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The FOREST AND STREAM is put to press 
on Tuesdays. Correspondence intended for 
publication should reach us by Mondays and 
as much earlier as may be practicable. 





Forest and Stream Water Colors 


We have prepared as premiums a series of four artistic 
and beautiful reproductions of origina, water colors, 
painted expressly for the Forest anpD Stream. The 
subjects are outdoor scenes: 

Jacksnipe Coming In. “He’s Got Them” (Quail Shooting). 
Vigilant and Valkyrie. Bass Fishing at Block Island. 
SEE REDUCED HALF-TONES IN OUR ADVT, COLUMNS. 

The plates are for frames 14x 19in. They are done in 
twelve colors, and are rich in effect. They are furnished 
to old or new subscribers on the following terms: 
Forest and Stream one year and the set of four pictures, $5. 


Forest and Stream 6 months and any two of tre pictures, $3. 
Price of the pletures alone, $1.50 each 5 $5 for the set. 


Remit by express money order or postal money orde: 
Make orders payable to 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO., New York. 





WOLVES IN THE ADIRONDACKS. 


Dr. W. SEwarp WEBB confirms the report of the kill- 
ing of a gray wolf in Nehasane Park, and informs us that 
it was captured by George Muir at Gull Lake the first 
week in June of the present year. This is, in our opinion, 
the most interesting piece of information with regard to 
the Adirondacks that has come to light for many a day. 
It has generally been conceded for aj;number of years 
past that wolves were extinctZin this region, and our ac- 
count of the wolf killed at Brandreth Lake two years ago 
was a source of surprise to many. In commenting upon 
this wolf we said, ‘This country {in the vicinity of 
Brandreth Lake is one of the last strongholds of the wolf 
in the Eastern States, certainly the last in New York 
State, and it is interesting to note that probably a small 
remnant of the once proud race still lingers in this local- 
ity.” Gull Lake is only ten miles in an air line from 
Brandreth Lake, and Dr. Webb informs us that there is 
at least one more wolf in that neighborhood, while re- 
ports from other sources would indicate that there are 
several others within a radius of twenty miles. 

The subject is one of extreme interest from more than 
onestandpoint, and it is not at all impossible that we may 
see a return of wolves to the Adirondacks under the 
changed conditions which obtain there at present, though 
of course it is not likely that they will ever increase to any 
great extent. 

Judging from the data which we possess it seems rea- 
sonably certain that the main cause for the wolves leav- 
ing the Adirondacks was the scarcity of the food supply. 
We have seen the same thing in Maine and other wild 
countries. The wolves prey upon deer principally, and with 
such relentless ferocity that large areas are depopulated so 
that scarcely a deer remains, The early settlers of the 
Adirondacks were in their hunting instincts scarcely less 
humane than the wolves, and before the period of strict 
game laws and game law enforcement the deer led an un- 
enviable existence. They were between the devil and the 
deep sea; the wolves in the wilderness drove them out to 
the settlements, and the hunters there slaughtered them 
in the deep snows when utterly helpless. Under such 
conditions it was only a question of time till the deer 
should be annihilated. They had no refuge or asylum, 
and both wolves and hunters killed when they had the 
opportunity without restraint and left to rot what they 
could not use. 

In Vermont this thing actually happened, and they had 
to import deer from a distance when they wished to re- 
stock their woods. In Maine and the Adirondacks there 
were great sections of wild country where never a deer 
was seen, and where in winter one could travel for days 
without crossing a deer’s trail. Here and there, however, 
a few deer had escaped, and these are the seed from 
which the present stock has sprung. 

When the wolves found that the deer were gone there 
was but ome course open to them, and they migrated. 
The bounty records of the Adirondacks show conclusively 
that their disappearance was not caused by any killing 


by the settlers. They simply were starved out. This is 
the history of the wolves everywhere where man has 
taken a hand and aided them in the slaughter of the 
game. Soon the supply is exhausted, and the wolves 
have to look out for other fields. 

Of recent years a great change has taken place in the 
Adirondacks. Large sections of the country are now 
controlled ,by clubs and speculators who hold their land 
for clubs, and closed to general hunting as much as in 
the days when all was wilderness, untrodden by the foot 
of civilized man. There are thousands of acres where 
no hunting at all is permitted, and thousands more 
where the hunting is so limited as to have little 
or no effect upon the deer supply. Add to this 
the fact that the deer everywhere are carefully protected 
by the game laws and that crusting is a thing of the past, 
and it is not surprising to learn that the deer éverywhere, 
except around the outskirts and the few places where 
promiscuous hunting is allowed, have multiplied tenfold. 
We do not believe it an exaggeration to say that there 
are at present more deer in the Adirondacks than there 
ever were. The same thing is true of Maine and other 
game sections in the East. Nor is it difficult to account 
for the increase, as it is a direct result of the disappear- 
ance of market-hunting, crust-hunting and the wolves. 

As things are at present, the Adirondacks would be a 
paradise for wolves—not an army of wolves perhaps, but 
a few well-drilled and shrewd bands, hunting by twos 
and threes and giving a wide berth to man. There is 
room enongh for them and an inexhaustible supply of 
food, and the danger is not so great as it was a few years 
ago. Not only are there large areas that no hunters in- 
vade, but there are also considerable sections where no 
trapping is allowed. The old generation of hunters has 
passed away, tracking on the snow is no longer legal, and 
there are few men in the woods to-day who would recog- 
nize a wolf's trail if they saw it. 

Under such conditions it is not impossible that the 
howl of the old freebooters may once again become 
common in the more remote parts of the Adirondacks. 


THE EARL AND THE CUP. 

WE would be glad to think that we had been mistaken 
in the estimate which we some time since made of the 
Earl of Dunraven as a sportsman, but the events of the 
past week have confirmed only too fully our opinion of 
his lack of true sportsmanlike principle and the selfishness 
of his motives. 

At the time some seyen or eight years ago when Lord 
Dunraven abandoned a not very successful political career 
and first took up yachting, a very serious dispute was on 
between the New York Yacht Club and British yachts- 
men. The charges were made against the club, as we 
still believe correctly, that in assuming the ownership of 
the America’s Cup and making new conditions to govern 
the contests for it, the club had acted illegally and un- 
fairly, having no right to establish any conditions of its 
own and having gone further in establishing very unfair 
ones. So serious was the dispute that the Royal Yacht 
Squadron had declined to race again for the trophy, and 
international racing was at a standstill. 

The whole future of international racing was, and still 

*is, in our opinion, centered in the question whether the 
America’s Cup as a perpetual challenge trophy for inter- 
national competition is the common property of all ex- 
isting yacht clubs, to be raced for on fair and equal terms, 
or whether it is in.effect the private property of the New 
York Y. C.; the privilege of competing for it being ac- 
corded to foreiga clubs as a favor and not as a right. 
Lord Dunraven’s advent as a racing yachtsman came 
when this controversy was at its height, and he first 
achieved more than a local reputation by sending a chal- 
lenge in 1889 in the name of the first Valkyrie. How his 
negotiations with the club failed is still fresh in the mem- 
ory of American yachtsmen, as is his declaration, oft re- 
peated during the long correspondence, that he did not care 
for the trophy, but only wished to meet the fastest Amer- 
ican yacht. At this time the 7O0ft. class, with Titania, 
Katrina and Shamrock, was at its prime. Lord Dun- 
raven’s first Valkyrie was of 70ft. waterline, and Gen. 
Paine had offered a valuable cup for an international 
race in the class. Had Lord Dunraven come out here 
with Valkyrie I. and sailed for the Paine cup and other 
prizes, he would have strengthened the growing opposi- 
tion to the new deed, have shown himself a bold and dis- 
interested yachtsman and made many friends here, As 


soon, however, as it was clear that no match could be 
made for the America’s Cup, his ardor cooled, and noth- 
ing more was heard of his desire to meet the American 
yachts. 


Another three years with no signs of a challenge 


brought matters to a pass where, with a change of 


administrations, the New York Y.C. was on the very 
eve of making some alteration in the fixed and immutable 
conditions of the new deed, no more than absolutely 
necessary, but enough to induce a challenge from a British 
club. Just at this juncture Lord Dunraven again appeared 
with a proposal to waive all questions of fairness and 
legality, provided that he was granted a match with a 
series of five races and certain other minor conditions. 
How the match was arranged and finally sailed, by dint 
of many letters and telegrams and on terms mutually 
misunderstood and differently interpreted by both parties, 
is too recent to need repetition here. Lord Dunraven 
succeeded, by much letter writing and confused corre- 
spondence, in involving the Royal Yacht Squadron in a 
match, in defiance of its previous repudiation of the new 
deed. 

The recent negotiations which have resulted in such a 
lamentable fiasco were but a repetition in a measure of 
those of 1892-3, but this time the Squadron had at last 
reached a better understanding of the true position of 
affairs; and it was only through the strongest personal 
efforts of Lord Dunraven that it was finally induced to 
waive all questions of principle and accept in return 
certain conditions which Lord Dunraven considered were 
favorable to him. 

The agreement between the New York Yacht Club and 
Lord Dunraven, consummated last January, was a simple 
one, The club was to give him perfectly fair conditions to 
govern the immediate races, conditions which it had 
denied to such bold yachtsmen as Sir Richard Sutton and 
Lieut. Henn, and he in return was to secure from the 
Royal Yacht Squadron a recognition of the right of the 
New York Y. C. to lay down permanent conditions on 
which it should hold the America’s Cup, and an indorse- 
ment of the terms of the new deed of gift as legal, fair 
and equitable. It must be said that the New York Y. C. 
has lived up fairly and generously to the letter and spirit of 
this bargain; it has given to Lord Dunraven terms which 
are perfectly fair and sportsmanlike, and it has adhered 
to these terms throughout the series of races. It did re- 
fuse the one unreasonable request that, for no valid rea- 
son, it should abandon its home waters and sail the races 
at Newport or Marblehead, but in every other particular 
the slightest wish of the challenger has been carried out. 
Considering the treatment he has received from the club, 
a courtesy and consideration accorded to no previous 
challenger, the very least that Lord Dunraven could have 
done on Thursday would have been to restrain his pique 
and vexation and tosail out thethird race. In withdraw- 
ing as he did, for mere frivolous reasons, he has shown 
himself not as a bold and spirited yachtsman who would 
sail a losing race to a finish, but only as an unsuccessful 
and disappointed aspirant for the honors of international 
racing. His yachting career in America is ended, and he 
has already disappeared from international racing. 

It is a remarkable fact that the tirst challenger who 
has been allowed to race on perfectly fair and even con- 
ditions should be the one to withdraw before the series of 
races was finished. Had Sir Richard Sutton or Lieut. 
Henn or Mr. James Bell hauled down his flag and declined 
to continue a race when hemmed in on every side in the 
narrow passage that guards the entrance to Upper New 
York Bay, or in the narrow and tortuous channels about 
the southwest Spit, no one could have blamed them. 
‘They had started on this unfair inside course under pro- 
test, and with no chance of winning, but they sailed the 
races out like men, and when defeated went home with- 
out a murmur, 

In place of the series of three races—which was all that 
the previous challengers could obtain, and one of these 
inside of New York Bay—the last challenger had been 
granted a series of five races and far outside of Sandy 
Hook, under special conditions laid down by himselr, 


~Unlike the other challengers, he had been here before 


and knew exactly what he must expect from the attend- 
ant fleet, over which the committee can have no control 
whatever. With such fair opportunities and such full 
knowledge, there is no justification whatever for the 
insult which he has offered to the New York Yacht Club 
and to the people who have twice treated him with 
exceptional courtesy and hospitality 
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Che Sportsman Tourist. 


AN OUTING IN THE SIERRAS.—II. 


Boca, Truckee River.—Leaving Webber Lake at about 
2 P. M. on July 29, after a hot and dusty, not particularly 


: 


in drive of twenty-eight miles, Judge Hunt and 
Tcseted ian ob chews SY M. 

Boca is on the line of the C. P. and U. P. R. R., most of 
its few houses standing on the north side of the railroad 
and of the Truckee River. It consists principally of the 
Boca Ice Co., which owns the hotel, the store, immense 
ice houses in which over thirty thousand tons are stored 
every winter, and co’ —— by employees of the 
company and of the ; there is of course a post 
office, railroad ticket and freight office and a Wells Fargo 
office, a school and some saloons. 

The ice company is a branch of a syndicate which, 
utilizing here, and at several other locations in the moun- 
tains, certain small lakes, furnish to the fruit growing 
counties ice to preserve the fruit transported East. As the 
altitude of Boca is about 7,000ft. they are tolerably sure 
of plenty of freezing weather. 

is nine miles east of Truckee, and is considered 
the best place from which to fish the Truckee River. The 
hotel is well kept and very comfortable, with prices 
moderate. At its table we were again impressed, as we 
were at Webber Lake, with the delicious quality of the 
milk, cream, butter and beef. A stranger after driving 
over the dry and burned, apparently barren, or rather 
pine barren country, is not apt to suspect that anywhere 
in the vicinity there are which will produce 
such results, and as in a day’s drive he has probably skirted 
or crossed a number of dried-up watercourses, he wonders 
what the grass does for water. But he has undoubtedly 
seen a few bunches of fat young cattle down in some of 
“ valleys; and the juicy s served to him convinces 





m. 

The Truckee River is full of trout. Like all other 
trout, though, they have their times for feasting and for 
fasting, as we found out. A very large proportion are 
rainbows, and I ize in the small ones the trout of 
which I wrote and described in one of my letters from 
Sitka in 1880, as banded with iridescent hues and caught 
only for a few days each spring in a small lake which I 
christened Pi » just back of the town. There are 
some “silver trout” and I was told of another variety, 
which I did not see, the ‘‘black trout.” 

Fishing in the Truckee is about the same as that in 
any other wide creek or narrow river; at times and 
places easy, and at others very hard work. It has how- 
ever two specialties. One it shares in common with all 
others of the Sierra streams and lakes, a wonderful 
clearness of the water that makes finest of tackles, 
smallest of flies and skill in making png cate very neces- 

, for the trout are shy and wild. The other special- 
ty is itsown. From 100 to 200 or 300ft. above it the C. P. 
Railroad extends. The bank is in most places very steep 
and in many, where the roadbed has been through rock, 
consists of the sharp-édged boulders blasted out and 
reaching well into the stream; and in some places they 
or great crags jut out, necessitating either a swim or a 
trip inland and up, which is very trying to comfort and 
more so to wading boots; mine became sieves on my 
second day’s work. 

On our arrival Judge Hunt was not only willing but 
anxious to begin business at once, and postpone supper; 
but Iwas not. The unaccustomed tramping and driving 
of the last few days had induced in me a disposition to 
follow Nessmuk’s favorite amusement, and ‘“‘hold down 
alog’—in my case, though, a comfortable chair on a 
pleasant piazza, from which a superb mountain view 
was obtainable. The fact is that, although in all and 
every other respect an ideal fishing companion, in one 
the Judge was not fitted to be my “running mate,” as I 
will show by the “rule of three;” for figures which 
won’t lie will be n to convince anyone who 
knows him that in any respect the Judge is lacking. 
Here are the figures: As 70in. (his height), 63in. (mine), 
147ibs. (his weight), mine, which should work out 132; 
and that is a liberal calculation. Ifthe problem be solved 
more accurately by Euclid’s rule, 

Similar parallelopipedons are to each other in the tripli- 
cate ratio of their homologous sides. 

My weight, if I have correctly multiplied and divided, 
should be—to correspond with his—about 100lbs. Were 
that so, I should not be handicapped, but unfortunately 
I tip the beam at 167lbs. 

I admit, though, that it is hardly fair to the Judge (even 
to make a strong point) to claim that we are “‘similar 
parallelopipedons” having homologous sides. Certain 
curves in my structure are decidedly convex, which in 
his, except perhaps immediately after dinner, are con- 
cave. 

But brushing figures aside, facts remain, and for a long 
climb up a steep hill 7,000ft. in the air on a hot day, the 
man who carries extra weight, especially if gifted with 
short legs, is badly handicapped. 

All of which is to clear myself of possible charge of 
undue laziness. 

The Judge, who off the bench—perhaps then I was 
never before him—is one of the most amiable of men, 
always willing to give the other fellow the first chance at 
the best pool, yielded to my mood and had his reward, for 
on the off side of the piazza he discovered a very good 
shufiie-board. He is an expert at the game and fond of 
it; I am not; and he got even. 

We waited until the train bound West should come, 
that we might ‘‘see off” Mr. and Mrs. Burnham, who had 
been with us at Webber, then turned in at 10 P. M. to 
“sleep and dream,” and in those dreams to picture—not 
the fish of to-morrow—but seeing from our windows the 
headlights and listening to the apparently constantly mov- 
ing, whistling cars; our fish were monsters with head- 
lights, and not like the ‘“‘mute little fish that can’t spake 
their wish,” as explained to the Widow McAvee, but 
more like the Echiostoma barbatum or Lynophryne lucifer, 
as described and illustrated by Mr. Hudson in the Cosmo- 
politan for September. 

The next morning at a comfortable hour—not at sun- 
rise—we cast our lines into the pleasant places of the 
Truckee. 

Sam, with a good team, drove us two or three miles 
down the river, crossing it twice on good bridges, and 
after passing through the abandoned hamlet of a dozen 


col , where not even a dog barked at us, left us at 
Bookhalter’s abandoned saw mill, and we cast inte the 
great pool below it. Not instantly, but after quite an in- 
terval we decided that we might as well go on. Nota 
rise, and during that hot forenoon the experiment was 
often aguas with slight returns, 

After lunch though yoageste improved, and when Sam 
came for us we had some forty odd trout ranging from } 
to 4lbs. Judge Hunt fished altogether with flies, finding 


the Caddis black ant and the most killing. I used a 
small Emerich spinner and a grizzly king for drop fly, and 


both did very well, the spinner the best. 

Our arrangements were simple. My maximum cast is 
not over 30ft., the Judge’s 70ft. I fished ahead and took 
all I could from the pools and holes on our side—scaring 
many over to the other side—from which the Judge 
would bring them to basket. 

The next day we went over the same ground, but fur- 
ther we tried every device and we caught just nine trout, 
none of admirable size. The fish would not rise. 

The next day we concluded to try nearer home. So 
tramping down the rai till we struck a trail down 
the bank, we in two hours of forenoon took seventeen, 
and after returning to the hotel, enjoying our dinner 
and resting off until 4 P. M. we went over the same ground 
again and took twenty more, all good ones, as were those 
of the morning. 

The next day, Saturday, August 30, was a scorcher; the 
mercury climbed up into the 903, and it was with reluc- 
tance that we essayed. One single hour without a rise 
satisfied us and we packed for home, and I gave up for 
good. Not so the Judge; toward evening he ventured 
and, to my chagrin, came back with a very handsome 
lot, mens which was our largest—something over 1lb. 
weight. ° 

And thus ended our Truckee experience. We were— 
everybody said—too early; the stream was not yet low 
enough; September is the best time to come, etc. But we 
were satisfied; we had had fair luck and a pleasant time, 
and our reminiscences of Boca and the Truckee will be 
such that we will both be glad of a chance to t. 

At 9 P. M. we took the train bound West—Ju ige Hunt 
for San Francisco, I for Truckee, where I was to sleep and 
take early stage for Tabor on Sunday morning. 

I will next week tell you of the Tabor part of ae trip. 

SECO, 


IN CAMP WITH A MASCOT. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

There is a growing tendency these times to take the 
women along on your hunting and camping trips, and I 
have just read the descriptions of two outings wherein it 
is elaborately described how ‘‘She goes along,” one by a 
Michigan and the other a Nebraska correspondent of ‘‘our 
own” paper. It has called to mind a trip which my friend 
Fred g° and myself took a few years ago, and when Fred 
took “ther”—his wife—alonz. 

Did you ever take a trip into the primeval woods, over 
sixteen miles of blazed trail, in the month of November 
and with a woman? If you have not you don’t want to. 
One fall Fred kept teasing me to go with him on a deer 
hunt. He had found a place, he said, away back among 
the hills where mast was plenty and deer sign were as the 
traditional sheep tracks. It was in the month of Septem- 
ber and too early for successful <till-hunting. I argued 
we had better wait until later. but Fred would not take 
no as an answer and finally I had to surrender and was 
not very sorry to do so either, as any hunter who has been 
in the same place will know. 

We started, equipped for a week in the woods, our 
duffle contained in knapsacks which were not very heavy, 
as we are both firm disciples of the illustrious Nessmuk. 
Fred carried a .38-40 Winchester, I a .38-55 Marlin. Dol 
need to describe the glories of those autumn days, the 
bright, crisp and cool mornings of the last week in Septem- 
ber, and the leaves just beginning to array themselves in 
their carnival colors in expectancy of the merry dance 
they would soon lead with the chilly November winds? 
It would be quite needless, for he who has not seen 
= enjoyed them does not deserve to be told about 
them. 

We stayed in camp a week and hunted faithfully, but 
never did a venison steak grace our table. Deer were 
plenty all around us, but they were the ‘‘skulking” 
kind, as Fred said. Quite often one of us would come 
upon a fresh bed among the evergreen thickets, so fresh 
in fact as to be yet warm from the heat of the animal’s 
body, but the wily deer had stolen away without sound or 
sign. As the woods were quite noisy, there was little 
chance of tracking them, and our main reliance was the 
“science of sitting on a log,” which science, however, 
availed us very little. Our provisions had been arranged 
with the expectation of f: meat, and fresh venison at 
that, in camp, and our non-success compelled us to find a 
substitute. AsI did not want any unnecessary shooting 
I suggested to Fred the unsportsmanlike idea of building 


a few snares for partridges or rabbits. But to his credit * 


be it said, Fred would not listen to such a proposition. 
He would rather live on fish three times a day than stoop 
to such means. So every day one of us would descend 
down to the little river, where in usually about half an 
hour we would catch enough trout on a tamarack pole 
and a ‘“‘grub” or a piece of pork for bait to feed us fora 
day. They were excellent fried in pork and it was fun 
catching them despite the primitive method. 

At the end of the week we returned to our homes. 
Neither of us had even seen a deer nor had either fired 
one shot out of his rifle during the whole week. Yet we 
had had a glorious time, the beauties of the weather 
more than compensating us for our ill luck at deer. I 
shall never forget that week, and I still insist that in 
many ways it was the most enjoyable I have ever spent 
in the woods. It is not all of hunting to hunt, no more 


than it is all of fishing to fish. 
Fred was not quite satisfied, however. He proposed 
and to another trip to the same locality in Novem- 


ber. The deer were there we both agreed, and with the 
help of the early snows we hoped for success. 1 was in- 
formed that Mrs. S. evinced an eager desire to join us on 
our trip, and on a later occasion Fred confided to me that 
his unmarried sister had caught the fever and wanted to 
go alcng too. This latter plan I most emphatically ‘‘sat 

own upon,” and successfully. Finally it was agreed 
upon that Mrr. 8, should accompany us as a ‘“‘mascot,” as 
her fond husband expressed it. ell, imagine the re- 
sult! Where a few w previous two of us had tramped 


into the woods with light mmeprashe and lighter hearts, 
it now required a heavy back-load of dry goods for each 
of us two; and a couple of nye carried dles each 
bigger than himself. Fred bought about every little 
a knick-knack to be had on the market for the 
comfort of his lady, and insisted on taking the whole load 
into the woods with him. As to the weights of our 
hearts I know at least one that did not feel quite so light 
as it had on going over the same trail a few weeks pre- 
vious; and the further along we got the more did I realiz« 
the enormity of the undertaking. Ladies are real nice 
and charming enough around a tent spread on a lawn 
near some miniature pond or at an A. C. A. camp, or— 
well, anywhere but in a simple lean-to in the heart of the 
wilderness. 

Our progress was slow, very slow; there were holes 
and fallen trees, and brooks without ceeiaee, and what 
nots to interfere with pleasant promenading, and each 
obstruction called forth a series of little feminine shrieks 
and “Oh mys” and ‘‘Why Fred’s,” and such other little 
phrases which ladies are in the habit of using and which 
are not found in Webster’s Unabridged. 

At night the ordeal was over with. The guides soon 
had the camp in ship shape and supper ready, which con- 
sisted of pork fritters and toasted bread, with coffee with- 
out milk. I noticed how Mrs. 8. asked for “‘some more 
of those fritters, please,” and I remembered how a day 
or two she had insisted that pork be left out of our 
woodland bill of fare because she ‘just abhorred pork and 
would not eat it anyhow.” 

Then there was the usual hour of talking, smoking and 
story-telling, all of which was nice enough, but when 
everything was ready to turn in there came. another rub. 
Just after rolling into our blankets there was a protest 
entered from somewhere the other side of the camp about 
“something sticking into my ribs; oh, this is horrid; why 
Fred, dear, could not you pick out a smoother place to 
lie on?” in plaintive tones from Mrs. 8, Forthwith the 
whole camp had to turn out with hatchets in hands to 
ferret out the offending sticks, stubs, etc., while Fred 
kept piling dry brushwood on the fire that we might have 
light to aid us in our microscopic search. Finally every- 
thing was pronounced all right by our mascot and 
everybody rela into well-deserved deep slumber, not 
to awaken again until morning; everybody except the 
guides, who got up once or twice to feed the fire. 

Morning dawned bright and cool. After an early 
breakfast and unpacking our household goods the guides 
left us, instructed to return in a week’s time. We were 
left alone, and at once fell to putting the camp into “‘con- 
dition,” as Fred called the | pene of putting each and 
every one of the “light and portable” inventions into 
some nook or corner. After it was all done and I viewed 
the gorgeous array, I modestly suggested that the state 
of I. aa be called a household and not a camp in the 
woods, 


But enough of this. We went to hunting and found 
the deer quite as shy as on our previous visit. Three days 
we hunted and had no success, and each night prayed 
that the morning might bring forth—snow. On the 
fourth day the weather was cloudy and we expectantly 
scanned the sky. I had been off alone two or three miles 
from camp, and in the middle of the afternoon decided 
to hunt toward home. As I was leisurely walking along, 
not attempting any silence, a deer jumped within 20yds. 
of me and “‘lit out.” The trusty Marlin sent three leaden 
messengers after him, and I had the satisfaction of seeing 
a large trail of blood on the dead leaves. About fifty 
rods from where I had jum him I found him dead. 
He proved to be a spike buck. The bullet had entered 
the haunch, torn lengthways clean through his body, 
through the lungs, and had come out at the right shoulder, 
leaving a hole large a to put my fist into it. I 
ee great respect now for the penetration of a .38-55 

ullet. 

I shouldered him and started for camp. That was a 
triumphant march into camp! Fred smacked his lips 
when he saw me coming. Fred likes venison as Horace 
Kephart loves persimmons. I think Fred and Horace 
would make great friends. Mrs. S. was at first very anx- 
ious to see a ‘‘real wild deer,” but later on expressed her 
opinion that it was ine horrid for men to kill such lovely 
animals. It’s too bad,” she said, with a tear in her eye. 
Too true, Mrs. S.; but remember, please, that by law of 
nature the stronger will prey upon the weaker, from man, 
as the strongest, down the scale to, say, the 3in. brook 
trout, who is a terror to the baby minnows in his native 
pool. Did we have venison steak for supper that night? 
Ask Fred and Mrs, S., and ask where the of that sad- 
dle disappeared to at one meal! 

After supper I took a quiet stroll into the woods partly 
to digest my supper and y because it had been my 
habit to do so since Mrs. 8. was a member of the party; 
and undoubtedly they too would not miss my company. 
In fact Fred used to see all sorts of things in the daytime 
which he would relate for my benefit at supper. He 
wanted me to watch for a bear one night, a wild-cat 
another and so on, and I—well, I went and watched. I 
would go down to the brook, build me a little fire to keep 
warm and watch for bears and panthers and other birds 
until I got drowsy and thought it was time for Fred and 
his spouse to end their little téte-a-téte and turn in. In 
fact I suspect Fred never did go very far from camp even 
during the daytime. On account of my feelings for Fred 
I did not want to verify my suspicious. If he was content 
to let me do the hunting and he the eating, why that was 
all right and satisfied me. And I had quite as much 
enjoyment at my own little camp-fires as did he. While 
waiting for the bears to turn up I would have pleasant 
visions of a happy time to come when FOREST AND STREAM 
will open a marriage bureau and we confirmed woods- 
loafers may find mates there who will be the Ideals, the 
Perfection, of the aforesaid loafer’s dreams. They won’t 
read novels, won’t wear bloomers and won’t be ‘“‘new” 
women, A just plain “old” woman is good enough for 
anybody, and so long as she can cook flapjacks and veni- 
son steaks the fellows who sit around the camp-fires 
evenings will be her friends and—hm—let’s see, it’s time 
to go up to camp and hustle ‘‘those two” off to roost. 

ext day it snowed hard all day. Mrs. S. was afraid of 
being snowed in and so the command went forth to 
evacuate camp next morning. We did so, going out 
“light” and sent the guides in after the duffle. 

Altogether it was an enjoyable trip, but whenever I go 
off hunting or camping now the mention of ‘‘woman” 


has a » grating sound to my ears. MATTERHORN, 
Barton, Vt. 
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AN OUTING AT CAMP ANANIAS. 


“For goodness sake! what are you getting all that old 
rubbish out for?’ Thus said my wife to me one day as I 
was emptying an old gunny box of its contents in the 
middle of the floor. There were rods, rubber boots, 
landing net, reels, bait box, creel, fly book, old hats, etc. 
Yes, it was ‘‘rubbish,” that’s a fact; but each and every 
one of these dear old things had entwined about it a 
memory of green woods and gurgling brooks, I didn't 
answer, but just went ahead and sorted them out. I was 
going camping. I had made out my list, arranged my 
business and was packing up peavey to the start. 
My companion, whom I shall “Uncle Mul.,” and 
myself had met occasionally to talk over the trip, and I 
assure you we, like those who really love the woods, 
found anticipation a large half of the fun. 

On Aug. —, 95, the time for departure came. .It was 
an extremely warm night, but pleasant acquaintances on 
the cars tended to make the evening short and interest- 
ing. Early the next morning I was turned out of my 
sleeping car into the chilly air at the small wayside 
mountain station. No one was up yet, not even the sta- 
tion agent; my welcome being confined to a little yellow 
dog whose empty stomach no doubt prompted his friend- 
liness. From the station platform Crescent Lake pre- 
sented a magnificent view, just as the golden streaks of 
sunshine were lighting up the eastern sky, and dispelling 
so quietly the heavy mist which enveloped that part of 
the lake. 

At 6 o'clock Uncle Mul, made his appearance down- 
stairs, and the handshake he gave me left no doubt in my 
mind that he was glad to know we were really on our 
long talked of outing. " 

He had a tale of woe to pour into my ear, so gently 
leading me down among the hemlocks on the lake shore 
he there informed me that the evening before the stupid 
porter of his parlor car had dropped both him and his 
luggage off ata shed in the forest honored 7 a name in 
the time table, whose tenants were only black flies, mos- 
quitoes and a broken telephone, After his train had dis- 
appeared northward, and he had time to look around, he 
felt as if he were indeed alone in the world. Fortunate- 
ly, before the shades of night fell, the boss of a passing 
section car, seeing his plight, agreed to carry him to his 
destination for the sum of $10, where he arrived after 
dark, filled with indignation, experience and hunger. 
Thus goes the world. 

It was a glorious sunrise we had that morning, giving 
promise of a fine day to travel and make camp. Aftera 
nearty breakfast at our little mountain hotel, we two, 
with our guides, Gilbert and Ira, baggage, camp outfit, 
canvas, etc., started off in a northerly direction. 

“There's Long Lake,” said Ira, after a hot two hours’ 
tramp through the woods, and we saw a sheet of silvery 
water among the tree trunks off to our left. In ashort 
time we had toted all our duffle off to the lake shore, 
loaded the canoes and embarked on one of the many 
pretty and shaded bays of beautiful Long Lake, known as 
the inlet. 

The charm of that morning’s boat ride in that lovely 
lonely wilderness ig beyond my doing it justice; to say it 
was a grand change from brick buildings and paved 
streets is only the truth. 

It is really surprising to see what enormous loads 
these frail canoes will cagry both safe and dry. 

A row of half a mile brdught us to a carry which con- 
nects Long Lake with its lonely companion, Silver Lake. 
Midway on this carry we made our camp, Camp Ananias 
we called it. We selected the crest of a hardwood knoll 
which would shed rain in all directions. I could stand in 
front of our tent and throw a stone in either lake, so near 
were they. 

After unloading the canoes, next thing was the fire- 
place and wood. These our guides attended to very 
promptly, for they were quite as hungry as ourselves, 
Meanwhile Uncle Mul. and I opened sundry boxes, bags, 
ee and pack baskets. 

n just twenty-five minutes after landing in this wil- 
derness we were seated on the soft moss, each with a 
platter on his knees containing a plentiful supply of bacon 
and eggs and hot buttered toast, and a cup of golden 
coffee, giving off such a delicious, appetizing odor. Say, 
boys, I’ve got.to stop right here. 

After breakfast we framed up our tent, which was one 
of very light weight duck, 7ft, high, 10ft. wide, 9ft. deép, 
and shaped like an Adirondack hemlock bark lean-to. It 
has a canvas fly to keep off rain, also a curtain which 
hooks along the front, making it tight and warm at night 
after the camp-fire burns low. By the thermometer the 
temperature inside each morning was just 12° warmer 
than the outside air, Now, whether this is the result of 
eight hours’ continuous snoring on the air in our tent 
(viz., friction produves heat) or the advantage of the cur- 
tain we have discussed many morniogs, always finally 
giving the curtain the benefit of the doubt. 

It is amusing what small things are of immense inter- 
est to one while in camp; for instance, have you ever sat 
on a log and watched an expert axman fell a tree? No! 
Well, 1 wouldn’t miss it for a great deal. Every blow 
falls exactly where he wants it and each cut telis, He 
will say just where it will fall, as he can chop so as to 
“cant” it in three directions. After it has falien with a 
mighty crash, tearing off all limbs of neighboring trees 
and crushing those in its downward path, he proceeds to 
cut it in lengths for the outdoor range. Now this latter 
was made in such a simple and practical manner that I 
will describe it. First a crotched post 5ft. high was sunk 
in the ground to the height of the fireplace, next a 
straight post of equal height was set equidistant on the 
left. A tong pole or crane, 2in. in diameter and of suffi- 
cient length to reach from the crotch and lean against 
the straight post, was cut. A thinner crotched pole, 7ft. 
long, braced the crane against the straight post. We cut 
four stakes. Each was 2 to 3ft. long, having a portion of 
one limo remaining on it to hook over the crane pole, 
while in the smaller end we drove a nail to hang the ket- 
tles on. These hooks looked like a great angular S. 

To operate, if the fire was low, we moved the foot of 
the crotched stake out, and the crane, with all the kettles 
hanging on it, slid down the post, and vice versa if the 
tire was high. It was very complete and worked like a 
charm. 

During the afternoon our guides felled a healthy-looking 
balsam fir, and we all helped gather enough of its boughs 
to make us a soft, comfortable and delightfully f t 
bed 18in. deep, Over these balsam tips we spi our 


rubber and woollen blankets, and I assure my readers 
that after the first night, which is partly spent in forming 
a hollow in the boughs which exactly fits one’s back, 
you would not exchange this couch of the wilderness for 
one of the best civili beds ever made, 

Each night we wore a thin silk traveling cap without 
a vizor to sleepin. This protected us from catching cold. 
On some nights the mercury dropped as low as 47°, and 
this was August, too. : 

We ished each day, but it was hard work to keep the 
table supplied. The lake was ‘‘working,” making the 
water look roily, as if it hadsmall particles of flour stirred 
int» it. This state of the water causes the fish to be ‘‘off 
their feed” and not bite. 

I confess the schemes we used to inveigle the innocent 
fish to our hooks make me blush now. In this case ~~ 
pest experience in fishing served me well, as I had to fa’ 

ack on some old, reliable ways to tempt the gamy 
speckled trout. Yet I didn’t always succeed. No truth- 
ful fisherman ever does; that is, if such a human curiosity 
ever existed. Uncle Mul. says, ‘‘Once a fisherman, always 
a liar;’ and he knows, We had to fall back on frogs’ legs 
and ‘‘catties” sometimes, but even these are delicious 
when fresh. 

We, like all campers, craved variety, consequently on 
the fourth day we invited to visit us ‘‘Old Airbrake,” a 
trusted engineer on the New York Central Railroad, who 
was stopping at the hotel at Cresent Lake. He arrived 
just before supper and with him came lots of fun, too. 
‘He had never camped out before in his life,” he said, 
“and wasn’t much of a sport,” but before he left us two 
ave later he proved he was a very successful hunter in- 
The camp-fire was an innovation in his treadmill life. 
His greatest joy was tossing logson the camp-fire and 
chasing hop twads at night around our tent, much to the 
disgust of the guide Ira, who slept next to him. 

Occasionally we would be awakened by hearing a 
smothered bang! then by the flickering glow of the em- 
bers see ‘‘Old Airbrake” on his knees, striking at some- 
thing with his pillow. ‘‘What’s the trouble, old man?” 
would be asked. ‘‘Another durned toad,” he would re- 
ply. It’s my opinion that the absence of his good wife 
and the loneliness of the night worked on his imagina- 
tion. 

Nevertheless we are ull glad he came; to have added 
two days’ joy to his life was indeed a pleasure. Heis very 
proud of his record while in camp, having caught three 
large meals a day and never a miss. 

Well, I don’t blame him either, for one of our guides 
was certainly a backwoods chef, whose biscuits, flapjacks 
and raspberry shortcake were simply perfection. How 
these feilows can cook before an open fire simply appalls 
a city man. 

Wild raspberries grew in abundance on all clearings 
and around the old lumber camps, often we could see 
where the bears had torn the bushes down in getting the 
juicy berries. 

I must not forget about our camp bean hole. This was 
one of our many camp pleasures, watching Ira prepare a 
kettle of beans as the lumbermen do. First he dug a 
hole in the ground 2ft. deep and 2ft. wide, then during 
the evening he built a roaring fire of hemlock bark in this 
hole; this was continued until it was solid full of red-hot 
coals. Next he removed these latter, and a kettle of 
beans with a tight cover, previously parboiled and sea- 
soned, was lowered into 1t and the coals tumbled back 
around the kettle. All was covered over with the moist 
dirt and packed down tight. Next morning he organized 
a mining company (limited) and proceeded downward 
until he struck :ron; this was lifted from the ground, care- 
fully brushed off and we all regaled ourselves on most 
deliciously browned beans, smoking hot and done to a 
turn, 

Next time you camp out try this. It’s a grand success. 

Close by our camp was a bubbling spring brook, which 
gurgled merrily and wound its crooked way into the 
head of Silver Lake. Its temperature was 49°, just cold 
enough to be refreshing. In one of its numerous turns 
under an overhanging alder, we scooped out a basin in its 
pebbly bed. This was our refrigerator—and how nicely 
it did keep things too. Our fish in a tin dish would keep 
sweet for days, and the bottle of ale after standing in it 
for a day was simply perfection. This is only another of 
nature's great blessings. 

I took note of the great scarcity of birds in the woods 
thissummer. I saw and heard only afew jays and my 
favorite little songster the Phoebe bird. There is no song 
bird, to my notion, like this little feathered wanderer of 
the woods. May their numbers never grow less. 

Up iu the Adirondacks the thunder showers form very 
quickly and are usually very violent. One afternoon 
while we were rowing on Silver Lake one burst upon us 
and we had to hurry for the nearest shore. Here we 
landed and hurriedly turned the canoe upside down over 
two logs and crawled under it. My! but how it did rain 
and lighten for awhile. One blinding flash struck the 
trees ’way.up on old Mount Arab, across the lake. Ina 
few minutes we could see a thin veil of smoke slowly 
ascend toward the clouds. Tne woods had taken fire! 
This is a very serious thing, as a forest fire means not only 
a great loss to the lumbermen, but the utter banishment 
of game in that section. Fortunately in this case the 
rain had extinguished it before we left for camp. 

It was a source of great delight for us to see the twilight 
grow on Long Lake. After supper we would stroll down 
to the shore and there watch the deep shadows of the 
forest creep slowly toward the center of the lake, melt 
into a purplish golden haze which gradually faded into a 
bluish silver only to sink into fading darkness; the frogs 
on the lilypads croaking asad requiem to the day which 
had passed away forever. 
ful!” 

Slowly we would saunter back to camp and start the 
evening fire. Altogether we had a good time and jolly 
party. We returned home refreshed, resolved to try it 
again another year. We got two deer and what fish we 
could use. Our outing was a grand success in every way 
and I am joined by Uncle Mul. in stating that dear old 
‘‘Camp Auanias” will be a green spot in our memory for 
many months tocome. ‘Do thou likewise.” 

SEDGE GRASS, 


“It was beautiful, just beauti- 
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The Forest AND STREAM is put to press each week on Tuesday. 
Correspondence intended for publication should reach us at the 
latest by, Monday, and as much earlier as practicable, 


ON THE SLOPES OF OLD BALDY. 


Mr. FRISBIE'S series of sketches descriptive of travel and 
hunting in the Pacific Northwest includes a narrative of 
his rather unsuccessful hunt on the mountain locally 
known as Old Baldy, lying northeast from Spokane, 
Wash.; and the contig of his quite interesting account 
recalled to mind a hunting trip of my own on the foot- 
hills of the same mountain in the old territorial days, a 
record of which may be of passing interest to the great 
family of American sportsmen. 

It was in the early winter of the year 1882, nearly thir- 
teen years since, that I, a tenderfoot of about a year’s 
residence in the Territory, planned a trip of a week or 
less among the hills on the southwest slope of the big 
mountain, which was reputed to be good hunting ground. 
My two oldest sons, still too young to hunt in the strange 
mountain land so entirely different from their former 

rairie home in Nebraska, united in persistent entreaty to 

allowed to go along and keep camp for me; and as their 
willing hands and eager hearts gave promise of necessary 
help in the care of the campand the horses, their wish was 
gratified and they were jubilant. 

When nearly ready for the expedition, a man with 
whom I had become slightly acquainted—Jesse H.—re- 
quested permission to go along; and as the tent was big 
enough to accommodate all, and he would add but little 
to the load for the horses, it was granted. 

The sleighing was fine, and the drive of twenty odd 
miles was made with abundant time still remaining before 
dark in which to fix a comfortable camp for ourselves 
and the horses, and the first evening around the camp- 
fire in the big woods was passed in bright anticipations of 
to-morrow’s sport, 

The coming of the morning light found two moccasined 
hunters ready and eager for adventure, and giving my 
companion the choice of direction, and only pausing to 
add a final word of caution to the two young camp help- 
ers concerning the care of the camp-fire and of the horses, 
I turned away into the big woods with a Marlin .45-70 on 
my shoulder in search of the makers of the little sharp- 
toed tracks which, strung upon a line of shallow, hoof- 
scratched furrows on the surface of the foot-deep carpet 
of snow covering all the hills, were scattered a ly 
here and there like the cast-off necklace of a school girl. 

Had there only been half as many trails to confuse the 
tenderfoot hunter, he might have scored a success; but 
after weary hours spent in vain attempts to untangle the 
perplexing skeins of tracks which seemed to lead to no- 


,where in particular, and getting but one long shot in the 


whole day and scoring a clean miss in that, the coming 
on of the evening darkness warned me back to camp with 
no message of success to cheer the eager lads who awaited 
my coming with the most confident anticipations. 

After many years of experience in deer hunting in the 
prairie country far to the eastward, I now found myself 
confronted by entirely new conditions, and utterly at 
fault regarding the whereabouts of the deer during the 
daytime. I had been hunting on a mountain plateau, 
wide and undulating, covered with timber and brush in 
patches, which seemed to be perfect cover for the cunning 
creatures of which I was in search; yet, though I had 
tried to follow a dozen or more fresh trails during the day 
until the very abundance of tracks resulted only in con- 
fusion worse confounded, only once had I caught sight of 
deer. The plateau was bordered by the steeply rising side 
of the mountain, up which I had noticed an occasional 
fresh trail leadi ig to the more difficult ground far above, 
yet I had invariably turned away from following them 
when I had found them turning up the steep hillside, 
content to hunt the easier plateau ground below. 

My new acquaintance returning to camp reported 
having killed a big doe, plump and fat, and after listening 
to a detailed account of my day’s adventures with evident 
gratification began immediately to assume a very patron- 
izing air, and to descant volubly upon bis own great ability 
asahunter. It is doubtless very silly in any man of 
judgment to permit so small a breeze to ruffle his equa- 
nimity, yet—I may as well confess—there is really a 
whole lot of very human nature in my own make-up; 
and, while I have not the slightest objection to the 
superior skill of a brother hunter, I really didn’t fancy his 
counting his chickens before they were hatched, for I 
knew that one swallow does not make a summer, and I 
didn’t believe his name was Kit Carson, after all his 
vaporing. 

Once before in my life had I met a man of that type 
who had proved fully as objectionable as this new found 
champion. This had been on the buffalo range in the old 
days, and he had given the other members of the buffalo 
hunting party ostentatious notice that he himself and his 
son would be obliged todo the hunting for the whole 
camp. But, needless to remark, he didn’t do it. Still 
there was nothing now to be done but patiently to listen, 
and hopefully to look forward to to-morrow. The next 
day’s record was an almost exact repetition of the first, 
differing only in the fact that, while my new comrade 
had again hung up a fine trophy of his deer-hunting 
skill, the unlucky tenderfoot had not seen a single 
deer. 

The situation around the camp-fire that evening must 
be left to the imagination of my readers, for I could not 
do it justice should I try. The dejection written upon 
the faces of the dissapointed boys was hard for me to 
bear. Their faith had been so implicit in my owa old- 
time skill, and now it had failed so lamentably. It had 
been agreed from the first that each hunter was to have 
only what venison he himself should kill, and now, when 
it became painfully apparent that a certain somebody 
was in imminent danger of returning home empty 
handed, no suggestion of an offer to divide came from 
the jubilant victur, who sat by the camp-fire and literally 
spread his triumph on thick. i 

Finally it began to dawn upon me that this new part- 
ner of mine, who had had experience in mountain hunt- 
ing, must have some little game or manner of procedure 
with which I was not familiar; and when I recollected 


“that. he had on both days silently disappeared in the 


morning, returning only with nightfall, and the crack of 
his rifle had sounded very far off, and that when I on 
several occasions had tried to learn from him the reason of 
my own failure to locate the deer he had answered eva- 
sively, before I lay down to sleep that night I resolved 
to take his trail in the morning, and, if possible, to learn bis 
secret. When ready to start in the morning he looked 
both surprised and disappointed when I announced my 
intention of leaving the plateau I had vainly hunted for 
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two days, and of seeking new ground jn the direction of 
his own previous efforts. 

A long tramp up the little mountain stream on which 
we camped showed me that after he had gained distance 
enough from camp he had turned straight up the moun- 
tain. I saw into his little game immediately. He knew 
what I had been so slow to learn, that the deer lay far up 
the hillsides during the day, coming down to the plateau 
only in the night. Many times before had I thought of 
climbing higher, yet the possession of a leg rather too 
weak for a mountain climber (which had m broken 
twice in days long gone) had deterred me from the 
attempt; yet as the two previous days’ work had hard- 
ened my muscles considerably, and as I had now grown 
very grimly in earnest, I faced resolutely up the moun- 
tain side like the Chinese Excelsior chap in the parody, 


Man, map, one galo talkee he, 
What for you go topside? look, see! 


Like the woodchuck youth, I was now after meat, re- 
gardless of the question of legs. 

A toilsome climb up a mountain spurshowed a changed 
condition of affairs, and as the sign thickened fast and I 
noted with delight that a strong and steady breeze, cold 
as an iceberg, had now sprung up squarely in the face of 
my proposed route, it grew very evident that all things 
were now turned in my direction. 

Never in all my mountain hunting have all conditions 
accessory to the sport of deer hunting so conspired in my 
favor as they did on that day. A perfect tracking snow, 
a steady breeze in my face to drown the noise of my ad- 
vance, and with deer sign everywhere. 

Soon a fine a buck came into view across the head 
of a ravine, brush-filled and dense with cover, out of 
which he sprang, and gaining a positidn on the open hill- 
side stared back into the ravine with every appearance of 


terror. 

What had frightened him I know not. Down he went 
at the crack of my rifle, and hurriedly dressing him I 
hung him up in the top of a young piue, bent over for the 
occasion, and on gaining the top of the ridge beyond I 
jumped another out of a fallen treetop not 75yds. from 


me. 

As he dashed down a ravine I took a flying shot at him, 
and a little cloud of hair flew from his shoulders; but with 
unabated speed he ran on down the mountain for about 
200yds., when his curiosity got the better of his fears and 
he stop to look at the enemy that had so rudely dis- 
turbed his siesta. A very careful shot dropped him in- 
stantly, and an examination showed that the first bullet 
had hued diagonally across his shoulders, plowing a 
deep furrow in his winter overcoat, but without breaking 
the skin. This, now, was grand for a beginning; and a 
further advance along the ridge of half a mile resulted in 
a successful shot at a doe half hidden in a dense thicket. 
Success was coming my way now with both arms loaded! 

I grew strangely eager with accumulating good fortune, 
and as I now heard shot after shot from my new partner 
far up the stream, a fierce sort of pot-hunting resolve took 
possession of me to get ahead of him if possible. 

There was not a fear of the possible wasting of a pound 
of all the meat I could kill. Of that I was absolutely sure; 
and as I knew that my time was short, from the fact that 
we had learned only after our arrival in camp that the 
mess chest which he had brought from home contained 
scarcely material for his first day’s food, I sprang in search 
. = sign, resolved to stay for nothing but the coming 
of night. 

I had a lunch in my pocket, but it was not eaten. My 
ice-cold pipe bow] nestled in my pocket unwarmed by fi 
that day. I was, for the time being, a pot-hunter filled 
with a fierce eagerness for a record; and when my last 
shot had felled a magnificent doe just as the shades of 
evening gathered too thick for another shot at the fawn 
which ran from the fallen mother and stopped in the 
thicket beyond, I found that I had jumped nine deer dur- 
ing the day, and that six of them had fallen before my 
rifle—the biggest record I have ever reade. 

Night had fallen among the hills, and | was miles from 
camp. Soon as the stimulus of excitement was removed 
my game leg protested warningly. Of the wearisome 
exhausting tramp back to camp in the gathering gloom, 
of the stumbling falls over snow-buried logs, brush and 
snags, I will not tire the reader with the recital. One 
thing still upheld me. I had heard Jesce’s gun a dozen 
times during the day and the anxiety as to his day's suc- 
cess caused me to give slight heed to the almost total 
exhaustion which me as I greeted the welcome 
blaze of the camp-fire. 

Tired as I was, I could not hide all my exultation. It 
most have shone from my eyes as my partner greeted me 
as I sank among the blankets with—‘‘Well, you got one, 
did you?” “Yes,” I replied; and immediately evading 
the subject I began slyly pumping him. 

It was easy to start him taiking of himself, and my 
secret delight may be imagined when I found that he had 
killed only one deer during the day. 

For an hour or more I fought shy of the questioning of 
the excited boys, and listened with malicious pleasure to 
the anticipated account to be given of his triumph upon 
returning to town. I enjoyed it thoroughly; indeed I 
should have kept him at it much longer, but the questions 
of the boys finally became so insistent that the truth had 
to, come out. 

Poor Jesse! One glance at him was enough to make 
me ashamed of my triumph. His face turned perfectly 
blank and lengthened visibly. Of course there was 
nothing now for me but to. praise his skill, and insist 
upon nothing myself. Vexed as I had been over the silly 

ir, I could not help feeling sorry for him. 

That day was spent in hauling in the dead deer, and on 
the following morning the sled was packed for the return 
to town. In adjusting the load a queer fancy took posses- 
sion of us to display our game in unique style. Piled 
among the dunnage ef the camp. were the nine deer in 
such a manner that each one of the thirty-six tan-colored 
legs stuck up from the surface until the sleigh looked like 
a corpulent “‘thousand-legged worm” turned feet upper- 
most. It sity. looked bewildering and suggested almost 
any , 

‘How many have you got, Jess?” yelled the first man 
we met as we glided swiftly by. 


“Only eighteen!” shouted Jess. ORIN BELKNAP. 


The Forest anp Stream is put to press each week on Tuesday. 
Correspondence intended for publication should reach us at the 
latest by Monday, and as much earlier as practicable. 
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WOODLAND NOTES. 


THe observant visitor to the woods will find many con- 
vincing indications that autumn, a season ever glorious, 
is surely and truly with us. Already many significant 
changes are observable. The autumnal insect ‘chorus, 
ever mournful, yet soothing to the tired sportsman, is 
heard in never-ending billows of sound throughout the 
night. There is a strange, weird undertone to the music 
furnished by this woodland orchestra, broken only by the 
sharp strident voice of the katydid, that is i istibly fas- 
cinating to the wanderer afield after nightfall. This 
sleep-inviting monotone of tiny voices, this thrumming 
and tuning, fiddling and fluting, these trombone solos in 

minor key, are marvels of tireless musical energy. 
neath it all there is a lesson freighted with m es of 
moment to mankind, if mankind will only incline its ear 
and pause. 

Then the birds. Howshy and retiring is the robin. No 
longer does he as the gay and exuberant Beau Brum- 
mel of the aden walk, essaying a cheery snatch of song 
at the magic hour of sunrise. 

He is big and fat and a bit riotous in behavior, given to 
thrashing about among the catbriars with his fellows and 
then flitting away to the sequestered retreats of a near-by 
tree at one’s approach, as though he felt a trifle ashamed 
of himself. The woodthrush is silent. Occasionally 
the catbird shrieks in surly alto. The cuckoo, always a 
bird of charmingly easy flight, daily increases the length 
of his-aerial voyages. e oriole, ardent wooer when the 
year was young and tricked out in its attire of elegant 
green, has made his final s ring flight and disap- 
peared. In glen and dale and on carpeted hillside the 
feathered battalions revel in general training days prepar- 
atory to the approaching southward journey. No longer 
pastmasters in the art of song and of love-making, —— 
have become the silent, retiring occupants of the wood- 
land intent only on looking after the more serious inter- 
ests of life. Unmistakably the bird life of the woods be- 
speaks the fainter pulse beats of the season. 

Then, too, there is an autumnal glamour in the woods 
and a touch of faded green on the trees. 

The green, robust aspect of the woods is no longer ap- 
parent. No new growth of wood is visible. The iron- 
wood tree flaunts leaves of the primrose hue. Patches of 
umber glint among the chestnut trees, while traces of 
radiant lake colors, from deep to light, linger along the 
outermost branches of the sturdy oak. Gorgeous color 
effects, sure to be intensified a few weeks later, illumin- 
ate the deep recesses of the woodlands. Adown shady 
lanes and into dark, cool byways the sun pierces with 
daily lengthening gleams. Soon he will hurl hisshafts of 
warmth into the deepest and gloomiest copse. The 
sumacs are aflame and the hickories are resplendent in the 
first rare garniture of autumn. Ripe and fast ripening 
seeds confront one on every hand, The stock paths are 
no longer fresh trodden and sparkling with generous 
splashes of vivid green. They are hard and dusty and 
travel-stained. Into the tangled thickets they plunge, 
flecked with berry stains and little burrows of dust, where 
perchance the wood dove, in his Quaker outfit, has taken 
his dirt bath. The little streams that wind and twist and 
writhe about, noisy and ceaselessly scolding in early sum- 
mer, have dwindled to faintly murmuring ribbons of 
water. The clematis, twirling around the gracefully 
swaying elm, is fading into a sad reminder of its once 
lovely self. A prophecy of “‘sere and yellow leaf,” of 
golden maturity, burdens the air. The luxurious verdure 
of midsummer has given way to the September witchery 
of the woods. 

othe sportsman who invades the mellow, gold-tinged 
retreats of the woodlands in search of the gray knight of 
the treetop performing his feats of daring on the far- 
reaching branch of a towering hemlock, or in quest of the 
noble grouse or the swift-speeding hare, these suggestive 
forebodings of the season’s decline convey a lesson of the 
“eternal fitness of things,” to which the most stoical will 
find himself impelled to respond. M. CHILL, 

TIrmaca, N. Y. 


THE OUTING OF SIX.—IV. 


The Desert and the Timber Reserve. 


PASSING through the Kanab field, where the farmers 
were oe their hay, we reached the edge of the 
desert. . Stewart had not yet left town, so we drove 
slowly, collecting as we went. Four miles from Kanab 
we crossed a little ridge—the boundary line between Utah 
and Arizona. Before us was a solitary butte where the 
gray of the shinarump conglomerate capped the rich 
maroon of the peruvian; and beyond that an oasis in the 
sand and sagebrush, the little settlement of Fredonia. 
After a traveler comes to know this country a barometer 
is unnecessary in determining relative altitude. Geolog- 
ical formations and changes in timber are the best guides 
for elevation. 

At Fredonia we watered our horses and put a keg of 
water on each buckboard. We had at least 25 miles to 
travel before reaching the next spring. Soon our guide 
= us and until 3 o’clock we journeyed in a general 
southerly direction. The journey would have been 
monotonous were it not for the views of distant moun- 
tains and for variations in the flora. The prevailing gray 
of the white sage is relieved by the fragrant Cowania 
mexicana, by cactus orchards in full bloom and by scores 
of more humble plants that in another two weeks will be 
as dry and dead as the sand that supports them. 

In the middle of the afternoon the low line of cedars 
that we have seen before us for hours is reached and at 
“Cedar Knoll” we make adry lunch camp. After we had 
di of our canned salmon, bread and (somewhat 
stale) water, I climbed the knoll and viewed the magnifi- 
cent panorama to the north. Far to the west was Mt. 
Trumbull and beyond and above it the faint outlines of 
what I supposed to be the Pine Valley range. On the 
east the view was bounded by the white cretaceous walls 
of the Paria. In front and opposite extended the famous 
Pipe Springs promontory, and back of that to the very 
crest of the lofty plateaus extended in their characteristic 
colors each geological period and group from Permian 
base to Upper Cocene, each well defined except the Creta- 
ceous, which was hidden in a mass of tolus and somber 
pines. From Cedar Knoll our course lay westward rather 
than south, as we lieled and approached the Little 
Buckskin range. Here Mr. Stewart and I left the rest of 
the and plunged into a little cafion, reaching one of 
his sheep cabins about dark and rejoining the outfit at 


. 10 o’clock we passed 
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Warm Springs about 11 o’clock. The cafion was so black 
and the trail so washed out that we had almost to feel our 
way. At Warm Springs the water was poor, but it was so 
= by contrast with that which we afterward drank 

it now leaves a pleasant taste. In the troughs for 
watering the cattle, Andrew, Perry, Collie and Ted took 
a midnight bath. I was too tired to indulge and Doc was 
sick, Thesudden change of water and altitude produced 
serious results and before we returned to ‘all but 
Andrew were victims to the malady, and of course our 
a ne was not nearly as enjoyable as it had been here- 
tofore. 


Thursday morning we rode up Warm Springs Cafion to 

igg’s cabin. Our way was through the carboniferous 
pl ‘orm, the main Buckskin ran being on our left, the 

ittle Buckskins on the right and the faulting more ap. 
parent than we had seen it before. The eastern side 
showed the gray of the Upper Aubrey, the hard; cross- 
bedded sandstones and the brilliant-ribboned red of 
Lower Aubrey. It wasa rare day for the collecting of 
typical fossils. In elevation we climbed from 6,200ft. to 
7,400ft., and the junipers and mountain mahoganies were 
succeeded by long-leaved pines and a few spruces. About 
Naegle’s ranch, where a spring 
bursting from the hillside makes possible the cuNivation 
of about twenty acres. But from Warm Se nal 
we reached Point Sublime the country was utely 
“sheeped” out. It was more barren than the d itself, 
and where Capt. Dutton describes the parks as with 
knee-deep grasses each wind now blows the barrén sand. 
It seems a shame that in that grand and picturesque 
Timber Reserve sheep and cattle should entirely-destroy 
grass and undergrowth. Already the effect is noticeable 
in deficient rainfall, and unless Uncle Sam interferes the 
results will be serious to both Utah and Arizona. Only in 
cafion cliffs and beneath the densest timber of the higher 
ridges could we botanize with any degree of satisfaction. 
On this particular morning we found as characteristics of 
the rocky ledge flora the willow ash (Fraxinus anomala, 
Torr.) and the mission berry (Berberis fremontii, Torr.). 
The local name “‘mission berry” was given by the early 
Mormon missionaries whom its fruit is said to have saved 
from starvation. 

At Rigg’s cabin we gathered several species of mammi- 
laria, echinocactus, cereus and opuntia, and the pines 
seemed to be the favorite haunts of wrens and nut- 
hatches. Here, too, were great ground squirrels and a 
few porcupines. In the afternoon we left the beaten trail, 
and chopping trees and driving over fallen timber, we 
crossed several of the highest ridges of the Little Buck- 
skin at an elevation of 8,200ft., and under the firs and 
spruces we found many botanical rarities. Most of these 
I have not had time to classify, but that rare orchid 
Corallorhiza macraei, Gray, was identified as sdon as 
found. That night we camped with Uncle John’s sheep 
herd at Bee Springs, and as he intended moving camp, 
Andrew and I walked on Friday to Pareahshewaupats 
Cea a eae Collie was quite 
sick and I felt under the weather, but believed that I 
could walk off the malady. None of us were feeling in 
first-rate condition. Even the horses were getting thin 
on a sheep one diet. 

Andrew and I learned by our morning walk how. easy 
it is to get lost in the Buckskins, There are no landmarks 
but a succession of similar pine-clad hills and open glades. 
Wherever the sheep had not been there were plenty of 
deer signs and once we got within 10yde. of a sleepia 
doe. When we reached Pareahshewau the sheep an 
camp were already there. We were within. two of 
the “Breaks,” where we had every reason :to believe deer 
were to be found and so an early hunt was on the docket 
for next morning. Saturday was my miserable day; 
headache and cramps and a touch of mountain fever. 
There was no hunting for me, but Ted arid Andrew were 
off before daylight and returned at 7 o’clock with a fine 
buck. Again Andrew was the lucky one. They had 
seen many more, but wanted only enough meat for camp. 
They had been to the brink of the cafion and had seen the 
grandest of sunrises. Their glowing tales made such an 
impression that after breakfast Doc, Perry and Cellie each 
mounted a horse, took a rifle and s' for deér. We 
thought they would return in about two hours, so we 
packed the buckboards, changed the papers on our plants 
and waited. Noontide came and 1 o'clock, btit no boys. 
We unpacked and got dinner, still nosigns of Doc. It 
was almost 4 o’clock when they did reach camp and then 
they came by the direction opposite to the one whence 
they set out. They had another deer. Doc had frightened 
it and Perry killed it. We had no time to skin it, so it 
was strapped with the other carcass on a buckboard and 
we set out for Dry Park through the blazed timber. We 
saw where the boys had lost themselves in the morning 
and had it not been for Perry’s knowledge of woodcraft 
they might yet be eneeng ae Pareahshewaupats. 

Our route lay oo e highest part of the Little 
Mountain and it was dark when we made camp. I had 
to get into the blankets before supper was ready, but 
Andrew and Doc spent the night in jerking the venison 
and when morning came there was a gunny-sack of meat 
that lasted until our return home. The water at Dry 
Park was horrible and we were glad to get away from 
the spot. 

Early Sunday morning we were > ene and oaae I 
felt much better and really enjoyed the scenery and the 
mountain air. We drove two miles eastward and then 
turned abruptly to the south. Ina hundred yards every 
able-bodied man was handling an axe, and before we had 

e a quarter of a mile the trail was found to be abso- 
fately impassable. The buckboards were lifted around 
and we headed back for the camp of the previous night. 
Under a spruce tree we halted, while our guide went off 
to find a trail over which he had traveled some eight 
years before. It was 1 o’clock before our final start was 
ne then for = pean we had an oe climb, 
c ing our way an & logs, g up, with snow- 
cs on either hand, until at 5 o’clock we were on the 
summit of the Buckskin Mountains, more than 9,000ft. 
above the sea level. 

From this point it was but a short distance to De Motte 
Park, through which we rapidly drove. Before this park 
was eaten off, with its broad meadowland and noble sur- 
rounding of firs and spruces, it must have been one of 
the most beautiful natural parks in the world. Now the 
hundreds of cattle had destroyed the grass to the very 
roots, but in aay places the soil was covered with acres 
of moss pinks (phlox) that filled the air with their a 
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we turned suddenly to the west and re-entered the silent 
forest. For the first time since leaving Kanab we seemed 
to be in the virgin woods. In all their beauty the wild 
flowers covered the ground, and from the thickest of the 
foliage came the evening — of warbler and of hermit 
. Aswe drove near the edge of the timber we 
could see far to the southeast and south the San Francisco 
and Bill Williams mountains, the former still heavil 
covered with snow. Occasionally, too, some eae 
theater would jut in from the main cafion almost to our 
very feet, or we would look far down some stately tran- 
sept to the gloom that was fast settling over the mighty 
chasm in Kaibab. The sun went down and the ie of 
twilight gathers thick and fast, but not until we see below 
us & Beautiful lade, carpeted with rich grass, aglow with 
tahened’h lnginaeed-der tee ineot-tiering of oryetal 
tokened a long- -for dri rom A. oO! 
water. Down hh’we plunge, and when the shades of 
night almost hide our faces from each other we make 
Camp Ultima Thule at Milk Spring, at nearly 9,000ft. 
altitude and 390 miles from our starting point. 

The country through which we had traveled since leav- 
ing Warm is known as the Timber Reserve. 
Naturally it is the best game preserve in the United States. 
In no place can deer be found more abundantly. On the 
Western Desert and running up to the Little Buckskins 
are antelope, while on Mt. mbull and on the heights of 
the Toroweap mountain sheep yet exist. I know of two 
that were k during June—by Indians, however. The 
Indians do a great deal toward the extermination of the 
deer by = forests and driving the deer on to the 

ints roject into the cafion, from which es- 
cape is impossible, Every fall the stores of southern 
Utah barter for bales of buckskin, the sole result of the 
ruthless destruction. But the destruction of feed on the 
Timber Reserve is doing more for the extermination of 
e than all the Indians of Arizona can accomplish. 
he region should be made more than a timber reserve. 
It should be created a national park, ed and policed 
at least as efficiently as is the one in Wyoming. ch a 
course would soon restore the verdure to the barren parks, 
the rains to the thirsty fields, and the game to their native 
haunts. A few stockmen might complain, but in the 
amount of water for irrigating purposes Utah and Arizona 
would be gainers by hundreds of thousands of dollars; and 
when that little strip of Coconino county lying north of 
the Rio Colorado is annexed to Utah, where it rightly 
belongs and where all its interests are, the Garden State 
of the Great Basin can offer to tourist, sportsman and 
health seeker an attraction in comparison with which 
Yellowstone and Yosemite will sink into insignificance— 
the National Park of the Grand Cafion. HOSHONE. 


Glatuyal History. 


ENGLISH SPARROW ALBINOS. 


BROOKLYN, N. Y., Sept. 7.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
The English sparrow (Passer domesticus) has so firmly 
taken root in this country that no person from the old 
country can any longer feel a stranger, once he has put 
his foot in the streets of New York or Brooklyn. Whether 
the bird has accomplished the object for which he was 
introduced or whether he has not is not to the point just 








” now. 


My object in writing is to find out whether anybody can 
give me a satisfactory or probable reason for the large 
number of what may be termed ‘‘sports” among the spar- 
rows in our cities. ‘‘Pied,” that is, partly albino sparrows, 
are so numerous on our streets that a specimen has long 
since ceased to be an object of wonderto me. Two prom- 
inent cases are o—— catching my eyes. The first is a 
sparrow of this year’s brood, but full grown, that is gen- 
erally to be found about 9 A. M. somewhere in the neigh- 
borhood of DeKalb avenue and South Portland avenue, 
I have seen it there several times lately, always in com- 
pany with several others. Its head is nearly white, while 
a pretty nuchal band of white feathers is strung out, 
thicker on the right side of its neck than at the back of 
the head. A prettier and a more remarkable “sport” 
is one that I have seen many times this summer, though 
not of late, feeding on that aS grass at the corner of 
City Hall square that abuts on Broadway and Chambers 
street. This bird is a curiosity. It is an old hen without 
question, as I have seen her ministering to the wants of 
her lately fledged brood, stuffing all sorts of insects and 
other trash down their little throats. Her head, neck and 
almost the whole of her upper wing coverts are of a dull 
French gray. The rest of her plumage is made up of just 
the somber, though pretty, russet tints that make the 
plumage of a female sparrow of no account in the eyes of 
those who prefer the bright colors of the ts that hail 
from the forests of the Amazon. I could name several 
other sparrows, in and around these two cities of New 
York and Brooklyn, as well as one or two other cities in 
the United States, which have similar though less marked 

ities in regard to their plumage, but do not think 
it necessary to go any further. 

Now, I am an Englishman, who as a boy captured, by 
means of nets, thousands of ws in my time, rudely 
——— at night while roosting in the warm lit- 
tle holes that they had dug for themselves in the large hay 
ricks of England, or in the ivy that covered the walls of 
some old country house, or from under the thatched eaves 
of some laborer’s cottage, or while sleeping under the 
overhanging roof of a farmer’s barn. Yet out of all the 
number that has met its fate at my hands, in conjunction 
with others, I fail to recall more one instance of any- 
thing approaching albinoism. I do remember “layin 
for” an ultimately securing, with the aid of an ol 
single- muzzleloader of Purdey’s, a “pied” spar- 
row that had been noticed around one of the farmyards 
belonging to a tenant of my father’s. That is the only in- 
stance, so far as my recollection , and I did not leave 
the old country until I was fully , if not more so, 
as I was about thirty years of age at that time. - 

Will some one please give me the benefit of his expe- 
rience and observation on this point that interests me and 
perplexes me? Is it possible that change of habitat is pro- 
ducing, or will produce ultimately, a change of dress? I 
notice that such change has altered neither their manners 
nor their customs. As some one once said about some- 
body, it doesn’t matter who just now; in fact, I can’t 

emember—“‘Their manners are none, and their cus- 


wan are beastly.” That just about fits the sparrow to 
a 


Still, he is not without good points. Take his courage. 
Although an Englishman, he has —— a very strong 
American trait, one that should be highly commended— 
he won’t take any back talk and stands up for his rights, 
as many indigenous birds will bear me out, I claim they 
are his rights, because he was introduced into this coun- 
try, where he was sup to be on an equality with other 
birds. His pluck cannot be gainsaid. He has alsostrong 
home ties, and believes there is no place like home. 
Hunger and cold cannot drive him away in winter. He 
stays by us and his home, apd takes his hot and cold 
lunches with the rest of us. Altogether, though he may 
at times be somewhat of a scalawag, the little house spar- 
row is not quite so black as he is painted. 

The above plea for the sparrow may bea little out of 
place, but I have heard him so roundly abused by people 
who had never thoughtfully considered his case that I 
couldn’t resist the opportunity to blow myself, and say a 
few words for a fellow countryman who can neither read, 
write nor talk, and who didn’t come here of his own free 
will. ANGLO-AMERICAN (like the sparrow). 


POCKETS. 


THE great English dyspeptic called the pocket the true 
eueal taedanmgeied Gagan. Seotncthectel someety 
spite of the di Pp . e instinct of property 
is one of the first evidences that the mind has passed from 
the stage of pure objectivity and begins to see things in 
their relation to self. An angel could have no possible 
use for pockets, because the pure altruism of his exist- 
— could not make the distinction between mine and 

e. 

The subjectivity which is so important an element in 
human thinking must have been very early to evolve, for 
the spiny sea urchin has pockets for its eggs, and the sea 
horses wriggle through the pages of popular illustrated 
science with breast pockets overflowing with miniature 
hippocampuses rampant. Yet when we come to man, as 
usual, he seems to have it all to learn over in, and a 
whole South Sea archipelago of marsupials did not in- 
struct him in pocket using until long after the fig leaf 
episode had been forgotten. It would be an entertainin 
volume which should describe the struggle of entateved 
man in his efforts to evolve pockets. hold ‘the: naked 
native in the diamond mines of South Africa, wio yet is 
able to secrete a gem worth a prince’s ransom under his 
eyelid or the distended lobe of hisear. His more civilized 
neighbor of the Soudan carries the necessities of life easily 
in the scanty breech clout, while his Arab over-lord could 
stock a bazaar with that which reposes within the folds of 
his snowy turban. 

Toss a trinket to the red brave in the midst of his 
frenzied dance and see how deftly he twists it into his 
scalp lock. Perhaps you have wasted a little pity on 
yonder gamin whose rags are obviously incapable of sup- 
porting such a luxury as a pocket. But you are all 
wrong. See here, as I unroll the much turned-up sleeves, 
here is a crust of a baker’s loaf, a jack-knife with half a 
blade, a broken corkscrew, some colored crayons, a lace 
handkerchief with monogram, a quarter of an orange, a 
brass door key, a handful of pane. three bolis wiikeut 
their nuts, a stock of a No. 32 revolver with the hammer 
broken, a circus handbill done into a wad and.a story 
paper containing ‘‘Dirk the Duffer’s Last Lunge, com- 
plete in one number.” No, I will not turn down the other 
sleeve, it would be much the same. 

That affairs of society are in the line of retrograde evo- 
lution you may know by the lost feeling a man has 
when he hunts for his pocket. Yes, confound it, the 
street car check is there, in yoursingle hip pocket, and on 
top of it is the latch key and the key to the store, carried 
for convenience in case of fire, and the second handker- 
chief, and your wife’s card case, and a dozen other things. 
And when the conductor watches you squirm and smil- 
ingly repeats ‘‘fare please” you wish his face would stiffen 
perpetually into the smile. Then you dodge down @ back 
street munching a handful of peanuts by way of equilibra- 
tion. ‘Surely that is Mrs, Lyons’s turnout,” and the sack 

ps into your hat while you assume proper dignity. It 
is not ten minutes later that you encounter Mrs. Highton 
and the girls under the full gas glory of the Odeon and 
your jaunty bow is somewhat neutrali by the accom- 
panying shower of peanut shells. Decidedly a silk hat is 
a poor substitute for pockets, 

hese reflections were called out by the strange things 
encountered here upon the plains. 

In my room at the present writing is a prisoner who il- 
lustrates what nature can do in this line. He is a dusk 
quadruped decidedly rat-like in appearance, with s 
bead-like eyes, circular ear conchs below the soft, silky 
fur. The short, almost naked tail and square muzzle belie 
the rat analogy and the great-clawed scraper feet tell of 
burrowing habits. In fact, it isa New Mexican pouched 
gopher. It is curious that all the native mice and rats of 
the Rio Grande valley seem to adhere so closely to one 
color pattern, from the decidedly mus-like, long-eared 
fellows that hobnob in the barns with imported pests to 
the subterranean vermin we have captured, they are all 
more or less gray above with washes of tawny or orange 
upon the sides in strong contrast to under parts. It seems 
probable that common elements in the environment 
operate as causes. Nevertheless, from the standpoint of 
natural selection, the problem is a simple one. It is a 
question of point of view. An enemy like a hawk watch- 
ing from above finds the colors identical with those of the 
sand. From a lateral position the colors assimilate well 
with those of the sear and scanty herbage, and everybody 
knows that white or bluish white is the color which nature 
selects for parts which are to beseen projected against the 


sky. : 

But our pocket gopher has little need of such color pro- 
tection, and it is but imperfectly developed, as almost his 
entire life is spent beneath the soil where his endless bur- 
rows and frequent hillocks try the soul of the ranchero. 
A family of these pests will invade a potato field-and fol- 
low it row by row until harvesting by the owner is a sine- 
cure. In such forays as these the pockets are called into 
requisition. These are inward folds of skin arising wholly 
outside the mouth and extending beyond the shoulder. 
They will admit nearly the whole of two fingers. 
The first published fi of a pocket gopher, drawn 
as usual from a ed specimen, the pockets 
wrong side out, dangling in a troublesome fashion be- 
tween his feet, and popular natural histories in Europe 


may, for aught I know, still continue to copy this figure 
from Carver’s “Travels.” The specimen in question 
looked as though he had been ‘held up” and forced to 
stand and deliver. Nature provides against such an ac- 
cident by developing a strong skin muscle, calied techni- 
cally retractor burse, the evolution of which when written 
will form an interesting chapter. Some evidences of 
such a change in the tiny skin-twitching muscles of 
the shoulder and face may be seen in those rodents which 
have only rudimentary pouches. The other muscle, con- 
strictor burse, or shir-string of the pocket (as also in the 
case of the writer), is rly developed and things keep 
getting out of our ets. This is perhaps partly be- 
cause both gophers (the writer was born in ) are 
too greedy. This is certainly the case with Geomys. I 
tested the matter _—-: Provided with a handful of 
tato slices I c ped to Geomys and he raced from 
is burrow to the front. I handed him a slice, which he 
promptly made away with at a queer hobbling canter, 
and after burying it in the earth was back for more. 
The process was repeated until the supply was exhausted. 
Hungry as he was he would touch nothing until repeated 
trials satisfied him that there was no more to be had. 
Then slyly recovering a piece of his booty _ = 
an 


himself up in a corner, washed hands and 
combed up a bit and then fell to with great . This 
shows the correctness of our thesis co ig pockets 
with forethought and a proper appreciation of self. 


The. gopher is a cleanly animal, as i 
creatures must be. The story that he uses his pockets as 
wheelbarrows to convey earth is a myth. When at 
work on his burrow he arches his back, and using his tail 
as a third mors has e forefeet free for the most 
vigorous scratching an , not disdaining to use 
his teeth when an poll, on clod is encountered. 
Then suddenly the hindfeet are brought into play and the 
loosened earth is heaped up behind. In a trice the 
gopher then wheels about and placing his forefeet, close 
together so that the scraper-like callosities of the — 
meet, starts briskly off pushing himself and the 
earth out of the hole, resembling nothing so much as an 
animated steam shovel. 

Geomys knows better than to carry all his eggs in one 
basket and has numerous storehouses adapted to the ex- 
igencies of the season. In the far north he even con- 
trives. them so that the decay of collected leaves causes 
the germination of the much-relished clover stolons. 
The gopher cannot be said to have a goodtemper. Last 
night I placed a newly trapped specimen in the same box 
with Geo. But, alas, this morning ‘‘the o—e corpse 
strews the plain,” which was splattered with gore and 
torn up by the struggle, while the victor was compla- 
cently nursing sundry honorable wounds. 

But nearly every mouse or rat we catch in this land of 
the cactus has pockets. Here, for example, is a curious 
fellow like a yellow rat on stilts. His hindlegs are fully 
twice as long as those of any American rat we ever saw, 
and the tail is longer than the body and bears a terminal 
pencil of long hairs like a squirrel. The colors are warm 
and delicate, with a white spot over the large squirrel- 
like eye and a stripe across his thighs. In fact, he is an 
American jerboa. It is strange how a saltatorial habit 
tends to reduce the number of toes and causes the bones 
of the legs to unite. It would be possible to make up a 
complete series from the original five-toed type to cases 
where only one functional toe is left. But our stilt rat is 
a sort of parvenu—a new accession to the stilt-walkers— 
and has all five toes intact, and curious indeed they seem 
at the end of a slender stalk-like tarsus an inch long. The 
pouches are external, and the grooved incisors and 
strangely swollen ear bones produce a puzzle for the sys- 
tematist. ; 

The most attractive of our bursiferz is a pigmy half the 
size of the house mouse, with warm colors and great ears. 
Scores of them were encountered on the meadows, where 
we surprised them gathering and neatly extrac’ the 
kernels of cockle burs-which so completely “‘stand off” all 
other foes and secure the unwilling codperation of all ani- 
mals in disseminating the vulgar but ubiquitous weeds. 
Let those who rashly conclude that any plant is useless in 
nature’s economy inspect theé pouches of our mouse- 
let packed to bursting with these oily, nutritious seeds, 
and confess that there may be good under the most unpre- 
possessing skin. C. L. HERRICK. 

New MEXxIco. 


“THE BULLY” AND “THE; UNKNOWN.” 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

The citizens of Havre de Grace have had the pleasure of 
witnessing one of the most remarkable prize tights that 
I suppose ever took place in this country, Mr. Editor, I 
am well aware that ForgST AND STREAM don’t take much 
stock in prize fights; but I thought perhaps that as this 
fight was such a novelty it might be a little interesting to 
your many readers to give them a short sketch of how it 
was brought about and how it ended. 

It ap that one of our citizens while on a visit to 
West Virginia some time ago received a nt of a 
large rattlesnake that had the reputation of being a great 
fighter, as he had licked everything of his size and 
weight in his native State. 

A few days after this great fighter arrived in Havre de 
Grace, his owner threw out a challenge that his ‘“West 
Virginia Bully” would fight any living creature that 
could be found in Maryland that didn’t weigh over 3lbs, 
One of our Havre de Grace fishermen concluded that he 
would have some fun and accepted the challenge; but 
would not give the name of his fighter, but gave a guar- 
antee that he would not weigh over lilbs. The owner of 
the West Virginia Bully said, ‘‘Bring on your fighter,” 
as he didn’t give an ehue what family he came out of or 
what his name was. 

a owner of this rattler then put him in training. 

ith one exception he made short work of every living 
creature that was putin the cage with him, but to the 
utter astonishment of every. one that witnessed it, when 
two land terrapins were put in the cage with the West 
Virginia Bully he never offered toshow fight and the 
terrapins would crawl all around him. This was the first 
time that I ever knew that snakes were afraid of land 


terrapins, 

Well, at the appointed time our fisherman arrived with 
a little basket, inside of which was what we call a chan- 
nel crab, a large fellow, nicely packed in grass, When 
the snake saw the crab crawling around his cage, he eyed 
him very closely, as he was satisfied that in all his travels 
through the mountains of Virginia he had met nothing 
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that louked like Mr. Crab. Finally the crab came into 
contact with the snake’s tail, when it raised its tail and 
sprung itsrattle. Then the crab reached out one of its long 
arms and grabbed the snake by the tail. The snake then 
made a pass with its mouth at the crab, when the crab 
the snake around the neck with its other claw. 
crab held the head with one claw and the tail with 
the other. The snake made some awful flounces, but the 
crab never loosened its hold until the owner of the snake 
took a club and killed the crab to save the snake's life, 
but not until the snake lost two of its rattles. 

I have now come to the conclusion that a crab can 
whip any living thing of its size and weight that can be 
found on the land or in the water. It certainly is very 
astonishing where they get the power that they have in 
their claws. I once knew a large crab to bite a man’s 
finger off. Capt, E. B. GALLUP. 


GARS AND TURTLES. 
“If you want to show a man that he is wrong, do right."—THoREAv. 


THE question asked at me (and others) by our es-~- 


teemed fellow-sportsman, Horace oes seems at the 
outset a rather hard one, but ‘‘honor bright,” as he says, 
I will do my best to answer it, as all true men at times 
must mentally do, or remain false to the teachings of their 
better selves. 

It goes without saying that there is no wrong in the tak- 
ing of life for legitimate purposes. (Some fellow, steeped 
perhaps in the philosophy of the Brahmins, rises to 
protest against this assumption, and while his lips are 
parting for the exordium you hear from the region of his 
cerebellum the sound of the whack that crushed a hap- 
less mosquito.) 

Taking up the question where Horace dropped it in its 
special relation to gars and turtles, | perhaps am 
not in position to pronounce judgment, inasmuch 
as I have no quarrel with these creatures; yet 
am aware that there may be gocd foundation 
for his plaint. In Central Lake I should shoot 
neither gar nor turtle, for here'they do no harm—in fact, 
are seldom seen; but if, on the contrary, the gars persisted 
in snipping off my minnows and the turtles in seizing my 
frogs, I shouid regard them as a nuisance to be abated by 
any legitimate means. 

The English sparrow is such, and ought to be killed; and 
if done with a rifle, so that he be dead killed, where is the 
harm in getting a little sport out of the operation? It 
seems to me not less creditable than any system of whole- 
sale poisoning. 

Hence I think that if Kephart was engaged in a sport 
which promised aid toward the abatement of an estab- 
lished nuisance, I should let him shoot. If, on the con- 
trary, he was taking life for fun—killing where it availed 
not—it would surely seem that he might have been 
engaged in better business. 

For the rest I can assure him that the otter preys upon 
the gar, and if I am not mistaken the bones of the turtle 
have been found in or near the nests of carnivorous birds. 

I like Horace, especially as he believes in fairies, and 
think he and I would get on well together in camp. 
I often meet fairies in my travels—saw some the other 
evening—watched their pranks and listened to them with 
much pleasure. The uninitiated might have mistaken 
them for dragon-flies and pine squirrels. KELPIE. 


Hawk and Dove. 


RETURNING home the other night I saw a medium sized 
specimen of the hawk family make an unsuccessful effort 
to ca a pigeon. 

A flock of these marvelously quick-winged birds, favored 
tenants of a neighboring farm barn, were circling over 
a wheat stubble preparing to alight. 
hawk gracefully, and well nigh motionless, rode the haze 
crested billows of air, with eye alert and aggressive mien, 
and as the critical moment seemed to have arrived he 
suddenly shot downward. I involuntarily held my breath 
expecting to see one of the slate and white birds succumb 
to the terrific onslaught. - 

But the birds, watchful ever, note the downward flight 
of the common enemy, and with lightning-like dives into 
space the members of the little group evaded the hawk, 
seemingly by a hair’s breadth. Then ensued a race for 
life. Rising, falling, twisting, writhing, pursued and 

ursuer ‘‘rough rode” the field to the music of fiercely 
ing pinions. Then the hawk, baffled and beaten at 
every turn of the heart-breaking attack, sullenly floated 
high into mid air and after hovering over the scene of his 
fruitless adventure for a moment sailed swiftly away, like 
some ill-used child of fortune. . CHILL, 
Trnaca, N, Y. , 


A Large Gavial. 

FRED SAUTER, the taxidermist, recently received for 
mounting the skin of a large gavial. Judging from the 
great development of the nasal sacks at the tip of the 
snout it is evidently an old male. The teeth are still in 
good condition, one of the end tusks only being broken, 
but the toes in nearly every instance are broken or 
deformed. It is a hideous looking creature and one of 
unusual size, measuring 16ft. despite the fact that it has 
lost a piece of its tail, variously estimated at from six 
inches to a foot in length. 

The gavial is distinguished from other crocodiles chiefly 
by the narrowness of its snout. 

In this specimen the snout is only four inches in width, 
though the mouth behind could easily take in a man’s 
head. The body is well rounded out and of ample capac- 
ity, and the legs are longer than one who has preconceived 
ideas on crocodiles would expect, and provided with 
scaly appendages on the rear resembling flippers. 

The peculiar swelling at the end of the snout is said to 
be a distinctive feature of the males of this species and to 
be of benefit in enabling them to remain below the surface 
for long periods. B. 


Small Birds and Insects. 

Petty, Tex., Sept. 3.—I have noted with much interest 
the articles in recent issues in regard to the scarcity of 
“small birds” and the abundance of insect life in the 
North, and particularly the articles by Von W. and B. C. 
M. This reminds me of the scarcity of insects and the 
plenty of small birds in our village. 

It is a common thing in this country, when sitting by a 
amp at night, to be tormented with bugs, gnats and 
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other small insects to such an extent that one can hardly 
refrain from words not adapted to the presence of the 
ladies; but this year I have noticed a marked decrease of 
such pests, and [agree with B. C. M. and Von W. that it is 
attributable to the large number of small birds. I have 
never seen sO many small birds or so many varieties as 
this year, and not being an ornithologist I can not give 
their names or the species to which they belong, but it is 
very interesting to see so much bird life. 

A short time ago I noticed a small bunch of this year’s 
brood of English sparrows, and on investigation I located 
a nest under the eave of a barn and another in the cor- 
nice of one of the storehouses. I am convinced that 
they have come to stay With us. The first one I saw here 
was on Feb. 18, 1894, when I noticed a couple on an in- 
specting tour around our building. They disappeared 
however in a few days, and I did not see any more of 
them until about the same time this year, when the same 
pair (or another pair just like them), came back and this 
year have raised a couple of broods, as I see now there are 
ten in all. Provo. 


Game Bag and Gun. 
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A CAMP ON ROARING RIVER. 


“T cannot tell how the truth may be; 
I say the tale as "twas ssid to me.” 


Preface. 


WHAT aconsolation it isto many of us fellows that the 
readers of old FOREST AND STREAM are, as a rule, patient 
and forbearing. 

How nice it is to be patiently endured when we are stupid 
and uninteresting; how gratifying that most of our yarns 
f° without salt, and how encouraging the fact that the 

ump of faith is well developed on the cranium of the true 
sportsman. Faith is said to be the assent of the mind to 
the truth of what is declared by another, resting on his 
authority and veracity, without other evidence. Faith is a 
higher faculty than reason, and the true sportsman is 
blessed with that faculty to a remarkable degree. He 
listens attentively and never doubts, only requiring a like 
considerate and respectful treatment when he tells a yarn 
himself. There is a real nega in. listening to the rankest 
kind of stuff when even bare possibility of trnth flavors it. 
And you know that most of the old hands at the business 
really believe their own yarns, which adds an earnestness 
and candor that is pleasing. Surprised so often that others 
believe them they cease to be surprised themselves and: 


“Their own dreams at length d« ceive ‘em, 
And oft repeating, they believe ‘em.” 


Old as I am at the business I dearly love to sit down and 
listen to these old timers even when I know that—well, 
being something of a prevaricator myself, I can, probably, 
the better appreciate genius. 

There’s Billy Newman’s story of the little jackass loaded 
with pans and provender that, in a flight of righteous indig- 
nation, chased the cougar all over the Blue Mountains. I 
believe it. And that other one of how they lived for weeks 
on rattlesnakes and lizards when lost down in Death 
Valley. I believe that onetoo. Atleast I would not wish to 
be the first to express a doubt in Billy’s presence. 

Then there's 7 friend O. O. Smith’s story of how he got 
the cougar skin down on the Pilchuk. My faith still sup- 
ports me. That story was undoubtedly true, although faith 
doesn’t seem to sustain some of the boys in their reflections. 
But I'll not particularize further. 1 implicitly believe all 
their.stories, and when some blunt, cold-blooded, practical 
cuss, without the spirit of the true sportsman in his heart, 
pretends to prick a bubble and let all the good things out I 
teel indignant and take it as a personal insult. But if per- 
chance he succeeds—then I sigh and feel: 


“Oh, that a dream so sweet, so long enjoyed, 
Should be so sadly, cruelly destroyed.” 


Yes, I do feel a sort of personal responsibility resting upon 
me to sustain all the original allegations. Demurs are all 
overruled and motions tw strike out don’t go in these mat- 
ters. See? 

To avoid misapprehensions let it be understood that there’s 
nothing originai herein—not even the poetical effusions. 
Doubtless the readers of FoREST AND STREAM need not be ad- 
monished of that fact, and the writer might never be accused 
of any such flagrant breach of established custom as origin- 
ality; but he desires to forestall criticism, maintain his dig- 
nity, and keep himself square with his few friends. While 
the conclusions herein arrived at and the statements herein 
made may not be exact in the smaller details the writer has 
the satisfaction of feeling that he has been candid and im- 
partial, and has done moderate justice to all parties con- 
cerned. The true historian “says nothing but saws wood” 
until prepared to submit his conclusions to the custody of 
cold type. By an exact and scrupulous diligence and ob- 
servation, listening to the discussions of the participants 
en masse, and then to the ex parte statements of the indi- 
vidual members (not always easily harmonized), he gathers 
his material and records his conclusions. Patience and per- 
severance conquer and truth prevails. 


I, 


“‘Wonst the red Injuns thar took their delights, 
Fisht, fit and bled; 
Now the inhabitants is mostly whites, 
With nary red.” 


“A camp on Roaring River!” Isn't that suggestive? 
If you knew the crowd as well as I do you'd think so. 
J. Roberts Mead, Fred T. Swift, Dr. Edwin P. Bradbury, 
Sidney Smyth, One Lung and three or four pack mules 
constituted the personnel of this remarkable outfit that 
went away to the wilds of Roaring River. 

Mead and Swift are young business men of Portland 
with plenty of money and some experience, each striving 
in a friendly sort of way to secure the reputation of being 
the recognized leader in sports afield in the Northwest. 
They dress like cowboys, very particular as to the 
conventional broud-brimmed white hat, are fine fisher- 
men and fair shots, and splendid fellows in camp in genr- 
eral. With a little more experience they wiil be all 
right, you bet. The Doctor is a retired army surgeon, 
witty, bright, something of a philosopher and one of the 
most genial, whole-souled fellows you ever met. Smyth 
is a hardy young Scotchman, a surveyor by profession, a 
lighthouse builder by occupation, a thorough mountaineer 
and not at all disposed to put up with any nonsense, 
Not that he is crabbed or mean, but he is very practical. 
Both the Doctor and Smyth are fine shots with the rifle 
and think they are fishermen from away back. One 
Lung was the Chinese cook of the outfit, and a very 
important factor thereof, but mortally afraid of ‘‘Injun.” 





Roaring River is a tributary of the Clackamas, but so 
far back in the Cascade Range that only a very few of 


the more hardy and enterprising sportsmen have ever 
ventured in. It is said to be a wonderful game and fish 
country, but it is a good two days’ trip to reach it from 
Portland, and fifteen or —e miles of it must be made 
on foot with packs. So naturally it is not a country much 
sought by the ‘‘genteel” class of sportsmen, I for one 
find more enjoyment in listening to the accounts of others 
than in making the trip myself. It isso much nicer to 
pack over a ten or twenty mile stretch of rough moun- 
tain country in one’s mind than on foot. An easy chair 
and a fresh cigar relieves one of much of the monotony 
and perspiration incident to such stretches. 

The boys left Portland Friday morning, Aug. 9, and ar- 
rived at their destination on Roaring River late the follow- 
ing Sunday afternoon. 

They went well equipped with all the modern sate 
ments and appliances for the destruction of game and fish, 
The Doctor and Smyth stuck to their light .388-55 Marlins 
and jack-knives, but Mead and Swift and One Lung knew 
a thing or two and knowingly put their index fingers 
alongside their noses and winked one eye when the other 
fellows’ backs were turned. They knew better than to go 
into the land of the silver-tip, cinnamon and mealy-faced 
bear, cougar, black wolf, lynx, mountain devil and wild 
cat with any such boy outtit. I rise to explain, however, 
that One Lung’s anxiety was all about the dreaded ‘‘In- 
jun.” Mead’s and Swift's armory has been the envy of all 
us fellows’ for years, but they discarded the whole business, 
and I am credibly informed that they each secured 12lb. 
-50-110-300 repeating Winchesters, a 12in. bowie knife, 
two .44 Colt’s and some 40ibs, of suitable ammunition, all 
of which they heroically, uncomplainingly carried over 
the mountains and that hot August trail to the far-away 
wilds of Roaring River. 

A Chinaman always buys the biggest pair of boots in 
the case, for he gets more for his money. And, too, the 
always buy the biggest guns and pistols, for they loo 
more terrible and give him a more formidable appear- 
ance, and the Chinaman is a great bluffer. I am told 
that One Lung took but one weapon (and that as a pro- 
t: ction against ‘‘Injun”), a Nordenfelt repeater, carrying 
a 4lb. solid, conical steel ball, brass jacketed, with 2oz. of 
powder and with a capacity of 300 to the minute. Prob- 
ably most of the readers of FOREST AND STREAM are not 
aware that a Chinaman mortally fears ‘‘Injuns.” It’s a 
fact. And an Indian regards‘ Chinaman with much the 
same sentiment that the devil.regards holy water. Possi- 
bly the characteristic cussedness of both is Letter under- 
stocd by each than by us. At any rate an Indian has no 
earthly use for a Chinaman except to scalp him, and a 
Chinaman’s nightmares are all about ‘‘Injuns.” People 
not familiar with the Chinese and Indians of this west 
coast can have no conception of the intense hatred enter- 
tained by the Indian for the Chinese, nor of the mortal 
dread the Chinaman has for the Indian. They are much 
alike in many respects, and it is my belief that the North 
American Indian is a lineal descendant from hardy, ven- 
turesome Chinese that some time crossed the narrow 
Behring Strait. Observe a gang of Chinamen on the 
street, they always walk single file ‘‘alle same Injun.” 
Then, too, their features and countenances are very simi- 
lar and all are cold-blooded and stolid as frogs. 

I can pick out adczen Chinamen right herein Portland, 
cut off their queues, dress them with breech-clouts, set 
them down among the Diggers or Apaches, and I'll defy 
you to tell which from ’tother. But don’t forget that a 
Chinaman is mortally afraid of ‘‘Injuns.” 


If. 
“Till then, my noble friend, ghew upon this.’ 


Aside from the armament and munitions of war referred 
to the commissary department had been supplied with 
all the necessaries and as many of the luxuries as the 
outtit could sibly carry. here was bacon, beans, 
coffee, tea and rice for One Lung; butter, sugar, con- 
densed milk, lemons, flavoring extracts, ham, potatoes, 
sardines, pigs’ feet, candy, figs, apples, dried prunes and 
peaches, wines, liquors and cigars, in such quantities that 
poor One Lung, overloaded, fell by the wayside and had 
a severe spell of vomiting (whether from the load or his 
everlasting fear of Indians is not known), and the boys 
were on the point of leaving him to his fate. But he 
pleaded so pathetically in his simple way not to be left to 
undergo torture at the hands of the redskins that one 
of the boys relieved him of his Nordenfelt while another 
shouldered part of his remaining burden and‘he success- 
fully made the trip. How glad they all were to reach 
their destination! And how hungry they all were. They 
set about preparing supper at once when lo! they discov- 
ered that there wasn’t a pound of flour in the whole 
outfit. Notaloaf of bread; not a cracker; not even a 
dog biscuit. 

Mead thought it was Swift's fault, Swift thought it was 
Mead’s, while Smyth expressed his opinion of both in 
terms more forcible than elegant. 

Nothing had been expected of the Doctor, for he was an 
invited guest, but he tried his best in that genial, pleasant 
way of his, to mollify the feeling that had been engen- 
dered by the sad occurrence and finally, as a last resort, 
suggested that all hands compromise and lay it on the 
Chinaman; which suggestion of course met with general 
“ere 

he Doctor is quite a philosopher in his way. Then a 
council of war was held and One Lung was detailed to go 
and get the flour. But One Lung protested and spoke 
feelingly about ‘‘Injuns” and bears. Then it occurred to 
the crowd that if One Lung went he might never return. 

So they drew cuts. It fell upon Swift, but he ‘“‘didn’t 
know the road.” 

I don’t blamehim. Flour they must have and so Smyth 
with a few characteristic remarks cut the whole business 
short by striking out at once with a pack mule for the 
nearest settlement. For two days the other boys lived on 
canned goods and salt meat straight. Of course there 
were plenty of berries, but you know berries fill about the 
same place in human diet that hay does in a horse’s, They 
are wonderfully fillin’ but they don’t stick to the ribs like 
flour. Hunting and fishing were out of the question with 
the boys during Smyth’s absence, for he alone had any 
knowledge of the country. A little rest after their hard 
tramp was quite welcome, and besides One Lung was 
afraid to be left in camp alone for fear the Indians might 
sneak in upon him before he could get his Nordenfelt in 
operation. The solicitude and concern manifested by the 
boys in One Lung’s behalf might be almost. pathetic were 
it not that they cared more for their own comfort than 
they did for his welfare. 
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Their feet were a little bit tender and their shoulders 
somewhat sore from carrying the .50-110-300 Winchesters. 
Some old Greek philosopher wrote that a fellow feeling 
makes us wondrous kind; or, as translated into plain 
English, misery loves compeny, At any rate the boys 
stayed close to camp until Smyth returned with the flour. 


Ii, 
“I would give all my fame for a pot of ale, and safety.” 


Two days and nights in the wilderness, without flour 
and surrounded by ravenous, carnivorous wild beasts, is 
certainly not a desirable state, even for those blessed with 
the spirit of fortitude and bravery. 

Naturally there was much grumbling and uneasiness in 
that camp on Roaring River during Smyth’s absence, for 
various and obvious reasons. 

The boys had been used to better treatment, and they in 
their hearts longed for the fleshpots of Portland; but their 
reputations as sportsmen depended somewhat on the re- 
sults of this trip, and so their pride sustained them in 
adversity and kept the camp from going to pieces alto- 
gether. But the boys wanted flour badly, and One Lung 
wanted to keep his scalp worse. He even refused abso- 
lutely to start a fire for fear that the smoke might lead 
the redskins to their retreat. 

But then it was warm anyway, and there wasn’t much 
to cook particularly until Smyth returned with the 
flour; so the boys took One Lung’s discretion all in good 

However, when night came on the boys wanted to 
= the cheery blaze of a camp-fire, and so built one them- 
selves. 

Swift thought that there was method in the Chinaman’s 
madness, but Mead and the Doctor both held to the opinion 
that One Lung was practically scared to death; and so the 
poor heathen got the benefit of the majority vote and had 
an easy time of it. There were four tents. Mead and 
Swift were to occupy one, Smyth and the Doctor another, 
One Lung another, while the fourth and largest was a 
general storehouse, and which, in case of rain, could be 
used as a kitchen and dining hall. ‘ 

All that the boys needed to make them perfectly bappy 
and contented was Smyth and flour. All that Ooe Lung 
needed to make him happy was his opium outfit and im- 
munity from ‘‘Injuns.” Under the existing circumstances 
there was but one thing to do—make the best of it. Mak- 
ing the best of it under such conditions ordinarily means 
to sleep most of the day and then sit around the camp-fire 
at night, smoking and telling yarns. And just here was 
where the fun commenced. Mead and Swift saw in One 
Lung’s fear of Indians an opportuuity to have a 
whole bushel of fun telling blood-curdling Indian 
stories, and, notwithstanding the Doctor’s admoni- 
tion to “‘beware, the worm will turn,” they proceeded to 
seize the opportunity. What lots of fun they did have. 
One Lung understood most of what they-said and imag- 
ined the balance, and so the poor simple-minded heathen 
was driven almost to distraction, and oh, how the boys 
did enjoy themselves. A Chinaman is the most super- 
stitious mortal that ever drew the breath of life, and by 
bedtime the first night he was ready for the lunacy com- 
mission. Quaking with fear, starting at every sound, 
afraid to look behind him, he stealthily sought his lonely 
bed neither to sleep nor dream, but to shiver and listen. 
Of course, Mead and Swift felt very well satisfied with 
their first evening’s entertainment notwithstanding the 

- Doctor’s reproaches, and so all hands went to bed. The 
boys had just peoely got to sleep when with a wild shriek 
of terror, followed by agonizing cries of despair, One 
Lung burst into their tent, jammed himself in between 
Mead and Swift and covered his head with the blankets. 
He had heard something—a something, too, which, to 
One Lung, could be nothing in the wide world but ‘In- 
jun.” The boys tried to soothe him, but he wouldn’t 
soothe. Then they tried reason and argument, but One 
Lung evidently regarded the arguments as closed. He 
= dn’t budge. He had come there to stay, and stay he 

id. 

Did you ever smell a Chinaman? If you have never 
been through “Chinatown” of any of our coast cities nor 
smelled a Chinaman, and have any desire for knowledge 
in this direction, I would advise you to read Dr. Smollett’s 
description of the smell that arose from an assemblage of 
lord and lady Yahoos at Bath. What Iam trying to get 
at (in a delicate way) is the fact that there is about all 
Chinamen a peculiar odor that ‘‘smells to high heaven.” 
It never leaves them. You can give a Chinaman a 
hundred hot baths; yes, you may boil him for a week 
and then hang him out in the wind and sun for a month, 
that same peculiar, indefinable smell is still there. 

The boys’ prayers availed littte; their threats and en- 
treaties less; and poor, gentle, trusting, much-abused 
One Lung and bis smell continued to occupy that bed for 
two nights, while Mead and Swift sat on a log, gazed 
into the fire and reflected of nights, and slept in the 
Doctor’s bed during the day. S. H. GREENE. 

PorTLAND, Oregon. 


[TO BE CONTINUED. ] 


Death of George Fulton. 


San ANTONIO, Texas, Sept. 14.—The community is in 
mourning for the death of George Fulton, one of our 
prominent business men and most respected citizens of 
San Antonio. “George,” as he was familiarly called, was 
the friend of every man who carried a gn for the love of 
the sport. He was more than kind. He anticipated the 
wants of people who were nothing to him, and supplied 
them. He could not see anything suffer. He was the 
friend of the r, the sick, the high and low born. 
Humanity was his religion. To do noble deeds his main 
wy in life. 

in one occasion a party of hunters ous his ranch 
en route to the beach at Copano Bay and Gorge noticed 
that they were rather “light rigged.” That night a 
frightful northern storm shook the earth and in the dead 
of night, os the bitter storm, Geo. Fulton, unable to 
sleep while he knew a human being was suffering within 
his reach, had an ambulance hitched up, laden with 
warming things, and together with his men they found 
the hunting party aforesaid nearly dead with cold. With 
the hand of an angel Geo. Fulton saved their lives. It is 
such deeds that have caused all people to love him. It 
was his absolute unselfishness that enthroned him in the 
hearts of the people as the Prince of the Southwest.— 
Texas Field, 





CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 


Word from the Chicken Country. 


St. Pau, Minn., Sept. 13.—This city, St. Paul, was 
once the center of the prairie chicken country of the 
world and it remains so now geographically speaking, 
but hardly in any other sense. To-day I saw a man 
standing in a doorway on the street, accompanied by a 
setter which looked as if it had not seen much use, I 
asked him about the chicken country and he said he came 
oe Iowa and was on his way to Dakota for a chicken 

unt. 

Everybody has been going to Dakota, but reports do not 
warrant the belief that the birds are very plentiful out 
there, unless one goes very far to the west and north. 
Messrs, F, F. and R. Merrill, of Milwaukee, with a good 
string of dogs, are out in the Turtle Mountain country for 
a four weeks’ hunt, and they will certainly get good 
sharp-tail shooting at least. . 

A o- back from Dakota says that they have 
found the chickens in the low bottom grounds and not on 
the stubbles or prairies where they expected to meet them. 

Mr. Ed. Bird, of Fairmont, Minn., where the field trials 
were once held on chickens, says that the birds are very 
scarce in that region now. The shooter who puts up 
three or four coveys in the afternoon is lucky. 

Mr. 8, A. Tucker, just in from Omaha. says there is 
good shooting about half way between St. Paul and 
Omaha on the Omaha road. 

Mr. H. B. Jewell, of Wabasha, Minn., which is near 
the foot of Lake Pepin, says they do not think of going 
after chickens there any more, though there may be a 
few left. 

Mr. Fred Gilbert, of Spirit Lake, Iowa, says they once 
had fine shooting there, but that the birds are scarce now. 

Mr. Tom Paine, of Glencoe, McLeod county, Minn., 
says they get no shooting of account at chickens this year. 

Mr. H. M. Jones, of Atwater, Minn., says there are a 
few birds around that way, if one is willing to hunt hard 
and be satisfied with a smallish bag. 

Mr. Clint Smith, of Fargo, N. D., says the crop of 
chickens around there is not very good. 

Mr. W. P. Shattuck, who is just back from a wagon 
trip of 150 miles, coming to St. Paul from the North, says 
his party found no vast number of birds, but got all they 
cared for; a couple of dozen or so to three guns daily. 

Mr. Staunton, of Crookston, Minn., says that when the 
season opened he and his friends could not find any birds, 
but he thinks they had not come on the stubbles. A day 
or so ago they went over the same country and bagged 
forty-three birds. : 

There seems a general belief that part of the scarcity of 
the birds may be traced to natural causes, The past 
spring was dry, and the birds are thought to have nested 
in the bottom. lands. Then the weather came on wetand 
drowned out the nests. Reports of small coveys, six to 
eight birds only, are numerous. This may be due to sec- 
ond nesting, or more likely yet to ‘‘sooners” having shot 
out the coveys before the law opened. 

It seems almost certain that the great chicken days in 
Minnesota are over, and that'they will soon be over in 
both Dakotas also. Minnesota is now very little better 
chicken ground than Illinois, p2rhaps not so good. For 
Dakota the same rule must hold: The thoughtless destruc- 
tion will go on until the greedy guns leave for a more 
productive country, if they can find it. Then better pro- 
tection will ensue, and slowly the birds will grow a little 
more plentiful, though of course they can never again 
reach their former numbers. 

The story of the destruction of American game is a sad 
and shameful one. E. Hovuau. 

909 Security Buitptne, Chicago. 





NITROS AGAIN. 


THE personal experience of sportsmen who have used 
nitro powders to some extent would certainly be interest- 
ing if told through ForEsT AND STREAM. The modesty of 
the manufacturers of the various brands of nitro is only 
equaled by that of the gunmakers. One and all claim to 


make the very best powder or gun in the market. While 
all are good to a certain extent, some are better. 
Your correspondent, W. E. W., certainly had courage 


to keep on with his nitro cartridges after his experience 
with the first few loads I have used considerable nitro. 
Some years since, when devoted to trap-shooting, the 
American wood powder was the only powder of the kind, 
I think, made in this country. I was very successful with 
it, while some of my friends who tried it were not at all 
satisfied. I found the great point was to know how to 
load it. I had a gun made especially to order by an Eng- 
lish gunmaker, The gun in question was a 7ilb. hammer- 
less with laminated steel barrels, costing with two sets of 
barrels $300. This without exception was the very best 
shooting gun I ever owned. I spent a number of days 
targeting the gun with cartridges loaded in various ways 
before finding what was the best load for it, and after so 
finding I think I proved it was a good one. I kept a 
record of the cartridges I loaded, the greater part of 
which were shot in this gun, and the record shows 17,800. 
I used a pretty heavy load (bulk measure) of wood pow- 
der and never had anything in shape of accident happen. 
The gun stood it well, but like most things became sume- 
what worn by. constant use, no doubt somewhat sooner 
than if black powder had been used. Had a few of my 
cartridges acted in the manner described by W. E. W., I 
should have quit using such powder, and I am not easily 
scared. 

I have been recently experimenting with a new gun and 
loads of black and nitro powders. This gun is of medium 
grade, well balanced and put together, and looks as though 
it would stand well. It is a 7lb. hammerless made for 
game shooting. 

In testing I used 3drs. of two brands of black powder 
and 2%drs. of a nitro claimed to beequal toany. The tar- 
gets were 30 circles. Shooting at center of such target 
(not taking selected group) at 40yds. the nitro made the 
most regular patterns. The highest pattern was made 
with black powder and also the lowest. At 55yds. I tested 
both pattern and penetration and at this distance the nitro 
beat the black every time on both pattern and penetration, 
the pattern being from 50 to 100¢ better. 

hile there is no doubt that machine loaded cartridges 
are well loaded and shoot well I prefer to do my own load- 
ing, and always have, both for my hunting rifle and shot- 
guas. I do not think I have shot 1,000 cartridges other 
than of my own loading. I have taken great pains and 


my loading suits me and I know what I am shooting 
Now I cannot help thidking there is a tendency to k 
accidents that happen (unless of very serious nature) with 
nitros out of the papers. I never saw myself but one ac- 
cident where the gun. was wrecked, although several 
times I have known cases of excessive recoil. I have rea- 
son to think, however, that a number.of guns have been 
d: more or less during the past year by the use of 
nitro, A léading gun manufacturer wrote me that it was 
possible to wreck any with nitro if improperly or care- 
lessly loaded, and for this reason gunmakers did not care 
to guarantee their ‘when using it. There is no ques- 
tion of the superiority of nitro over black powder in some 
points, but I think it would be well for sportsmen to give 
accounts of their experience. C. M. Stark. 
Dunsarton, N. H. 


Avrora, Mo., Sept. 8.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
After reading W. E. W,’s experience with nitros, I can- 
not think what make of guns or nitro he lias been using. 
For the last two or three years I have been using a 12- 
gauge gun of 7lbs, in weight. I have the first time to 

ave an accident; have never had a shell burst or head 
pull off, and always use 3}drs. of nitro. A. E. Grsson. 


WATER SHOTS AND GROUND SHOTS. 


Topeka, Kan., Sept. 7.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
Answering your editorial query appearing in the current 
issue of FOREST AND STREAM as to the ‘difference between 
potting a bunch of birds on the water and potting a 
bunch of birds on land,” I would submit that to my 
mind there is a very great difference both in the results 
following such shots, also a vast ethical difference between 
the two acts. 

In shooting any land game bird, “‘pot shooting” has 
long been justly condemned—the principal reasons being 
that such methods are too deadly, and tend toward the 
extermination of the species; no skill is required, 
either in approaching a covey of quail or chicken, or in 
making the shot, and that therefore the act is not sports- 
manlike, There can be no question but that the shooti 
into a huddled mass of quail, closely packed together 
under a bush or hedge, where a single discharge may and 
often does wipe out the entire covey, is a most reprehen- 
sible act. If given a chance for their lives, and allowed 
to fly, one or more can certainly be killed by skillful 
work, and with the aid of a good dog the birds may be 
followed, found and flushed repeatedly, affording man 
shots. Two or three coveys in fair cover will furnish 
good sport for an entire day, all in a radius of a single 
square mile, The season begins with the first bro 
of the leaves in autumn, and ends only with the fina 
melting of the snows in spring. A man may go hunting 
a =“ of times and yet not go out oftener than once a 
week, 

How much of this is true of waterfowl? Very little in- 
deed. Wariest of the wary, to approach within gunshot 
of a flock of ducks, or worse still a watchful old gand: r, 
often requires all the skill, patience and hard labor of deer 
stalking, and when after infinite toil a position is gained 
from which a killing shot may be made, the game is not 
found bunched in a circle with heads together inviting 
wholesale destruction. Quite the contrary: your gunner 
will be fortunate if he can find three or even two birds 
close enough together to warrant a reasonable hope of 
getting all three or both at one shot, and with the dis- 
charge of the first barrel the whole flock rises, giving a 
possibility only of getting one more bird with the second, 
and the hunter is fortunate indeed if he ever again gets 
another shot at that particular bunch of ducks. From 
forty to sixty days out of the entire year will in most 
localities cover the waterfowl season, for no gunner who 
desires to retain his own self-respect, and the regard of 
FOREST AND STREAM, will shoot migratory game in the 
spring. Fully one-half of this short time the weather 
will be unfavorable for shooting and nothing can be done. 

So long as one may with the expenditure of equal 
energy and skill bring ten head of land game to bag, to 
one of waterfowl, it will be difficult to convince the aver- 
age sportsman that ‘“‘potting a bunch of birds on land” is 
anything but detestable murder, or that ‘‘potting a bunch 
of birds on the water” is not justified by the necessities of 
the case. And therein lies the difference between the 
two acts. A. J. HAWKER. 


SISTERSVILLE, W. Va.—Editor Forest and Stream: If 
there is any difference it is in the favor of the one who 
pots birds on the land. In many cases, on land, there is 
only a few yards before a bird can get into dense brush, or 
perhaps you can see it through some opening in the 
woods, where a slight movement will place it entirely out 
of sight, and one can be excused for potting under such 
circumstances. I have in all cases let a quail get on the 
wing entirely, although I would not have one chance in 
ten of getting it. An old grouse, if I barones om @ good 
chance, I believe in potting, but I never po’ a half a 
dozen in my life. 

On the water, if you are near enough to pot the game, 
you havea good chance on the wing, unless you are in 
high rushes. I should say a better chance on account of 
the more exposed vital parts. In fact, I should call one 
who would shoot any bird sitting, whether on land or 
water, where there was the slightest chance of getting it 
on the wing, a pot hunter. 

My experience only covers the lakes of Central New 
York, especially Keuka, and the Ohio and Alleghany 
rivers. In all of this territory I can find no more excuse 
for potting a bunch of birds on the water, nor so much as 
I can for potting birds on land. JIM. 


Deer Skins from Colorado. 


Muscatine, Ia., Sept. 2.—Editor Forest and Stream: I 
inclose to you a clipping from the Muscatine Journal: 

“After a week’s hunt in Colorado, Chris. Aldinger, 
Owen Baxter and I. B. Wilson, of What Cheer, are in 
the city on their way home, visiting friends and exhibit- 
ing several deer skins, the result of their frontier investi- 

ations. ; 
. I haven’t the pleasure of an acquaintance with Chris., 
Owen and I. B., but they evidently have been doing some- 
thing they should not have done, and of which they 
should feel ashamed. T.% 
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A PIGEON DAY PRANK. 


LINcoLN, Neb., Sept. 4.—In ForEsT aND STREAM of 
Aug. 17 I read Everett's experience in killing wild 
pigeons, which took me back to fifty years ago, when I 
was a mere lad just to learn to shoot. I was 
living on a farm and we had an old single-barrel gun 
with a homemade beach stock full length of barrel, and 
fastened together with brass bands, I had been forbidden 
to use the gun, as they thought I was too young to shoot, 
but I had been taking notes of how it was done. One day 
I saw a large flock of pigeons trying to light on a shock of 
wheat. I made for the house, got = om and crept 
along an old rail fence until I got within about 30yds. of 
them. The shock was literally blue with them, and 
others were se light on top of them. I poked the 
old gun through the rails and turned her loose, then I 
dropped the and me over the fence some way, but I 
do not know how. My first impulse was to gather the 


selves. When I got through ering 

twenty-four dead pigeons; and had to call for help to 

carry them, as they were more than I could manage at 

once. That was the third shot I had ever fired out of a 

_ I came to the conclusion that I was the champion 
of America. 

I can remember away back in the 40s when Burlington 
Heights, near the city of Hamilton, Ont., in the morning 
was more like a a battlefield than momen else. The 
heights are several hundred feet above the bay; the 
pige used to follow the bay and rise over the heights, 
w were at that time covered with low scrubby oak. 
Sometimes five or six shots would be fired into one flock 


retriever could get more birds than a man with a gun. 

I recall rather an amusing incident that oe 
away back in the 40s. At that time in Canada the law 
was that every able-bodied man had to train or drill in 
the militia once a year. Each township would meet at a 
place appointed to train; and it was in the — , about 
the time the pigeons were flying. A farmer by the name 
of Jake Upthegrove lived in the pines on the bank of the 
Humber. On the morning of training day Jake thought 
that he would take his old musket, as he might get a 
shot at some pigeons along the road, as he was going or 
coming back from training. So he got on one of his 
horses, put the musket over his shoulder and started for 


ing was over. When he got through he mounted his horse 
and rode up to the tavern and told them he would take 
his gun. beste his absence they had withdrawn the 
load, taken the powder out of the pan and filled up the 
old musket with a load of es and a wad of dry punk 
until they had her full to the muzzle. Before giving him 
the they lit the top wad of k. He shouldered his 
musket and started forhome. He had not gone far when 
—— went the gun. That frightened his horse and 
while he was trying to hold the horse and hang on to the 
gun, mg | she went again. That made the horse worse. 
is hat flew off, and while trying to get in shape, bang 
she went again. That was too much for him, so he let the 
drop over behind on to the pike, and putting both 
to his horse so he could get him, he faced.round at 
a respectable distance from the gun. After it had fired a 
few more shots he said the devil was in the gun and 
whirled round and put for home, leaving the gun laying 
on the pike, firing every few seconds. In the meantime 
the crowd had gathered round the gun at a respectable 
distance. No one dafe go near it until it had shot itself 
out and was lying quiet when some one older than the rest 
ventured and pickea itup. The whole crowd wanted to 
examine it, they could not make out how a single-barrel 
gon could fire a or forty shots with no one near it. 
those parties could have kept a secret it might never 
have been known, but it spoiled Jake’s pigeon shooting 
for that day. We me 


RANGE FOR GAME SHOOTING. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

If another Dick may join in this good-natured discus- 
sion of the proper shooting range for game, I would like 
te say a few words. 

Tiam will probably ask me, as he did Dick of Connecti- 
cut, whether I ever shot a moose; let me anticipate the 
question by replying that I never shot a moose; I never 
saw a wild moose. I make no claim of having done so, 
and my notion is that in his catechism of Dick of Con- 
necticut on this personal point Tiam has imported into 
the discussion matter which is irrelevant, incompetent 
and immaterial. 

The question at issue is whether shooting at lon 
ranges, where the result was almost sure to be a maim: 
or cruelly wounded animal, and the loss thereby of much 
valuable food, was sportemanlike or justifiable. D. of C.’s 
skill as a shot or mine, or whether I have killed a moose 
or not, is of no importance in this connection. Still, to 
pacify Tiam’s wer weeny Oh will say that I have shed much 
gore, and instead of ing the inner which he more 
- hints rene oe I ae wish I were, I 

ve passed the stage of inexperience by many years. 
A. I would —— aaa Pe to the fact that 

ere are i princi; of rtsmanshi 

which are i as good regardless o the kind of 
game shot. It is not necessary to murder a man before 
one knows that murder is-wrong, nor is it necessary to 
slaughter a moose to learn what constitutes humane prin- 
ciples and public rights. Moreover, there are certain 
standards set up by public opinion and common usage 
which are something of a guide, and are considered as 
paramount to the aggressive selfishness of the individual 
who endeavors to 
tonly wastes and destroys. 

Tiam pleads that in firing at the fleeing moose 200yds. 
away in bushes, he was firing with a reasonable : 
as he had diligently iced that kind of shooting; yet 
the fact is only the better demonstrated that the range 
was uncertain, since with. all his skill the moose was 
wounded and lost. Se wounded, the noble animal 


— the forest and perished,and why? Because 
Tiam a desire to kill something. In this connection 
he says: ‘Again, is the aim of the sportsman in this part 
of the country to shoot e for food? In this part of 
the country it is the lumbermen and market-hunters who 


more than his share, or who wan- - 


shoot their game for food purposes. Whenever Nova 
Scotia sportsmen go hunting they take sufficient food 
from home,” etc. 

Tiam clearly implies that the sportsman sallies forth to 
kill moose for the mere gratification of killing. That is 
not sportsmanship; it is slaughter. If it is sportsman- 
ship, then the tiger and wolf have true ome instincts. 

iam recounts that men have spent season after season 


_and year after year trying for moose, and then he asks, 


‘Must they for the sake of being humane and sportsman- 
like refrain from shooting unless they are absolutely sure 
of their shot?’ Here Tiam works in a bit of fallacy. 
There is no such thing as absolute sureness, but there is a 
wide difference between a reasonable certainty and a wild 
chance which may result many more times in wounding 
and loss than in success. A sportsman is a sportsman or 
he is not. There are certain limits and boundaries to all 
extremes, and it is not necessary to drag extremes in to 


prove 8 simple question. 

I think that Tiam makes the grave error of setting up 
the individual likes and dislikes, etc., of the man as the 
true doctrine. If a man were to seek for moose year after 
year for a hundred years, if he is a sportsman he should 
not violate the precepts of sportsmanship whether he saw 
one moose in that time or a million. 

There are some important considerations in this matter 
which Tiam has not considered at all. All animals, fere 
nature, are the property of the people. While each in- 
dividual has the privilege of taking these animals, there 
is opane, unwritten, universal law which rules that 
he should not take more than his share. The odium cast 
on the market-hunter and pot-hunter is not that they kill 
the birds for market or for the pot, but that they take 
more than they are individually entitled to, and take 
what belongs to others; for the wild game is the property 
of the people and not of the individual. 

So universally has this unwritten law been accepted 
that it has been made more specific by statutory acts; 
thus in many States a shooter is restricted to a certain 
number of chickens or grouse in a day, or a certain num- 
ber of elk, moose, deer, etc., in a season, or fish of not 
less than certain lengths, etc., and some States pro- 
hibit .killing entirely, all of which goes to show 
the property interest of the game is in the people. 
No man has a right to wantonly kill game. He 
must have an ulterior p to use the game 
usefully for food. The Ss takes his game regard- 
less of manner. He will kill a bevy on the ground at one 
shot. He will murder a deer with a club when the snow 
aids his purpose. The true sportsman should have the 
pot in mind, but the manner is what makes the sports- 
man. He shoots his birds on the wing; he shoots his 
tmhoose under proper conditions; he regards the property 
rights of others in the wild animals and does not wan- 
tonly shoot animals to rot. To shoot a moose for the sake 
of a head only may or may not be sportsmanlike. After 
all, it is largely a matter of convention. 

Tiam, with great candor, says he did not confess, he 
stated facts. A true confession is made up of facts. It 
might be a fact that he shot and wounded a moose out of 
fair range, and at the same time it might be a confession 
of unsportsmanlike conduct. ANOTHER DICK. 


MORE TESTIMONY ABOUT THOSE 
ALASKA DUCK EGGS. 


Sat Lake City, Utah, Sept. 9.—EHditor Forest and 
Stream: I am a regular reader of your publication. I do 
not think that age, profession or condition should de- 
prive any American of an interest in the fish of the 
American seas, lakes, river or brooks, or the game of the 
American forests. I lack but a year and a half of bein 
ninety years old, having been born March 1, 1807, and 
can read with or without glasses. I am at my office and 
desk (after riding three miles) soon after 9 o’clock, and 
remain there until 4 or 5 o’clock in the afternoon. [I still 
write my own daily journal and do most of -my corre- 
spondence, and I receive a very large bundle of daily and 
weekly papers, though many of these I do not have time 
to om ut the FOREST AND STREAM never remains un- 
read, even if I have to sit up nights to read it, which I 
frequently do. 

y object in writing this communication is to tell 
you of my late trip to the great Alaska country, and also 
to say a few words upon the great birds’ egg trade, upon 
which there is so much written in the FoREsT anp 
SrreamM. I was accompanied on my _ Messrs, 
George Q. Cannon, Joseph F, Smith and Ovando Beebe, 
and with our families we made a party of sixteen. We 
sailed on the Willapah with Captain Roberts, who was 
exceedingly kind and accommodating to us. We were 
fourteen days on board, and we visited all the glaciers 
and settlements which are generally visited upon these 
voyages, including also a visit to the greatest stamp mill 
in the West for crushing gold ore, running 240 stamps at 
the same time, using a low grade ore. The ore is blasted 
out of a mountain or ledge of earth near the mill, with 
giant powder, the explosions occurring every few 
moments. A person =_— as well try to talk in the 
midst of 240 claps of thunder as to talk by the side of that 
stamp mill, the noise being so very great. 

The giicicrs were very interesting, the towers of ice 
rising perpen.J:cularly out of the water some 200ft., and 
ae 800ft. under the water. Great blocks weighing 
hun s of tons fall from these glaciers every few mo- 
ments, mah ing a noise like thunder. These blocks form 
the icebergs ivun:d in the Atlantic Ocean. We visited the 
various settlem nts and conversed with the white men 
who were acqu ..;*ed with the business of the country, 
and the country it.clf as far north as the t Yukon 
River, the third largest river in the world, which abounds 
with a variety of fish, fur and fowl. The borders of the 
river contain the great breeding fields of a large variety 
of waterfowl. In all our inquiry concerning the variety 
of freight shipped from here, we found it to consist mostly 
of fish, fur and lumber, and we did not hear of any in- 
stance where eggs of fowl were sent abroad as freight. 
We did not get a particle of evidence concerning this. 

We gathered some items of interest concerning the fur 
trade. The fur seal, a t variety of foxes, and the 
bears are very valuable, but the sea otter are the most 
valuable of any furs taken in Alaska. These are also the 
most difficult to obtain. The sea otter is twice or three 
times as large as the land otter, and the fur merchants 
have to pay the natives there from $100 to $400 each for 
these furs. These men said that one skin was sold in 
Russia for $1,000, There is quite a variety of bears in 


Alaska. One man who professed to be acquainted with 
the customs of the bears in that country said that where 
there were any fresh-water streams running from the 
hills into the sea, that were not too steep for the salmon 
to go up, the fish would fill the stream full in a short 
time, and then the bears would go to the stream and 
throw the salmon out with their paws on to the dry land, 
then drag them away from the water and sit down and 
eat them. The bears live in this manner until they get 
eat SOP RAGED SY SAS ORANGE SSNS e 


The Alaska waters abound with salmon, trout, tomcod 
and other fish. They are very cheap. Wesaw fishermen 
sell fresh salmon, weighing from 10 to 20lbs., to the pur- 
chasers on the steamers for from five to eight cents each. 

W. Wooprvrr. 


Even a Girl can Kill a Trapped Bear. 

THE Elizabethtown (N. Y.) Post prints the story from a 
Brainard’s Forge, Adirondacks, correspondent: ‘Sunday 
night I told my wife I wanted to get up at 2 o'clock, 
Monday morning, to go up toward Jay to take an old 
horse that I was going to kill for bear bait. My girl 
wanted to know if I was going to any bear traps; she said 
if I was, she was going with me. I told her it wasa long 
ways and over a rough road, and that she had better wait 
until I thought I would have a bear. 

“T was up at half-past 2 in the morning, got my 
horses, ate breakfast, found the girl up and bound to go. 
We started off at 4 o’clock in the morning; and went to 
Spruce Mill Brook about 7 or 8 o’clock. I left her with 
the horses and went off toward Jay to find a place to put 
my bear bait. I couldn’t find a good place to put the bear 
bait, came back and found girl and horses all right, then 
we started off south, but a short distance from where I 
had two bear traps set. I went on above from the place 
where I had two traps and told the girl to stay there 
until I came back. It was bad traveling and I was gone 
longer than I expected to be, as I wanted to find a 
to kill the horse. I left my gun with her, and told her if 
a bear came along to kill him. I did not suppose there 
was a bear within five miles of us. I traveled around, but 
did not get more than forty rods away from her when I 

eard a gun off. I had a white dog with me; he 
started to the place where I heard the gun; then I 
heard him yelp, and the girl yelled, ‘‘The bear is killing 
the dog.” I went ‘‘hell-a-to-larup” on the brush, 
then I heard another report from a =. hen I got to 
where she was, she was sitting on a log and close by | a 
bear deader than a nit. She said she was looking for 
some gum, when she heard a noise, which she thought 
sounded like a chain rattling, she turned and walked along 
and there she saw a bear trying to bite the jaws off the 
trap. The bear aoe gen into my oe | e night be- 
fore. I didn’t think there would be anything in the trap, 
as I was there a few days before. 

‘‘My oldest daughter went with me to a trap last fall 
and I found a bear in the trap. She saw the bear first 
and wanted to kill it; but the foot was nearly off, so I shot 
it myself. The girl shot this bear thro the shoulders 
the time; she said he a down, but got up pretty 
quick; the next time she shot him through the ear, after 
that, she said, he did not move a muscle. The next time 
nes 6 ase Saas to take my wife along with me 
and see if she can one, ELIJAH SIMONDS.” 


Cutting off a Partridge’s Head with a Bullet 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

Dick of Connecticut seems to think that cutting the 
head of a partridge with a rifle bullet is one of the gs 
talked about and not done. If Dick had been much in 
the backwoods of Maine or the Provinces, he would hardly 
ask such a question. About all the partridges killed by 
the Maine guides when back in the woods are shot with a 
rifle, and cutting off the head or neck is the usual way. 
I never saw a guide do it, for this reason, that I never saw 
a guide shoot anything. A good deal of my hunting for 
deer and caribou has been done without a guide, and 
when I did employ one he never carried a or 
rifle, If there was to be any shooting I would do i 

I have seen a many partridges which were 
evidently killed in the above manner. Their heads were 
gone or ging by a piece of skin, and as there was no 
other mark on them of either bullet or shot it was pretty 
safe to say their heads had been cut off with a bullet. As 
for seeing it done I have done it myself a good many 
times. I am quite sure I have killed over fifty in such a 
manner. On one of my last trips after caribou to Town- 
ship No. 7 in Aroostook, I had several days when it was 
of no use to try still-hunting on account of noisy ow 
snow. I would cruise up and down the old Aroostoo: 
road looking for partridges. I shot twelve, shooting fif- 
teen shots to get them, and every one had its head or neck 
cut off with a bullet. I found fourin a birch and shot the 
heads off three in as many shots. As my rifle was a 
.45-90 loaded with ——. wader there was no use shoot- 
ing at a partridge’s body if I wished to save it. Of course 
the partridges I found in the backwoods were very tame 
and I could usually get within 7 to l5yds. of them, and 
certainly it is not very difficult to hit one in the head or 
neck with a bullet at that distance when the bird is sitting 
still. C. M. STaRK. 

Dunsarton, N. H. 


Michigan Prairie Chickens and Pigeons. 


LansINnG, Mich., Sept. 14.—Jay Skinner, J. E. Nichols, 
Launt Thompson and Howard Sweet shot nine prairie 
chickens on Monday south of Pine Lake. The chicken is 
quite a rare bird for this section. 

C. J. Davis secured an albino meadow lark one day last 
week, and he has mounted it for his collection. 

Wild pigeons are in small flocks near Pine Lake. 
Twenty were shot there last Sunday. 

Several parties are being organized here to go North 
after deer in November. The $25 license sine a of non- 
residents will be a great help toward protec > 


. 


Adirondack Deer. 
NortH Hupson, N. Y., Sept. 10.—L. A. Chafey, pro- 
ietor of Pine Ridge Cottage here, killed a very nice 
eer, the first one of the season. The party killed two 
deer and one bear the same day. E. E. W, 
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Central New York. 

Irnaca, N. Y., 15.—The advance of the shooting 
season has Ga citeedl the face that ruffed grouse are un- 
usually plentiful. Recently the writer got up thirty birds 
in a two hours’ walk within three miles of the city. The 
birds, however, are small yet, scarcely two-thirds grown. 
To make such scores as George P. Finnigan is credited 
with in the last issue of FoREST AND STREAM is a compar- 
atively easy matter when contrasted with the work of 
making them when the birds get full grown, provided the 

ouse in Chenango county are no nearer maturity than 

ey are in Tompkins, Cortland, Tioga and Seneca coun- 
ties. The opening of the gtouse season should be here- 
after deferred several weeks, say to Sept. 15. 

Woodcock are not reported as being more than moder- 
ately numerous. A more definite report can be made 
concerning Madam Longbill later on. 

Gray and black squirrels are plenty in some sections, 
Rabbits are scarce com to what they would have 
been had the law- with his toothpick snouted 
rodent in his inside pocket been effectually —- 
Unless this cular form of game law violation is 
clearly bel bunny’s days are numbered so far as this 
section is concerned. e shall watch the efforts of the 
newly-appointed protectors in reference to this matter 
with vigilant interest. M. CHILL, 


_ Kong Island Shore Birds. 
LINDENHOUBST, L. L, Sept. 11.—Yellow-leg snipe and 
plover shooting is very good now, better than has been in 
years. C, ROBINSON. 


Sea and River Fishing. 


TROUT IN THE BLACK HILLS. 


OmaHA, Neb., Sept. 9.—When the Black Hills of South 
Dakota are mentioned the only association they have in 
the minds of most panes is in connection with the mining 
interest8j and to the great itajotity of Basternets even 
that idea is somewhat vagiie. To mahy they ate biit a 
spot on the map—an offshoot of the Rocky Moiintain sys- 
tem=—and to be told that the “Hills,” taking a section 100 
miles square, ate probably the richest mineral-producing 
section in the world is apt to cause asihile of inctedulity 
and yet it is a fact. wood; Custer, Crook City and 
othet old-time caiiips—if they wete ever heatd of at all— 
ate considered a8 typical frontier mining camps; in whith 
thé lawless border ruffian reigns supreme, where the tra- 
ditional ‘‘man for breakfast” is an almost ddily occtir- 
rence, and the six-shooter the only lawintheland. Such 
was once the case and in the isle of many people it is 
still so, and yet Deadwood, the metropolis of the Hills, 
and all the other towns as well, are as orderly and law- 
abiding as any New England city, if not more so, The 
people are full of ‘‘get up and git,” witha refreshing West- 
ern flavor. The old reckless element has long since disap- 
peared to be seen no more, and has given to the 
most whole-souled, hospitable lot of men and women to 
be met with under the sun, full of hustle and business, but 
never too busy to show an unt of courtesy to Visiting 
epngaee geldoth itiet with elsewhere, 

part from the mining interests; the Black Hills offer 
an attraction in the way of scenery that, were it mote 
foot known, would fill the Hills with summer 








utists, Who now take their outings in other directions. 

he Wind Cave near Hot Springs is alone well worth 
long journey. It has been ekploted for a distance of 
ninety*eight riiles, and they haven't fouiid the end yet, 
ahd every foot of it contains something of beauty and 
interest. Then all through the northern Hills are cafions 
that tival an in Colorado. Chief is Speartish 
Cafion, through which a railroad has recently been built. 

Thither not long ago a jolly of friends wended 
* their way on pleasure bent. There was the Professor, 

who whistled an air from ‘‘Trovatore” on the summit of 
Terry’s Peak, and subscribed his name to a string of 
poetry in the register on White Rocks; the Contralto, 
who graciously gave a free concert with the Grand 
Cafion as an auditorium; the lieutenant's wife, the Artiste; 
the Fat Man, who couldn’t climb the , and the Scribe. 

All over the Hills they journeyed together, climbin 
mountains and exploring cafions, riding on ore trains an 
groping their way through mines. From Deadwood to 
Spearfish they traveled in the way car of a freight and 
ore train, every curve of the serpentine route bringing 
fresh marvels of scenery to delighted eyes. Up and up 
the train crept until reaching the summit of the it 
plunged down again over the steepest grade in the United 
States into Spearfish Cafion. Through the cafion and be- 
side the track dashes one of the most beautiful mountain 
streams in the country, clear and sparkling and cold as 
ice, with a melodious voice that said trout in every ripple 
and cascade. Strange to ony however, neither Spear 
Greek nor any other Black Hills stream contained tfout 
until recently, when quite a number were planted from 
the United States fish car. Some day it will be a model 
trout stream, but just at present the supply is somewhat 
small both in number and size. 

From Deadwood friends we had learned of this planting 
and thither we traveled loaded down with rods, tackle 
and a large determination to catch them all. We reached 
Speartish village in time for a late supper, having the 
pleasure of witn the sunset effects on the rugged 
walls of the cafion. In the hotel office we found several 
trout swimming in the fountain and our hearts rejoiced, 
for well we argued that if a country landlord could catch 
a few, we of course, being experts, would surely catch a 
great many—we forgot the story about the bare-l 
country boy and the willow pole. Comforted with this 

delusion we early sought our couches, 

At 4:30 A. M. came the stentorian voice of mine host, 
who informed us oak if we on to keep our engage- 
ment with our 5 led friends, it was time we were 
moving. Old Morpheus seemed to have a firm hold on 
several of the party and only the Contralto, the Fat Man 
and the Scribe answered at roll call. Our superior officer, 
the lieutenant’s wife, flatly refused to get up; and the 
Professor in clagsico guage requested us to go chase 
ourselves, Sadly reduced in numbers, but not in enthusi- 
asm, we sajlied forth. We tackled that stream at 
the nearest poinf and whipped it, thrashed it and 
pounded it with, our flies for 3 or 4 miles, and that’s all 
the good it did us, The Contrajto broke the tip of 


her rod, the Fat Man left his leader and flies on a tree (he 
is a fish commissioner, too), and the Scribe tell into the 
creek and got the crease all taken out of his trousers. 
But what cared we? We came out for sportand we were 
having lots of it, fresh and invigorating ozone in large 
chunks, scenery of the most beautiful kind ad lib.,a 
glorious sunrise that kindled the rocky walls of the 
cafion with ey of color, and last, and I sadly add 
least, fish. ong about 9 o’clock we all walked into 
town, the Contralto staggering under the weight of our 
combined catch, one poor pitiful 6in. trout, a victim of 
man’s, or rather woman’s, wiles. 

Many residents of the town have spring-fed ponds in 
their door yards that are full of trout, and I very much 


- feat that some of Uncle Sam’s hand-raised beauties got 


into the wrong pew by mistake. There were not many 
in the creek, or we would have caught them of course. 
This being a truthful fish story I give the facts. 

Back through the hills — we wandered, everywhere 
meeting with courtesies eame as unexpectedly as 
they were pleasant. Stopping at many points of interest 
we finally reached Hot Springs again, where our party 
disbanded, to go by different routes to our widely sepa- 
rated homes, all to meet again, I trust, some day, and 
renew acquaintances so pleasantly formed. 

W. R. Hatt, 


BLACK BASS IN MAINE, 


I HAVE recently visited Waterford, Me., forty-five miles 
rom Portland, reached by the Grand Trunk Railway to 
orway, then stage ten miles to Waterford, or by Port- 
land & Ogdensburg R: R. to Bridgton and stage nine 
miles, or to Sebago Lake and steamer to Harrison and 
stage five miles to Waterford. It is one of the neatest 
and pleasantest of Maine’s attractive villages, the home 
of the late Artemus Ward. Its attractions to the summer 
vacationist are well proven by many from Brooklyn, New 
York, Philadelphia, Boston, Portland, etc., who have 
been there for many years in succession, drawn by its 
beautiful location and the many opportunities for sport. 
Keoka Lake, near the anaes containing 484 acres, 
affords fine black bass, pickerel and perch fishing, and 
bids fair to add fine landlocked salmon, having had 10,000 
fry platited four years ago. One was caught this season 
of 2$lbs.; and 10,000 or more will be added this fall. There 
axe also white perch. The catch of black bass the past 
stimmer has been all that one could wish, many of 3 and 
a few of 4lbs. Rev. Dr. Gibbins, of Philadelphia, and 

r. Gordon, of Brooklyn, are high finers. 

Pond; one mile south, near South Waterford vil- 
lage; atid of about 280 acres, affords the same fish, but 
the landlotked salnion ate natives, and larger and more 
p ntiful, the pond being connected with Long Lake, 

ridgton and so oti to Sebago Lake. 

There are Long Pond (823 actes), Moose Pond (200 
acres), and Pappoose Pond (200 acres); with good fishing 
for pickerel, perch and catfish, and many brooks that 
afford fair brook trout early in the —_ 

For those who want recreation, good fishing and all 
that makes a pleasant hour in the country, there is no 
more attractive place. A first-class hotel is under charge 
of Mr. Dudley and wife (accommodating forty or more, 
was obliged to turn —— many this season), and a dozen 
boatdini ouses, were all full. 


As to game, in seasoii thefe ate many partridges, wood- 
cock, squirtels, rabbits, etc., and somie deer. ree were 
seen feeding in a cornfield on Sept. 4. Last November a 
big moose was seen within a mile of the village; it swam 
aeross the lake and took to the woods. 

he dtives, walks and boating facilities are not sur- 


Mr. Dudley has eriteréd into the fish question with a 
vim, and is a protectionist froni the word go. He realizes 
that fish do draw. While fishing thtough the ice for 
pickerel last winter he — a trout (fontinalis), esti- 
mated weight 4 or 5lbs., and returned him to the lake 
saying: “I will practice what I advocate.” How many 
would have done it? He says and realizes that the more 
fish they can get in the lakes the more boarders he and 


others will get. Fifteen years ago, when there was noth- - 


ing but pickerel and perch to catch, a boat was a hard thing 
to find; to-day there are twenty fine Rangeley and St. 
Lawrence boats there. The introduction of black bass has 
been the main cause of it. 

There are many fine bass lakes from near by, reached 
from Norway, Bridgton and Sweden, all adjoining towns, 
and within pleasant driving distances. For the reason- 
able, quiet and true angler there isn’t a pleasanter place in 
the world to go to, easily reached. P. 


SOME MORE SHAKING. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Why does a dog shake his head when he finds he has a 
bee in his mouth instead of a fly? This is not a very hard 
thing to answer, for every one will say he tries to shake 
the bee out of his mouth. 2 

For the same reason we say that a bass shakes his head 
when he finds he is brought up with a hook. Heshakes to 
get the thing loose. Asevidence of this I would state that 
several weeks ago I was fishing on the long pier at Grand 
Haven, Mich.; this pier by the way is the same one where 
Brother Starbuck fell into the lake and then continued 
his fishing in nature’s garb and an umbrella for his outfit 
while his clothes were drying. As I was saying, I was 
fishing in the clear waters of the big lake when I hooked 
a small sized large-mouth bass. At the depth of 4 or 5ft. 
every movement could be distinctly seen. The fish would 
run one way until he felt the pressure of theline, when 
he would shake himself exactly as a dog shakes his head 
to get the bee out of his mouth. The bass would then 
turn, run in the other direction until he felt pressure of 
the line, when he would repeat the performance in his 
efforts to escape. By pulling him with the rod he made 
a run for the surface, came above the water and shook 
himself the same as he did while in the water. And his 
mouth was open too, just like the dog’s. It was a clear 
case of intelligence, and every action the fish made was 
for the pur of getting the hook out of his mouth. The 
fish chewed jus as much intelligence as Dr. Ellzey would 
in trying to scratch his back when he had a tremendous 
flea bite; if he could not reach it with his hand he would 
back up against a post. 

By the way, I have my doubts about the existence of 
such a person as Dr. Ellzey. His communications are too 
much like those manufactured in newspaper offices for 


the purpose of starting controversies, I have done some- 
thing in that line myself. 

In a recent issue of FOREST AND STREAM I noticed some 
references to the shape of a white bass, one corre- 
spondent saying it resembled that of a black bass, while 
another contradicted the statement. Both are correct. 
The white bass of Lake Michigan are as near the shape 
and size of the small-mouth black bass as can be, and if 
they were of the same color no one could tell the differ- 
ence. Theso-called white bass of the rivers or the stri 
baas are fish of another kind, differing in form and color- 
~—— the bass of the big lakes. In arguing it is always 
well to be sure of one’s premises, 

Some time ago I had the pleasure of writing to FoREsT 
AND STREAM about a proposed a which a St. Louis 
genius was inventing, which would cover a space of about 
30in. in diameter. The invention is not yet completed. 
There always seems to be some little point which prevents 
success. Just as soon as the thing is done I intend to send 
one to Von W. and one to El Comancho. These two cor- 
respondents seem to ana the new invention. 

One thing more and I willclose. In common, no doubt, 
with many other readers, I would like to know whether 
Mr. Hough bought that aluminum frying pan or whether 
it was presented to him by some enterprising manufac- 
turer, ABERDEEN. 

St. Louis, Mo. 


SOME WISCONSIN RESORTS. 


Trout Lakg, Oneida uate Wis., Aug. 31.—Editor 
Forest and Stream: If you will take the Forestry Bulle- 
tin, published by the United States Government, in which 
is shown the timbered section of the different States of 
the Union, you will find in the one showing the forests 
of Wisconsin that the northern portion of the State—that 
is to say, about two-sevenths of the northern portion of 
the State—is covered with a dense growth of pine. A 
large section of this portion of the State is still in its vir- 
gin condition. The hand of man hag not yet invaded this 
section of natural forest. Here, nestled among the hills, 
is this beautiful lake on which I find myself on this sum- 
mer’s day. In the city the temperature is away up in the 
90s, whereas here we revel in wraps and overcoats alon 
in the evening, and during the middle of the day a suit o: 
heavy underwear and fiannel shirt is just about comfort- 
able clothing. This lake is nestled among the hills of 
northern Wisconsin. From it may be reached a large 
number of lakes, all of which contain nature’s store of 
food and game fishes. This lake is fourteen miles from 
the railroad and “‘all the way through the woods.” The 
genial landlord of this frontier home is Mr. John B. Mann, 
a great big, jolly fellow, and was well calculated to do 
what he did—along in April, 1888, at which time he cut a 
toad through the timber from Monocqua to this pine 
home, and showed his wisdom in selecting a place on 
which to build the present structure, which he has named 
Manitowish House. It is located on a bluff some 35ft. 
above the level of the lake, on a peninsula which juts out 
into this body of water. 

From this place, as an outfitting point, anglers and 
sportsmen are enabled to reach a number of lakes where 

ey may pursue their sport to their hearts’ content. This 
is a veritable home for the “‘lordly mascalonge” (the un- 
spotted variety), that abound so in the waters of northern 
Wikseute. In their season bass, pike, perch, salmon- 
trout and the “‘speckled beauties” may also be secured in 
places that are reached by trail and boat from this point. 
On the shores of many of these lakes are established 
camps which have been erected by Mr. Mann for the ac- 
commodation of his guests. John is only too willing and 
too ready to at any and all times fit out parties of camp- 
ers, provide a boat and make it comfortable for either a 
long or a short trip. After the fish, fur and feathered 
game are in their season, guides may be obtained here, 
and every one of them are experienced woodsmen and 
thoroughly well acquainted with the country. Some of 
them have lived in this immediate vicinity from seven to 
seventeen years, and are all trustworthy, accommodating, 
pleasant, and only too willing, many of them, to do ex- 
traordinary favors for those with whom they go out. 
And talk about cooking. Well, some of them can just 
‘beat the Dutch.” 

The fame of this locality has spread apparently more in 
the Southern portion of the country, as the register of the 
hotel gives evidence. People from St. Louis, Chicago, 
New Albany and Minneapolis are more frequently there 
than from other sections of the State. I find on looking 
over the record of the ‘‘catch,” which, by the way, 
John endeavors to keep a record of like all other land- 
lords, he gets the big ones and lets the little fellows go. I 
find the records read something like this: ‘‘In 1889, May 
10,a consisting of J. Frank Lawrence, E.. M. Ehr- 
lich, O. W. Nixon, H. H. Kohlstaat, W. A. Taylor, J. H. 
Ballard and N. J. Irvin, all of the Chicago Inter-Ocean, 
came up here and their first catch consisted of 53 salmon- 
trout and 37 bass.” The record fails to give the weight of 
these fish, but John says they were big fellows, all of 
them. It is a fair inference that they were, because at 
that season of the year most of the fish taken are large. 
But in 1892, May 9 to 13, a of gentlemen from Min- 
neapolis, Minnesota, were there and they did make a rec- 
ord. They took 167 of these salmon-trout, averaging 3lbs. 
The largest was 15lbs. and was taken by Mr. George B. 
Eustis, and the largest wall-eyed pike 13}lbs., taken by 
Mr. W. L, Bigelow. Onthe 25th of May, 1894, a party of 
three gentlemen from Chicago ina day and a half’s 
fishing caught 53 mascalonge in the Manitowish River, 
which is the outlet of Trout Lake. These fish ran from 6 
to 24lbs. each. Mr. Mann has a specimen of ene: 
in his office over his desk which is a beauty. Its weight 
is 26lbs. I know of no place so accessible to the wearied 
citizen of Chicago and other 1 cities in the West where 
they can go and find such excellent accommodation and 
such excellent fishing and hunting as in these northern 
fastnesses of Wisconsin. The waters are cold, clear and 
deep, and they are filled with game fish above alluded 


to. 

One great drawback to going into the wooded wilder- 
ness is the lack of boats or canoes, but that matter is care- 
fully looked after and accommodations in that respect are 
always obtainable from this place. The proper time to 
get the best and largest fish is about in October, at which 
time the disciples of Nimrod Walton can obtain all the 
sport in the way of shooting and fishing that the mos 
ardent and enthusiastic hunter and angler could desire, 

s W. P. ANDRUS. 
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September Fishing in Maine. 


Boston, Sept. 14.—It is a curious fact that September 
angling for trout in Maine is slowly growing popular. 
Only a few years ago the veteran anglers made two trips 
annually to the Rangeleys and to the Moosehead waters. 
Now very few anglers seem to care for fishing in Septem- 
ber in that State. Indeed the drift has been homeward 
of late, thougi: the papers and correspondents devoted to 
booming the angling resorts have lately made a desperaté 
effort to keep up the supply of trout stories. I have lately 
taken pains to make inquiries of a number of Boston 
anglers who formerly made fall trips to the Maine trout 
waters, and I have not found a case where a fall trip is to 
be made with trout fishing in view. In several instances 
I have been answered: ‘Oh, I don’t care for fall fishing. 
The trout are full of spawn, and not good for anything. I 
like to fish in the spring as well as any one, but fall fishing 
has cloyed with me.” A verdict of this kind is the rule 


this season. It is true that some of the camp owners at 
the a iy and at other pdints will remain through 
September, but it is more with shooting in view than for 


trout fishing. The salmon anglers are all at home, and 
the season has been a delightful one. SPECIAL. 





Coming out of camp on Kennebago, it was a delight to 
meet Mr. Dutton, of Houghton, Dutton & Co., Boston. 
Mr. Dutton is an enthusiastic sportsman and has a beau- 
tiful camp on Cupsuptic, one of the Rangeleys. Leaving 
his camp the evening before at 5 o'clock he fished for Jess 
than an hour and caught thirty-one trout, which his guide 
weighed, and the entire catch weighed over 50ihs. There 
were four doubles. a 














Game and Mish Protection. 


Pennsylvania Fish Protective Association. 


PHILADELPHIA, Sept 14—A well-attended meeting of the 
Pennsylvania Fish Protective Association was held on Tues- 
day evening, Sept. 10, at the rooms, 1020 Arch street. Phil- 
adelphia. Resolutions of regret were presented and adopted 
on the death of Col. Marshall McDonald, United States 
Commissioner of Fish and Fisheries. 

The Legislative Committee submitted a lengthy report 
and announeed the following bills as having been approved 
by the Governor of the State: 

“Bill No. 218, Section I.—That no person shall, at any time, 
lace in any waters of Pennsylvania any torpedo, giant pow- 
er, nitro-glycerine, dynamite, lime, electricity or any other 

poisonous or explosive substance for the purpose of catching 
or taking fish. 

“Section II.—An po or persons offending against any 
of the provisions of this act shall be guilty of a misdemeanor, 
and on conviction thereof shall be fined for each offense, 
and undergo an imprisonment of not less than thirty days, 
or more than one year. 

“Bill No. 201, Section I.—That from and after the passage 
of this act it shall be lawful to use in the waters of this 
Commonwealth, other than trout streams, eel-pots made of 
wicker work or netting, the said eel-pots to be of a length not 
as 5ft., with an entrance to the same not exceeding 

7oiB. 

The Act of Assembly approved May 22, 1889, was so 
amended that penalties are made mandatory, and prohibits 
= taking of b lack bass under Qin. in length in the Delaware 

ver. 

The Act of May 23, 1887, making a close season for German 
carp, was repealed. 

A resolution indorsing the action of the officials of the 
New Jersey Fish Commission in seizing the Menhaden fish- 
ing steamer Rawson for violating the fishing laws, was 
dented and a copy forwarded to Commissioner Howard P. 
Frothingham. 

Numerous communications were read requesting informa- 
tion regarding the use of eel-pots, this att being in some 
instances misinterpreted as restoring eel-weirs and fish- 
baskets. The Association authorized the printing of a con- 
siderable quantity of circulars and posters containing new 
laws and those amended, for distribution throughout the 


tate. 
nan p Somes preamble and resolution were unanimously 
opted: 

“Whereas, The death of the Hon. Marshall McDonald has 
made vacant the office of United States Commissioner of 
Fisheries, and 

“Whereas, We are informed that the name of the Hon. 
Henry C. Ford, of a is about to be presented to 
the President of the Uni States for appointment to fill 
such vacancy 

“*Resolwed, That we unqualifiedly indorse the application 
of Mr. Ford for appointment to such position for the follow- 
ing reasons, to wit: His service for nearly ten years asa 
member and president of Pennsylvania Fish Commission; 
the great success of his administration in that position, his 
executive ability and his thorough knowledge of fishculture 
have attested to his efficiency, and render him emiuently 
o— to fill the office made vacant by the death of Hon. 

arshall McDonald. M. G. SELLERS, Sec’y. 


(Attest) 
M. G. SELLERS, Sec’y. 
Che Hennel. 
The Beagle Trials. 


LINDEN, Mass., Sept. 6.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
Entry blanks for the third annual trials of the New Eng- 
land Beagie Club are now ready, and will be mailed to 
all beagle owners, but should any be overlooked please 
drop me a line and I will forward blanks at once. The 
trials this year will be more interesting than ever before, 
and without doubt better dogs will he seen, and from 
present appearances competition will be very keen in the 
various classes. A long list of special prizes have been 
donated and will be announced later on. The judges are 
men of long experience, and have been indorsed by the 
leading beagle breeders of the country. The trials will 
be held as last-year, at Oxford, Mass., and the club head- 
quarters will be at Bacon’s Hotel, where the low price of 
$1.25 per day is made to all attending the trials. Land- 
ord Bacon, as all well know who have attended former 
trials, does everything . possible to please all, and the best 
of food is served, and plenty of it. The grounds are 
about fifteen minutes’ ride from the hotel, and good com- 
fortable quarters are provided for the dogs within easy 
walking distance of ‘the hotel. 

The trials begin Tuesday morning, Nov. 5, and continue 
every day after till finished. Any information in regard 
to reaching grounds or anything regarding the trials will 
be cheerfully given. Entries close Oct. 1. 

W. 8S. Cuark, Sec’y-Treas, 


“H. O. WILBUR, Pres.” 














MANITOBA FIELD TRIAL CLUB’S TRIALS 


Goop weather favored the running from start to finish. 
The competition was excellent as a whole. Birds were 
not plentiful, but still they were not so scarce as to injure 
the work. 

Mr. W. S. Bell, of Pittsburg, judged the stakes, ex- 
cepting the amateur, and decided skillfully and well. 
Mrs. Bell did the driving for Mr. Bell, so that he could 
devote all his attention to his duties. There was no more 
skillful driver on the grounds. 

The list of visitors was unusually large. There were 
present Mr. and Mrs. Ewing, New Islip, N. Y.; R. Mer- 
rill, Milwaukee; C. P. Mingst, Wm. M. Holm and C, 
Harb; J. H. Woodward and wife, Miss Woodward and A. 
H. Woodward, G. Morrow and wife. Birmingham, Ala.; 
C. C. Chipman. Thos. Johnson. G. B, Borradaile. C. A. 
Boxer, T. C. Peters, C. W. Graham, D. M. Telford, 
Winpipeg; E E Ellis, Tacoma, Wash.; W. E. Warner, 
New York; Mr. Murray, Supt. Branch C, P. R. R., and 
many others. 

The decisions were well received, as they deserved to be. 

There were some misunderstandings concerning the 
entries of Mr. Titus and Mr. Wells, but they were all 
settled at a clut meeting and their entries were accepted. 


The Amateur Stake. 


The opening of the competition began on Monday, Sept. 
9, with this stake. There was quite a commendable inter- 
est manifested in it. The competition was diligently 
followed by a fair field of spectators. 

Mr. Thomas Johnson, of Winnipeg, judged it. The 
quality of the work was barely average, with the excep- 
uon of a few good performances. 

There were six entries, all setters, run as follows: 

C. W. Grabam’s b. w. and t. dog Gladiator II. (Glad- 
stone’s Boy—Queen Novice), owner handler, with Chimo 
Kennels’ chestnut and w. dog Larry Noble (Ezra Noble— 
Cornelia G.), G. B. Borradaile, handler. 

Chimo Kennels’ b, w. and t. dog Ortolon (Orlando— 
Atalanta), G. B. Borradaile, handler, with J. Wootton’s 
b. and w. bitch Bonnie Lit (Orlando—Lady Lit), owner 
handler. 

Chimo Kennels’ b. w. and t. bitch Dodo ITI. (Orlando— 
St. Atalanta), G. B. Borradaile, handler, with N. F. Ellis’s 
b. and w. dog Columbus (Duke of Manitoba—Hickory 


Link). 
Second Round. 

Larry Noble with Gladiator II. 

Ortolon with Bonnie Lit. 

Dodo III, with Columbus. 

Third Round. 

Larry Noble with Bonnie Lit. 

Dodo III. with Bonnie Lit. 

Columbus with Larry Noble, 

‘First, Dodo III.; second, Bonnie Lit; third, Columbus; 
fourth, Larry Noble. 

Dogs owned by members a month before the club's 
trials were eligible. The dogs’ competition was restricted 
to members who were amateurs. 

The prizes were: To first, silver cup, presented by the 
club’s patron, Mr. C. C. Chipman; second, third and 
fouth, 50, 30 and 20 per cent. of entrance and running 


fees. 

Dodo III. was easily the best dog in the stake in every 
detail of the work. Her locating and pointing were 
specially superior to that of the others and would rate 
very well with the good work done in the open com- 
petition. 

As for Bonnie Lit, Columbus and Larry Noble their 

work was lacking in finish ani at best was about 
ordinary. 
This stake undoubtedly will accomplish much good, as 
it will divert some interest from the strictly professional 
competition to that of membership and amateur com- 
petiion. An amateur cup, however, would retain more 
interest if the ownership were contingent on two or three 
wins instead of one. It would be more eagerly competed 
for and more valued when won. 


MONDAY. 


As there were so few entries the start was delayed till 
afternoon. The weather was cool, a stiff breeze blowing 
steadily. Birds were not found plentiful and the work 
on birds was meager in quantity. 

First Round. 

GLADIATOR {1.—Larry NOBLE.—They were cast off at 
8:05. Larry took a long cast, pointed, lost scent prob- 
ably, for he left the point and moved on and the bird 
flushed afterward. Up at 3:35. Larry was the wider 
ranger. Gladiator took long casts betimes, but his range 
was not uniform, 

ORTOLON—BONNIE Lit.—They began at 3:41. On stub- 
ble Lit flushed twice and ne&t she pointed a single, more 
from the preceding flushes than from scent. Ortolon 
flushed some birds which were scattered about, appar- 
ently feeding. The birds were followed and he afterward 
pointed one; following on, Ortolon flushed twice. Next 
each at the same time pointed birds and was steady to 
shot. Lit next roaded and pointed a single and left 
it. On some scattered birds both worked inaccurately. 
Considering the opportunities on birds the work was 
sloppy. Up at4:10. Lit was the faster and wider ranger 
and did the better work on birds. 

Dopo III.—CoLumBus.—They were cast off at 4:16 and 
ran about 30 minutes. Columbus flushed some birds. 
Both ranged fairly well. There was no point work. 

Second Round. 

As nearly all the running was done in the afternoon, 
Mr. Johnson decided to e the heats short so that the 
conditions respecting time of day and temperature would 
be equalized. It was at that juncture becoming cooler, 
and the dogs were run in the same order again. 

Larry NosL—E—GLapiaTor II. were cast off at 4:53. 
The dogs were now going much better, owing to the 
cooler temperature. Larry took a cast and pointed the 
birds well; Gladiator backed. Both steady. Up at 5:19. 
Larry was the wider and faster ranger. Gladiator some- 
times followed Larry, thus not ranging independently. 

ORTOLON—BonniE Lit.—They started at 5:25. Lit 
flushed two birds and pointed the flush. At the same 
time Ortolon pointed and roaded; nothing found. Lit 
next made a flush. On stubble she next roaded to a flush 

on a bird and pointed, and several remaining birds were 
flushed to the point. Ortolon coming up pointed o 


backed. Lit was the wider ranger. Her point work was 
ragged. Up at 5:50. 

Dopo III.—CoLumBus were started at 5:53. Dodo 
pointed to a flush. Next on wheat stubble Columbus 
made a good ees on a single and Dodo backed. Dodo 
broke shot and chased a short distance. It was not a bad 
one, and not sufficient to cut down her superiority over 
many of the others. Columbus flushed and pointed a 
bird on stubble; the flush or point were so nearly simul- 
taneous that it was difficult to determine it. Dodo took 
a long cast, pointed. beat to and fro on scent and located 
and pointed the bevy, doing a good piece of work, the 
best of the afternoon, At the same time Columbus 
pointed; nothing found. Columbus flushed a single. Up 
at 6:25. Dodo seemed to be improving in range and point 
work as she got further into the competition. She had 
decidedly the better of the heat. 

LargkyY NoBLE—Bonnig Lit were started at 6:30. Lit 
flushed a single; at the same time Larry pointed. Moved 
on. Upat6:55. Larry was much the wider and faster, 
though he did not keep the course so well as could be de- 
sired. Lit had narrowed her range a great deal toward 
the last of the heat. 

This ended the day’s work. 


Third Round. 
Four dogs were kept in the third round. 


TUESDAY. 


A late start was made, The sky was overcast. A stiff, 
cool wind blew steadily. Gradually the sky cleared and 
the temperature at noon was comfortably warm. The 
afternoon was windy and cool. with some rain. 

Dopo IIIl.—Bonniz Lit.—They were cast -off at 8:14, 
Dodo showed decided superiority from start to finish. 
While making a cast she caught scent, followed it accu- 
rately with nose high in air, and pointed the bevy 
staunchly and well. Lit running close up, failed to recog- 
nize the scent. Down 8 minutes, 

CoLuMBUS—LaRRY NOBLE were started at 8:26. Down 17 
minutes. Columbus flushed a bird. About 300yds. away 
both dogs were seen on a point, and the birds flushed 
wild. oved on, Larry pointed and Columbus backed 
and broke back. Nothing found. Larry flushed a bevy, 
and both pointed the footscent of it. Both took wide 
casts. but lacked judgment in beatiag out their ground. 
This heat ended the stake. 


The Derby. 


There were 19 starters in the Derby. Following is the 
order of running: : 

T. G. Davey’s b. b. setter hitch Brighton Maud (Brigh- 
ton Tobe—Lady Brighton), R. Storey, handler, with W. 
F. Ellis’s b., w. and t. setter dog Jekyl (Columbus—Mani- 
tou), handler, owner. 

C. P. Mingst’s b. and w. setter dog Rex (Antonio—Co- 
Jumbia), J. Mayfield, handler, with Charlottesville F. T. 
Kennels’ b. and w. pointer dog Nabob (Rip Rap—Dolly 
D.), C. E. Buckle, handler, 

A. P. Heywood-Lonsdale’s liv. and w. pointer dog 
Ightfield Mentor (Ightfield Doveridge—Ightfield Musa), 
W. Brailsford, handler, with N. T. DePauw’s liv. and w. 

inter bitch Sister Sue (Jingo—Rooney Croxteth), N. B. 

esbitt, handler. 

Blue Ridge Kennels’ b., w. and t. Setter dog Brighton 
Dick (Antonio—Ruby’s Girl), D. E Rose, handler, with 
T. G. Davey’s b. b. setter dog Brighton Dick (Brighton 
Tobe—Lady Brighton), R. Storey, handler. 

A. P. Hey wood-Lonsdale’s liv. and white pointer dog 
Bonny Dan of Colehill (Don of Bolcord—Duchess of Bol- 
cord), A. Cameron, handler, with Avent & Thayer's b., 
w. and t, setter bitch Feu Follett (Count Glandstone 1V.— 
Folly), J. M. Avent, handler, 

W. W. Titus’s b. w. and t., setter dog Sam T. (Luke 
Roy—Betty B.), F. Richards, handler, with F. R, Hitch- 
cock’s lem. and w. setter dog Tory Fashion (Count Glad- 
stone 1V.—Fleety Avent). J. M. Avent, handler. 

Charlottesville F.-T. Kennels’ o. and w. pointer bitch 
India (Rip Rap—Dolly D), C. E, Buckle, handler, with 
W. B. Wells’s b , w. and t. setter dog Selkirk B. (Wnyte 
B.—Dido IILI.), J. J. Spracklin, handler. 

J. Simoneau’s b., w. and t. setter bitch Bessie S. (Ca- 
lumbus—Maud 4 Rose), owner, handler, with W. F. Ellis’s 
b., w. and t. setter dog India (Columbus—Maud 4& Rose), 
owner, handler 

Manchester Kennel Co.’s b., w. and t. setter bitch 
Gleam’s Ruth (Count Gladstone 1V.—Gleam’s Maid), F. 
Richards, handler, with John Wootton’s b., w. and t, 
setter dog St. Peter (Duke of Manitoba—Hickory Link), 
owner, bandler. 

Manchester, Kennel Co.’s b., w. and t. setter bitch 
Gleam’s Dart (Count Gladstone 1V.—Gleam’s Maid), F. 
Richards, handler. 

Second Round, 

Sam T. with Sister Sue. 

Domino with Tory Fashion. 

India with Bessie 8. 

Gleam’s Ruth with Feu Follet. 

Gleam’s Dart with Brighton Dick. 

Nabob with Brighton Maud. 

Third Round. 

Tory Fashion with Sister Sue, 

India with Gleam’s Ruth. 

Sam T. with Brighton Dick. ; 

First, Sam T.; second, Sister Sue; third, Brighton Dick; 
fourth, Tory Fashion. 

Fitst, $250; second, $75; third, $50; fourth, $25. $5 forfeit; 
$10 to start. For setters and pointers whelped on or after 
Jan. 1, 1894, 

Sam T. showed a superiority in well sustained range 
and speed, judgment in beating out his ground, and the 
class of his work. 

Second was very closely contested by Brighton Dick 
and Sister Sue, the latter the better in style and sharpness 
of her bird work, while the former was good at findi 
and very sure at pointing accurately. Either one coul 
have been placed second or third with reason. 

Fourth place was won by Tory Fashion, though closely 
pressed by Gleam’s Ruth. The latter was decidedl 
superior in every respect save her over-eagerness to flush 
or get near the birds when drawing. Tory required a 
deal of coaching, pottered on footscent and was awkward 
in her point work. In beating out her ground she was 
about ordinary, being erratic in ranging and without sys- 
tematic effort. . 

BRIGHTON MAUD—JEKYL were started at 8:49 and ran 
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24 minutes, Maud was much the better. 
and pointed a bevy, doing a good piece of work. Jekyl, 
on & king, flushed and chased twice. Maud dropped 
toa point on a bevy and Jeky! stole the point; a single 
bird flushed; Jekyl then moved on and the rest of the 
birds flushed. Maud next dropped to a-point or flush. 
She had a fairly good range, judgment and worked in- 
dustriousiy. Jekyl showed inexperience. 

Rex—Nabos were started at 9:16. Nabob flushed a 
bird; moving on, both in a few yards carelessly flushed 
the rest of the bevy. Sent on. Rex next dropped to a 
flush on some birds near the edge of a wheat field. Both 
. Showed good speed. Nabob romped and showed puppy 

traits. Rex ranged fairly well. The point work was 
poor. Up at 10:04. 

IGHTFIELD MENTOR—SISTER SUE were cast off at 10:11. 
The dogs started off well. Taking opposite casts, Sue 
nicely pointed a bevy; at the same time Mentor pointed 
and nothing was found. After ranging a short time Sue 
again pointed a bevy well; Mentor at the same time 
caught the scent about 80yds. up wind ‘of the bevy and 
drew up wind on the back track and pointed; nothin 
found to the point. Sent on. Soon Mentor pointed an 
Sue backed; nothing to the point. Sent on. Next Sue 
pointed and cast about:on the scent, working industriously 
to locate. The wagons coming on flushed the birds alc ut 
100yds. from her. Up at 10:39, Mentor recognized false 
scents and dwelt on them more than he should, and in 
trailing he was slow and indecisive. Mr. Brailsford at 
length withdrew him, at the same time explaining that 
the dog was not well, * 

DoMINO—BRIGHTON Dick began at-10:40. Domino 
flushed a bird. Next, Domino found and pointed and 
Dick backed; the dogs moved on a short distance and each 
pointed, each having birds; the tind was Domino's. Sent 
on, Domino next pointed, moved on and flushed on stub- 
ble. D ck pointed and waded on stubble; no bird. Dick 
next accurately pointed a single and D»>mino refused to 
back and stole the point. After ranging awhile both 
crossed a hollow and were seen 1.ext some distance away on 
point, Domino in the lead pointing the bevy. One of the 
spectators who saw the wurk said that Dick first secured 
the point and Domino coming in saw Dick pointing and 
stole the point. Up’ at 11:22. Dick showed the better 
work on birds, and was the better in range also. The 
party then returned to town. 

Bonny Dan OF COLEHILL—FEU FOLLET were cast off 
at 2:36, after lunch. Feu pointed two birds and was 
steady. Upat 3:21. The heat was a poor one in every 
respect, - 

Sam T.—Tory FasHION began their competition at 3:25. 

The ranging was wide. Each took long ¢asts and covered 
adeal of ground, at times going too wide; yet neither 
abandoned work to the gun. Much ground was beaten 
out before a find was made. Sam pointed a single and 
Tory backed; this work of both dogs was quite correct. 
Sent on, Sam again pointed a single, and ‘ory crossing 
50yds. ahead pointed the same bird and it flushed wild. 
Each took casts in opposite directions. * Sam pointed a 
single. Tory roaded on scent slowly and with indecision, 
and at len made a poor point on two birds which 
flushed wild many yards ahead. Next Tory pointed some 
birds. Tory showed a disposition to potter on scent, and 
when near birds showed ledecialon. Though ranging 
wide, she did not equal Sam in judgment in working the 
ground. Up at 4:03. 
. INDIA—SELKIRK BeLinpa.—Off at 4:06. Belinda misbe- 
haved so much by lawless work that she was ordered up 
and out at 4:21. India was led into bad ways several 
times by bad ———_. but behaved better when worked 
lateralone, India first had the misfortune to be shadowed 
by a hawk which came temptingly close and swooped 
down on her many times. India had an idea that she 
could jump high enough to catch the hawk, and in the 
interchanges she was led about three-quarters of a mile 
away. India made a couple of points before Belinda was 
ordered up and one chase from example. Afterward 
she did much better and showed excellent capabilities. 
She pointed a single bird steadily and weli, showed good 
nose and self-confidence, and worked diligently and with 
judgment, though showing some puppyish traits. Belinda 
was industriousand kept out well at work and was speedy, 
but lawless. Up at 4:31. 

Bessig S.—INDIAN ran 34 minutes, beginning at 4:33. 
Both were puppyish in ways and work, though they 
made a very creditable showing. Bessie pointed up wind 
of a single, which her handler flushed. ‘ Indian made a 
point on several birds on stubble, doing thus good work. 
At the same time Bessie pointed up wind of several birds, 
which were flushed by her handler after she moved on. 
Bess pointed footscent and was well backed by Indian. 
She next pointed some birds, took a short cast to locate 
better; Indian went in ahead and pointed the birds; Bes- 
sie was slightly unsteady to flush. Up at 5:07. They 
made a good exhibition; their range was fairly good. 

GLEaM’s RUTH—St. PETER at 5:09. th pointed 
up wind of asingle which flushed wild. Ruth flushed a 
single. Ruth was much the wider ranger and showed 
fair judgment, Peter loafed during most of the heat. 
Ruth pointed to a flush, held point and a single bird was 
flushed to it. Next she pointed a single and next a bevy. 
Her performance was quite good. Up at 5:52, 

Gueam'’s Dart ran alone, she having the bye. She 
started at 5:57. She made two flushes, one down wind, 
after which she found and flushed four birds. Next, 
down wind she roaded toa flush. She ranged nicely and 
her speed was fast and well sustained. Up at 6:29. 

Second Round. 

Sam T.—SISTER SUE began the second round at 6:30. 
Sue going down wind flushed some birds in stubble. She 
pointed a single bird accurately and nicely; Sam backed; 
good work. th worked diligently, beating out a lot of 
ground, and sustained their pace and range well. Sam 
had the better style. Sue showed excellent capabilities 
and ran Sam a good race, but the general character of his 
one classed higher than Sue’s. Up at 6:56 and 
the day’s work ended. 


WEDNESDAY. 

The weather in the morning was clear and cool, warm- 
ing toward noon, but still remaining cool enough for good 
work. The dogs were run till nearly 12 M., when the 
Derby was finished. Birds were found in sufficient num- 
bers for good work. 

Domino—Tory FasHIon were started at 7:22. Both 
dogs pene se was found. Domino struck the 
trail of a bevy up. wind, and roaded down wind to an ex- 


She took a cast 


cusable flush. He was a bit unsteady. Tory pointed a 
bevy in stubble and was steady to shot. Domino was 
ranging and going better than in on heats. Tory’s 
range was without judgment, and she required and re- 
ceived much whistling and assisting when on game or 
beating ont her ground. 

Inp1A—BgssiE 8. were the next brace. After a short 
wait, Bessie S. being absent when called, the judge de- 
cided to run the next brace, after which, she still being 
absent, she was declared out. 

Gugam’s Ruta—FEv FOLLeT were cast off at 8:03. On 
stubble Ruth flushed a single. Feu pointed a single well. 
Rath flushed a single excusably across wind and next 
flushed one up wind. Next she pointed some birds ana 
was steady to shot; Feu backed. Ruth next pointed two 
tail birds. Sent on, she soon pointed and a single flushed 
wild; she held her point and Richards flushed the rest of 
the bevy; good work. Next Ruth roaded toa point on a 
single; next she flushed twice. She showed excellent 
capabilities, but marred her work by flushing sometimes 
willfully, sometimes carelessly. Feu’s work was ordinary. 
Up at 8:32. 

NDIA was called to run alone at 8:37, Bessie S. being 
absent. India worked diligently, but showed puppyish 
ways. She flushed a bird and Buckle dropped her, then 
went ahead and flushed two birds. Up at 9:13. 

GLeaM’s Dart—BricHTon Dick commenced at 9:19. 
Dick beat out his ground with judgment. He dropped to 
a point on a bevy and had it accurately. Dart flushed a 
asingle. Dick pointed a bevy in grass; at the same time 
Dart crossed closer to it without recognizing the scent. 
Dart had a cut on her arm near the shoulder, caused by a 
wire, which undoubtedly shortened her speed and range. 
Up at 9:52. Dick’s bird work was clean, his nose good 
and his judgment excellent, but his style was slouchy. 

NaBOB—BRIGHTON Mavup were started at 9:54. Nabob 
made a good point on some birds. Maud was roading 
about trying to locate. One of the wagons flushed a bevy 
about 75yds. from her. Nabob made a sloppy point on a 
marked single. Next Nabob pointed; Maud backed; 
nothing found. Up at 10:27. The heat was a poor one. 
Range middling. 

Third Round. 

Six dogs were kept in the third round besides Feu Fol- 
let and Nabob, which were held in reserve in case they 
were needed. 

Tory FasHION—SisTeR SUE began at 10:36. Tory 
pointed, moved one and pottered slowly to a single which 
she pointed er. At the same time Sue took a 
long cast and pointed a bevy and held the point steadily 
some time till her handler went up On scattered birds 
both pointed the same birds. Tory flushed asingle. Sue 
roaded down wind accurately and the birds flushed wild. 
Next, Sue pointed a bird, at the same time Tory pointed 
in an irresolute way ona bevy. Next Tory flushed two 
birds. Sue was the better in every way. Up at 10:58. 

Inpia—RutTa began at 11. After flushing a single Ruth 
pointed one and India backed. Next Ruth made a good 
find and pointed a small bevy. India next pointed a sin- 
gle bird well. She tired toward the latter part of the heat 
and had narrowed her range. Ruth was going merrily 
and industriously. 

Sam T.—Bricuton Dick began what proved to be the 
final. Off at 11:24. Sam made a cast and pointed two 
birds steadily; good work. A bevy, flushed by ahawk, wis 
marked down and the dogs were worked up wind on 
it. Dick pointed the birds and Sam going across wind 
flushed one. Dick made two or three points on sone tail 
birds. Sam was the better ranger and had more dash 
and style, and his point work was sharper. Dick was 
very accurate and reliable on birds. 

This ended the stake. The party then returned to town. 


The All-Age Stake. 


Quite a number of the dogs which had competed in 
previous stakes of the past week were again entered 
to try conclusions. This stake had sixteenstarters. They 
ran in the following order: 

W. W. Titus’s b., w. and t. setter bitch Minnie T. (Dick 
Bondhu—Betty B.), F. Richards, handler, with Hobart 
Ames’s Lady Mildred (Antonio—Ruby Girl), D. E Rose, 
handler, 

Kidwell & Stoddard’s b, and w. pointer dog Tick Boy 
(King of Kent—Bloom), J. B. Stoddard, handler, with A. 
P. Heywood-Lonsdale’s lem. and w. setter bitch Roma 
(Fred W.—Ightfield Rosa), W. Brailsford, handler. 

J. Phillips’s liv. and w. pointer dog Lonsdale (Coton— 
Psyche), A. Cameron, handler, with A. P. Heywood- 
Lonsdale’s liv. and w. pointer dog Deemster (Ightfield 
Dick—Ightfield Perdita), W. Brailsford, handler. 

Dr. G. Chisholm’s liv. and w. pointer dog Comus (Chip 
Graphic—Mack’s Juno), D. E. Rose, handler, with P. M. 
Essig’s b., w. and t. setter dog Rod’s Tip (Roderigo—Topsy 
Avent), J. M. Avent, handler. 

John Wootton’s b., w. and t. setter bitch Bonnie Lit 
(Orlando—Lady Lit), owner, handler, with W. F. Ellis’s 
b., w. and t. setter dog Columbus (Duke of Manitoba— 
Hickory Link), owner, handler. 

N. T. DePauw’s liv. and w. pointer dog Jingo (Main- 
spring—Queen II.), N. B. Nesbitt, handler, with N, T. 

arris’s b., w. and t. setter bitch Cynosure (Roderigo— 
Norah II.), J. M. Avent. handler. 

Manchester Kennel Co.’s b., w. and t. setter bitch 
Gleam’s Ruth (Count Gladstone [V.—Gleam’s Maid), F. 
Richards, handler, with F. R. Hitchcock’s b., w. and t. 
setter dog Tony Dotlet (Count Gladstone 1V.—Tony 
Della), J. M. Avent, handler. 

N. T. Harris’s b., w. and t. setter dog Tony Boy (Antonio 
—Laundress), D. E. Rose, handler, with N. T. Harris’s b., 
w. and t. setter dog Dixie’s Flag (Wun Lung—White 
Wings), J. M. Avent, handler. 

Second Round, 

Minnie T. with Jingo. 

Tick Boy with Lady Mildred. 

Tony Boy with Cynosure. 

First, Minnie T.; second, Jingo; third, Tick Boy, Tony 
Boy, Cynosure. : 

Minnie T. made an almost perfect competition. Her 
work was maintained as high class from start to finish. 
She worked entirely on her own judgment, and seemed 
to have a thorough comprehension of work on chickens 
and work to the gun. Her point work was accurate, 
promptand graceful; her range was wide, her speed high 
and her work to the gun all that could be desired. There 
may have been better chicken dogs, but I never saw 
them. She isa smart bitch in her work, amiable and 
honest. , 


Jingo showed great ability, but his work was lacking in 
the extraordinary finish of the winner. His range was 
wide, his s fast, and his pointing and finding were 
far above the average. He was easily second. 

Tick Boy, Tony Boy and Cynosure all did good work 
and were rightly placed. 

This stake was for setters and pointers which had never 
won first place at anv recognized field trials in any 
previous year. Purse, $250, $125, $75 and $50, first, second 
and third. 

The competition was quite skillfully managed and Mr. 
Bell is deserving of much praise for his industry and skill 
in judging this and the other stakes, 


First Round, 


MINNIE T.—LaDy MILDRED began the competition at 2:33, 
Minnie cast wide and soon pointed asingle bird, lost. 
scent and drew about trying to find it again, and the bird 
flushed wild. Lady pointed two birds and Minnie 
backed; both steady to shot. Minnie next found and 
pointed a bevy, and Lady as she came up to back 
— too, A tail bird was pointed by Lady after the 

vy was flushed. Up at 3:33. Minnie had a decided 
superiority in the details and class of the work. 

IcK Boy—Roma began at 3:36. The work on birds 
was good and bad. Tick pointed a single and Roma, go- 
ing up to back, caught scent and pointed the same bird. 
After this it was point or flush as it happened. Tick 
flushed a bird across wind, and next flushed a single 
which he should have pointed. Sent on, Roma made a 
flush excusably, the grass having been mowed where the 
birds were. Tick next did an excellent piece of short ac- 
curate roading on a single bird. Next he flushed one. 
Roma flushed a single carelessly and Tick pointed a bevy. 
Senton. In a short time Tick wheeled to a point on a 
bevy on stubble, and held bis point till his handler, who 
was quite a distance away, walked up. Senton he flushed 
some remaiping birds, pointed to the flush and two more 
birds were flushed to the point. Up at 4:12. Roma’s 
range was close. Tick was much wider in range) 

LONSDALE—DEEMSTER.—Off at 4:16; down 30 minutes. 
Deemster started his work by soon wheeling prettily on a 
point toa bevy in stubble. Next he made two flushes, 
after which he made a good point on a single bird. Lons- 
dale flushed and next pointed some birds. Lonsdale 

inted; nothing found. Deemster was just steadying 

imself te point on a single bird when it flushed wild. 
Lonsdale flushed a single. Lonsdale’s range was the bet- 
ter and his judgment far superior. 

Comus—Rop’s Top were started at 4:48. Comus had 
much the better of the heat in every respect. He pointed 
at the same time the hird flushed, and next he pointed 
well on two birds. Rod pointed and a single flushed 
about 80yds. ahead. Sent on, Comus soon pointed a 
bevy, and Top backed to caution. Comus pointed a bird 
nicely. Rod roaded up wind to a good point on one. 
Down 37 minutes, 

Bonnie Lit—CoLumpts were cast off at 5:50. Lit point- 
ed a bevy and Columbus backed. Each flushed some 
birds on the stubble. Lit flushed a single. Next she 
pointed and roaded, went by the birds and her handler 
flushed them as he walked up. Down 33 minutes, The 
heat was ordinary in range and well done. 

JINGO—CYNOSURE were cast off at 6:10. -The dogs were 
taken to better ground, about a half mile away. An ex- 
traordinary heat was then begun. The dogs took casts in 
opposite directions and pointed about the same time, near- 
ly a mile apart. Jingo had an odd bird which he roaded 
and pointed nicely. Cynosure had two birds to her point. 
The neat went on and the handlers were wide apart, each 
dog working in different territory till near the end of the 
heat. Each dog worked out of bounds and heeded the 
gun but little. Whistles had little or no effect. Cynosure 
pointed; nothing found. Jingo pointed a single well. 
Most of the work was viewed at long range, a half mile, 
more or less. Jingo roaded an o'd bird about 300yds. to 
a point. Cynosure took a cast out of sight, and when 
next found was near some wagons a half mile or so away 
from the handlers. Up at 6:47. The heat was most un- 
satisfactory as an exhibition of work to the gun, though 
for wide scampering it was excellent. It had the one re- 
deeming feature that when the dogs did point they point- 
ed reliably and stanchly. 


THURSDAY. 


The morning was cool and clear. A gentle wind pre- 
vailed. Birds were found in fair abundance, particularly 
when certain dogs were running. 

GuEam’s RotH—Tony DoTLET started at 7:42. Ruth 
flushed a single. Tony half-pointed up wind of two 
birds; Ruth at the same time pointed a few yards further 
up wind; nothing found. Ruth pointed and roaded up 
wind of the bevy. Sent on, Ruth soon made a good point 
on a bevy; at the same time Tony made a good point on 
two birds. Ruth was much the better in every respect. 
Up at 8:11. 

Tony Boy—Drxig's FiaG started at 8:22. Tony pointed 
a bevy; Flag backed; good work. Sent on, Tony flushed 
atail bird excusably. Sent on, he flushed an outlying 
bird, then pointed the bevy. Next he made a flush anda 
point on singles. Flag took along cast and pointed a 
single. Flag refused to back Tony on a point on a break- 
ing, and next Tony made two points and a flush on singles. 
Tony bad the better of the heat in every respect. Up at 
9:15. 

Second Round. 

Six dogs were kept in, undoubtedly the last dogs in the 
stake. 

MINNIE T—JINGO were started at 9:29. They ran a great 
heat. Jingo pointed, roaded on.and the bird flushed wild; 
at the same time Minnie took a cast across a stubble field 
and pointed in grass. At the same time Jingo pointed a 
bevy and was steady to shot. In the meantime, Minnie 
had moved on to locate better; Nesbitt sent Jingo in and 
he pointed the bird; Minnie backed. This was an error, 
as Minnie had a right to the benefits of her own find; 
however, it in no way affected the result. Sent on, both 
dogs were casting wide and well. Minnie found and 
pointed a bevy, and Jingo at the same time roaded to a 
flush on a single. Sent on, he madeasimilarerror. Next, 
Minnie pointed two birds and was steady to rhot, and 
next she pointed a bird which flushed wild. 9:50. The 
heat was an excellent one in every respect, though in 
accuracy and finish in every detail Minnie excelled. 

Tick Boy—Lapy MILDRED were started at 9:54. Tick 
pointed two birds nicely. ane eens nothing found. 
‘Tick took a cast and pointed a bevy; Stoddard flushed_an 
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outlying bird, and supposing it was all he sent Tick on 
and he flushed the bevy omnes. Lady pointed and 
roaded to a point on a bevy on stubble. The range was 
middling as compared to Minnie’s and Jingo’s, though it 
was fairly guod. 10:30. 

Tony Boy—CynosurE were cast off at 10:32. Cynosure 
made a point on two birds; next she pointed and nothing 
found. Tony took a long cast and in some grass in brush 

inted a single. Cynosure pointed; nothing found. 

ony flushed a bird up wind. osure pointed a bird in 
thicket; Tony backed. Cynosure pointed a single bird 
while Rose was watering his dog. Next Cynosure roaded 
and pointed, passed by bevy, and the wagons flushed it. 
Tony next flushed a single and then stopped to a point on 
the be ; the work was sloppy. In a thicket on a bevy, 
Cynosure pointed and Tony refused to back. Each 
made a flush, Cynosure — nothing found. Up at 
11:37. Tony maintained the better range; Cynosure 
showed the better work on birds, There was a lack of 
nice finish throughout the heat. 

This ended the stake. 


The Champion Stake. 


TuE Northwestern Field Trials Club’s Champion Stake 
began on Friday morning. There were eight starters, all 
well-known dogs. Following is the order of running : 

Charlottesville Field Trials Kennels’ liv. and w. pointer 
dog Delhi, C. E. Buckle, handler, with DePauw’s liv. 
and w. pointer dog Jingo, N. B. Nesbitt, handler. 

> A is’s b., w. and t. setter dog Tony Boy, D E. 
Rose. handler, with A. P. Heywood-Lonsdale’s pointer 
dog Bonnie Dan of Colehill, A. Cameron, handler. 

. W. Titus’s b., w. and t. setter bitch Minnie T., F. 
Richards, handler, with A. P. Heywood-Lonsdale’s point- 
er dog Ightfield Mentor, W. Brailsford, handler. 

A. P, Heywood-Lonsdale’s pointer bitch Ightfield Musa, 
W. Brailsford, handler, with Thos. Johnson’s chestnut 
and w. setter bitch Pitti Sing, A. Cameron, handler. 

Second Round. 

Jingo with Minnie T. 

Ightfield Mentor with Tony Boy. 

Delhi with Pitti Sing. 

There were some little hitches in the preliminaries in 
res to the entries. 

he debarment of Mr. J. M. Avent by the Northwestern 
Field Trials Club was removed, but as Topsy’s Rod was 
not entered before the entries closed, the entry of Topsy 
was refused. Out of sympathy for Mr. Avent, ; 
Wootton refused to enter his dog, unwisely many thought, 
since it was the affair of another. Mr. Avent also de- 
clined to enter Mr. Harris’s dogs under the circumstances, 
although he could have done so. Otherwise the stake 
passed off very pleasantly. Mr. W.S. Bell judged alone. 
E,ich heat was one hour in the first series. 

First Round. 


DELHI—JINGO started at 7:45. Both dogs ranged wide 
and fast, Jingo the better on birds. Jingo soon made 
@ point on a bevy, then a single, then a flush. Delhi 
pointed twice on singles, next he flushed one. Jingo 
roaded down wind and the bird flushed wild. Delhi 
pointed a bird and made a flush on two; at the same time 
Jingo roaded to a point on the same birds. Each about a 
half mile apart pointed a bevy. Next, Jingo made two 
good points and Delhi backed. Each pointed and roaded ; 
nothing found. One hour. Delhi showed range and 
speed, but lacked experience. Jingo ran a good heat, up 
to his good form. 

Tony Boy—Bonniz Dan OF COLEBILL started at 8:49, 
The work of both dogs was inferior, Tony ranging most 
of the time out of bounds and Dan ranging too close, 
pottered betimes and wzs slow in locating. Each made a 
point on asingle. Tony flushed one. Each backed well. 
Little bird work done in the heat. Tony was much the 
better. 

Minniz T.—IGHTFIELD MENTOR started at 9:52. Mentor 
soon crossed up wind of a single and flushed it. Minnie 
drew prettily to a point on two birds and Mentor backed. 
Minnie found twice in quick succession, one bird the first 
time and three the second. Both made some points and 
roaded; nothing found. Minnie pointed a small bevy. 
Up at 10:54. The wind was now dry and the weather 
warm. 

IGHTFIELD Musa—PIitTl SING were started at 10:58. 
Musa made three flushes; Pitti one flush and a point on a 
single. Musa’s work was ordinary. Pitti ran well, show- 
ing good range and speed, but tired toward last of heat. 

Second Round. 

Six were kept in the second round: Jingo, Minnie T., I. 
Mentor, Tony Boy, Delhi, Pitti Sing. 

The winners were: First. Jingo: second, Minnie T.; 
third, divided by Tony Boy and Delhi. 





Field Trial Champion Association. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

It is proposed to form an association for the purpose of 
holding each year a meeting at a field trial for setters and 
pointers, any dog pone eligible without regard to pre- 
vious winnings. The object is to give a chance to many 
fine dogs which have never had an opportunity to show 
their merits in a field trial, incidentally helping the sale 
of the best type of sporting dogs, as well as continuing 
dogs in field trial competition where they have been for- 
tunate enough to have become barred by early successes, 

It is pro to extend the length of heats to such a 
duration that dogs must show plenty of stamina to win, 
the successful dog to have the title of ‘‘field trial cham- 
pion” in addition to such stakes as may be offered. 

Such trials would bring many of the very first class 
who are now barred by their previous successes into field 
trial competition again, and would enable breeders and 
others seeking for the best field dogs in the country to 
have absolute knowledge on the subject. 

Although the purpose has been answered from time to 
time by stakes under the titles of ‘‘champion four-hour 
race” and ‘“‘subscription stakes,” there can be no cer- 
tainty of such stakes being offered in future unless by an 
— for this express purpose to the exclusion of all 
others. - 

It is proposed to make the stakes moderate and keep 
down expenses to a low figure, as the bonor of a cham- 
pion win ora champion cup at a field trial instituted on 
the line mentioned would be more regarded than a larger 
money prize. 


It is pot proposed to interfere with the action of other 
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clubs in any degree, but to co-operate with one and all in 
the furtherance of an object which all have at heart—the 
improvement of the pointer and setter. There are in 
operation sufficient field trial clubs to look after and 
propagate all that is essentially of a field trial character 
in our pointers‘and setters, but the club pro; wishes 
to open a field of competition wherein the field dog can 
ape on equal footing with the so-called ‘“‘field trial” 
og. 

From suggestions of rules on file I will give a brief out- 
line, which is only an outline, as nothing can be definitely 
settled until a meeting is held and the club properly or- 
ganized. 

It is suggested that the heats in the first series be of at 
least two hours’ duration, and no shorter than one hour 
in the second series, and as much longer as the judges 
think best, but all heats in each series must be of the 
same length. 

The judging to be done by the spotting system, and no 
dogs to be considered out of the race until winners are 
announced. 

Full power will be accorded to the judges to run dogs 
singly or otherwise, or in any way they think best after 
the first series. 

A running the byes shall be done in presence of all the 
judges, and it shall be allowed for an outside dog to be run 
in the competition. 

It is the intention to hamper the judges with as few 
rules as possible and to secure competent men, whose ex- 
perience will qualify them to judge without any interpre- 
tation of what constitutes a point or a flush. 

The attractive feature of a champion cup will probably 
be added to the money prizes, the conditions of winning 
to be that the cup shall remain the property of the asso- 
ciation until won twice by the same dog and then to be- 
come the property of the owner of the dog at the time of 
the last winning. 

As it has been an unsettled question with the members 
of the old Handlers’ Association what disposition to make 
of the money remaining in the treasury of the club, I 
would like to offer a suggestion how to dispose of it. I 
would suggest that it be used in purchasing a cup to be 
put up for the handlers to compete for under the auspices 
of the proposed club, the cup to be awarded to the handler 
handling the winning dog, but the cup must be won twice 
before it becomes his personal property. The names of 
the winners to be suitably engraved upon it, and the 
handler winning it to have control and keep it until it is 
won from him, or he wins it the second time, making it 
his property. An entry fee of two dollars could be 
charged each handler wishing to compete for it who was 
not a member of the association donating the cup, and 
for the first season one dollar could be charged them, but 
the second season all to pay alike, one dollar to enter for 
the cup competition. The money thus collected to be 

laced in the. hands of the secretary of the Field Trial 

hampion Association, to be used in buying a new cup to 
replace original one when won. The title of ‘‘Champion 
Field Trial Handler” should go with the cup. This would 
be the most agreeable way of disposing of the money that 
I can think of, and those of the same opinion can express 
themselves. 

I wish to'call attention of the public again to that part 
of the competition which invites entries from the owners 
of good dogs who never had an opportunity to show their 
merits in field trials. 

It is the object of the new club to hew to the line and 
bring out and place as winners the best dogs, irrespective 
of ownership, strain, or most popular sporting breeds. 

The club wishes to arrange the competition so that the 
great quality of stamina shall be apparent to all specta- 
tors as one of the good qualities the winner must possess, 

EDWARD DEXTER (Sponsor), 
W. W. Titus, Tem.-Sec’y. 


Brunswick Fur Trials. 


MAGNOLIA St., RoxBuRY, Mass., Sept. 13, 1895.—Editor 
Forest and Stream: The seventh annual foxhound field 
trials of the Brunswick Fur Club will be held at Barre, 
Mass., during the week of Oct, 28. The headquarters of 
the club will be at Hotel Barre, a large and well-appointed 
house situated in an excellent hunting country. A spe- 
cial rate of $1.50 per day will be made to sportsmen at- 
tending the trials. 

Mr. R. U. Perry, M. F. H., has presented to the club a 
handsome silver cup to be awarded annually to the win- 
ner of the Derby. This trophy will remain the poy 
of the club, but will be held by the winner of the Derby 
for one year. 

The hound making the highest general average in the 
various classes of the All-Age stake will hold the American 
Field Cup for one year and will receive a silver medal 
from the club, The winner in the Hunting class will re- 
ceive a silver medal presented by President Heffenger. 
Mr. O. F. Joslin offers a silver medal for the winner of 
the Speed class, and Mr. H. A. P. Smith gives a silver 
medal to the winner of the Tonguing class. In addition 
to these cups and medals the usual money prizes will be 
awarded to the winners in the various classes. 

Entries for the Derby will close at Hotel Barre at 10 
an ~— 28; for the All-Age at the same time and place 

ct. 29. 

The secretary will be glad to give further particulars to 
anyone desiring them. All lovers of hounds and hunting 
are cordially invited to attend the trials. The shooting of 
foxes will not be permitted during the meet. 

BRADFORD 8S. TURPIN, Secretary. 


Tompkins County Bench Show. 


IrHaca, N. Y., Sept. 14.—An entertaining little Bench 
Show was held in connection with the Tompkins County 
Fair last week in this city. The entries included 1 St. 
Bernard, 1 Newfoundland, 2 greyhounds, 2 water spaniels, 
2 pointers, 3 foxhounds, 1 Gordon setter, 2 Irish setters, 
8 beagles, 2 collies, 1 bull-terrier, 4 pugs, 2 fox-terriers 
and 3 or 4 black and tan terriers. There were several 
really good specimens shown. Walt. Fowler superintend- 
ed and Henry Hutchens judged. Some of the awards 
were of a nature to make just men grieve. In beagles, 
first went to a rat-tailed specimen with a field mouse coat 
and the muzzle of a Dachshund, while a litter of half- 
blood foxhound puppies carried off first money as the best 
litter of foxhound puppies, If this were intended for 
FOREST AND STREAM’S funny column, other telling illus- 
trations might be cited. The building in which the show 





[Szpr. 21, 1895. 





was held was scarcely half large enough; it was badly 
lighted and the ventilation was vile. Indeed, to confine 
a dog in such distressingly offensive quarters for any con- 
siderable length of time is a punishment of unusual se- 
verity. The Tompkins Coun’ ricultural Society 
should see to it that a suitable ding is provided for 
this attractive feature of its annual exhibitions. Then let 
the show details be attended to by competent parties— 
men conversant with the essential requirements of a 
bench show—and very shortly Ithaca will be the scene of 
a dog show that will delight and please the i of 
‘* man’s best friend.” M. Cuiit. 


Dixie Ret Fox Club Meet. 

Town Kk, Ala., Sept. 11.—A postponement of 
the Dizie Red Fox Club meet is necessitated. The date 
now set is Oct. 21, on which day we will have our first 
hunt. Visitors are requested to be on hand not later than 
the 19th proximo. 

They had best get off at Athens, Ala., Rowland being 
only a small station. At Athens they will have no 
trouble in procuring a conveyance to Capt. Hartsell’s, 
who lives five miles south, and who has kindly consented 
to offer the comforts of his capacious home to us during 
our meet. The Louisville and Nashville Railroad will re- 
turn all who came over their road at one-third fare. The 
Memphis and Charleston Railroad will also give us re- 
duced rates to Decatur, Ala. F 

An investigation of our hunting grounds reveals the en- 


couraging fact that foxes are plentiful. The date set — 


seems to suit the majority of our members.’ There will 
be no other postponement. JoHN H. WALLACE, JR., 
Sec. Dixie Red Fox Club, 


The A. EK. C. Quarterly Meeting. 

New YorK, Sept. 12.—A special meeting of the Ameri- 
ican Kennel Club was held this afternoon at its club 
rooms, 55 Liberty street. There was only a small attend- 
ance. In the absence of August Belmont, the president, 
and of James H. Terry, vice-president of the club, Dr. 
H. T. Foote occupied the chair. A. P. Vredenburg acted 
as secretary. 

Among the delegates present were: J. H. Piper and 
James Watson, Southern California Kennel Club; E. M. 
Oldham, Spaniel Club; E. H. Morris, Newark Kennel 
League; James Blossom, Gordon Setter Club; George 
Jarvis, Pointer Club of America ; Clifford Wood, Great 
Dane Club; H. F. Schellass, National Beagle Club, and 
Fred. Webster, — Setter Club. 

The subject for discussion was the custom of cropping 
the ears of dogs of certain breeds. After a lively debate, 
in which H. F. Schellas and Fred. Webster spoke in favor 
of the abolishing of the practice, while Clifford Wood, of 
the Great Dane Club, advocated the continuance of the 
practice, the matter was carried over until the December 
meeting. 

At the regular quarterly meeting which followed on the 
adjournment of the above, the Bull Terrier Club of 
America was elected a member of the A. K. C. 


POINTS AND FLUSHES. 


Mr. Thos. Johnson has given the dip for mange, com- 
monly known as Andy Gleason’s mange cure, a thorough 
trial, and praises it for its curative properties and also for 
its properties as a disinfectant. All the handlers who 
have used it commend its effectiveness. It is, more- 
over, cheaply and easily prepared and prompt in its 
action. It is oa as follows: Takea of 100 per 
cent. lye (Mr. D. E. Rose recommends Lewis's lye), the box 
being about the size of an ordinary tumbler, and mix it 
with a half pint of rain-water in an earthen vessel, tak 
care that none of the lye gets on the hands or clothing. 
After it is thoroughly mixed, add slowly four pounds of 
flower of sulphur. This, if done with proper thorough- 
ness, will require two hours’ time. After it is thoroughly 
mixed, it is poured into a pail of boiling water and 
mixed. Then the whole is poured into a coal oil barrel 
which is half filled with soft water, rain water preferred. 
It is then ready for use. The dog is put in bodily up to 
his ears. Two to three applications are sufficient. 





During the running of the Continental Club’s trials at 
Morris recently, the judge, Mr. W. B. Wells, had a kind 
of experience. He was riding in a 
prairie, judging man’s best friend, the dog. Dark clouds 
overcast the sky and some rain fell. It was decided to 
drive to a house a mile away for shelter. Just as he was 
crossing the railroad at a farm road crossing ahead of the 
procession, he saw two skunks in the a few yards 
ahead. He told his driver, a young Englishman, to stop. 
The driver merely steadied his horse as he started down 
the incline from the railroad, remarking ‘‘O! see the 
pretty kittens!” ‘‘Stop! stop!” said Mr. Wells, as he 
hurriedly tried to get out, then higher into the carriage. 
It was too late. One skunk was upset by the wheels. 
Talk of the Spice Islands! Araby, the blest; the Chi- 
cago River. Every one kept to windward of the judge 
during the remainder of the day. Whew! . 





“Hunting and Fishing along the Northwestern Line” 
is the title of a booklet recently issued tho Citeege & Mortieeiers 
Railway. It ts profusely ecteened, ms gives informatio 

concerning the best a and fishing grounds in the West and 


Sound Line Service. 

Tue double service of the Fall River Line was discontinued on Sat- 
urday, 14th inst. The Priscilla and Puritan remain in commission, 
leaving New York from Pier 18, North River, foot of Murray street, 
week days ~ Sundays, at 5:30 P. M. Each boat carries a fine 
orchestra.—Adv. 








Canoeing. 





Ianthe C. C. Regatta. 
THE most successful regatta of the Ianthe C. ©. in several 
held on the Passaic Riverat Newark on Labor Day. It r ded 
of the time several years ago when canoeing had such a boom to 
boathouse 
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the large entries in the races, while the 
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pretty girls and well-known canoeists, and the river fairly swarmed 

with canoes and rowboats filled with 

‘Additional interest was lent through the entries from the Passaic and 
Atalanta = Club, and in several of the races the oarsmen made the 

is! 

comme races were as follows:— 

rer (did not finish); George 
a Sali ng Open Canoe Blade.—First, George P. Dougl 

. Pi —| % 

; outhe C. C.; Sonnd. F. L. Newell, Pequonnock; third, Mark Freeman, 
Iantbe; ourth, Fred Cummings, Ianthe; fifth, George W. Petty, Ruth- 
erford. 

V. Paddling any Canoe.— Frank McLees, Rutherford; second 
ov. gchuyler, Arlington; third, James Duguid. Jr, lanthe; fourth, 

H. S. Allen, unattached. 
(Race for the “Commodore's Cup.”’) 

V. Senior Paddling.—First, Mark Freeman, Ianthe; second, George 


. Douglas, Ianthe. 

PL Glass .—First, Harry 8. Farmer, Ianthe; second, E. 
p. Payne, Atlantic B. C. 4 

VU. Junior Paddling.—First, Louis LeRoy, Ianthe; second, J; Ham- 

Viil. Tandem Open Canoes.—First, Douglas and Duguid, 
lentho; second, a and Jenkinson, Passaic B. C.; ‘third, McLees and 

, Rutherfo’ 
Ix. Tandem Paddling, Decked Canoes.—First, Freeman and LeRoy, 
Ianthe; second, McLees and Petty. 

X. Glub Fours.—First, Braine, Hobart, Kniep and McLees, Ianthe ; 
second, Duguid, Farmer, Freeman and Douglas, Ianthe; third, Gott. 
Gilmore, Jenkinson and Pell, Passaic B. C. 

XL <_< R. Kniep, Ianthe; second, George P. 

ju; 
= James K. Hand acted as judge and starter. 

The guests of the club were most hospitably entertained during the 

regatta and through the evening. 


George P. Douglas, Ianthe C.C.; L. B. 
y (did not finish). 


A Meet on the Passaic. 


Tas enneel meet of the oS Gonee Clubs of Pe remaie tre 
will held on Friday, Saturday junday, Sept. 20, 21 an al 
peak Oe ne a Passaic River, to which all canoeists are cordially 


afternoon at 3 o'clock, and the 
ie of races: 


Event 1. Sailing. 2. Sailing and mbined. 3. Paddling. 


paddling co: 
three races are for the Record trophy.) 4. Paice, cose 
can single blade. 5. , tandem, open canoes, single jes. 
6. Pi , tandem, decked canoes. 7. Paddling, club fours, 


open canoes, sin: 

Fhe camp tnd bene of the prettiest of the river, and 
very accessible to out-of-town canoeists. The Newark branch of the 
Erie Railroad to Avondale or the Boonton branch of the D. L. & W. 
R. R. to Lyndhurst land within half a mile of thecamp. There is a 
hotel ae ee ae where meals and accommodations may 
be secured by those who do not wish to do their own cooking or 


camping. 

The racing promises to be unusually interesting. In addition to the 
well-known of the lanthe, Rutherford and other Passaic 
River canoe clubs, a number of outsiders are expected. Messrs. Mow- 
bray and Plummer, of the New York C. C., as well as a single and tan- 
dem cfew from the Red Dragon Club, of Philadelphia, are expected; 
while the Passaic Boat Club, of Newark, are going to send their tan- 
dem and club four crew that gave the Ianthes such aclose rub on 
Labor bs . 

Mr. F. H. Wickware, Jr., of Rutherford, is chairman of the Associ- 
ation, and Mr. H. S. Farmer, of the Ianthe Club, secretary-treasurer. 


Shenandoah River. 


Camp Grove Hit, Va., Sept. 1.—Com. F. R. Webb, George N. Beall, 
Dr. E, Gibson and J. Baldwin Ranson, of the Shenandoah C. C.. 
Staunton, Va., are entering they. annual canoe cruise on the Shenan- 
doah River. The weather good, the water at a fine cruising stage 
and beautifully clear and the fishing excellent. The party will cruise 
to Hagper's Pusey Gas WES semate Cut about three were. ow 

. EBB. 





A. C. A. Membership. 


Artantic Division: Fred. E. Hecklinger, Geo. W. Kirk. Central 
Division: Miss Marion H a Margaret J. Wright, Miss 
Martha J. Robbins, Miss Lillarene Hopkins. Northern Division: 
Ernest Bolton, Montreal. 





Steam Yachts and Launches 
Marine Iron Wo ‘bourn and Southport avenues, 
Chicago, Til Fe, Baed Ghaleges Write for it adv. 


Pachting. 


Tue great international race having passed, to the disappointment 
of thousands, a smaller but very interesting one begins on Saturday 
of this week. After all that has happened of late, it should not be nec- 
essary to speak further on the importance of giving a perfectly fair 
and uuimpeded course to the two representative mosquito craft that 
are to meet off Oyster Bay. 

On the occasion of the recent trial races there, a few of the steam 
and sailing yachts bound through the Sound or into the harbor dis- 
played an utter disregard of the small craft engaged in the race, 
washing and blanketing them in the most reckless manner. After the 
lesson of the late races we hope that neither through ignorance nor 
selfishness will there be any interference on the part of the attendant 
fleet. 











Tue past week has produced two instances in international sport 
which must be viewed with regret by all true sportsmen, of whatever 
nationality. If British yachtsmen have nothing to be proud of in the 
action of their representative, Wyndham Thomas Wyndham Quin, 
Earl of Dunraven, in hauling down his fighting flag in the face of an 
honorable opponent and a fair course, Americans have equal cause of 
shame in the conduct of the National Government toward the British 
yachtsman who seeks international honors iu a smaller class. In spite 
of established precedent in similar cases, and of correspondence be- 
tween Mr. Brand and the Customs some time since, the owner of 
Spruce IV. has been put to needless trouble and delay by the Customs 
authorities in New York, and has been able to redeem his boat only on 
the payment of a duty of 25 per cent., which will not be refunded to 
him when he takes her home in a few weeks. When Mr. Brand and 
his little boat arrived on the Fulda every effort was made by the race 
committee of the Seawanhaka Corinthian Yacht Club to have the boat 
passed at once by the Customs authorities and sbipped to Oyster Bay, 
there being little time before the international races. No one fora 
moment supposed that a yacht brought into the country fora few 
match races would be made subject to duty, but such proved to be the 
case; apart from the loss of time, annoyance and fees, the British 
challenger was requested to pay a duty of $50 for the blessed privilege 
of sailing in American waters. The boat was landed on the pier at 
Hoboken on Monday night, Mr. Brand not being allowed to take away 
even a pair of boots or a couple of small bags of loose duffle; but boat 
gear and clothes were retained on the pier until Friday, subject to the 
handling and meddling of the curious. The duty was finally paid by 
the Seawanhaka Cor. Y. C.,-Mr. Brand being the guest of the club. 

It would be hard to estimate the benefit which the United States as 
a nation derives from its yachting, from the interest of thousands in 
nautical matters, from the naval reserve, the technical work of yacht 
designers, and the direct employment of thousands of seamen and 
mechanics. The present year has witnessed an expenditure of over 
$200,000 in this country in connection with the sailing of three inter- 
national races. Jt would seem only just that yachtsmen skould, while 


not asking for boun ties, subsidies and similar Government aid, at least 
be left alone as much as possible; and yet this is but one instance of 
the apparent hostility of the Government toward the noblest of 
sports. 

In the present case the figures are comparatively small, but they are 
convincing. The bringing of Spruce IV. to this country has estab- 
lished a new class of racing craft, hitherto unknown here, and has 
attracted very great interest throughout thecountry. Six boats have 
been built to meet the challenger, at an averaze cost of at least $700 
each, to which the club aids $500 for thecup. The expense of alter- 
ations to the boats, steamers for the races, etc , will bring the total 
outlay among American mechanics and tradespeople to some $7,000 
to $8,000; and the races are likely to lead to the construction of 
many more boats this winter. 

In 1886 two British canoes visited this country for similar interna- 
tional competition, the result being that canoeing received the strong- 
est possible stimulus, to the benefit of all concerned in canoe building. 
With all this there has never been a British canoe imported into this 
country since 1886. Even in the event of a victory for Spruce IV., 
there is no danger of any importation of British half-raters. Apart 
from the duty, these boats cost fully as much in England as here; and 
they are not so well adapted for American conditions. So far as 
American yacht and boat builders are concerned, they could well 
afford to pay for the occasional importation of such a racing craft as 
Madge or Spruce IV. merely for the sake of the great stimulus to 
racing and building. A wise and foresighted national policy would 
encourage such international competition instead of placing such 
heavy and useless penalties on sport. 


On Sept. 11 the death of Mr. J. L. Ashbury was announced in Lon- 
don, and though no particulars are known, it is understood that he 
died on Sept. 8 from an overdose of some narcotic. No yachtsman 
has been more thoroughly disliked and execrated by Americans than 
the first challenger for the America’s Cup, the man who first rescued 
it from oblivion by racing for it in 1870 and again in 1871. Looking 
back for a quarter of a century, and contrasting the treatment of the 
last challenger with that accorded to the first, it must be admitted 
that Mr. Ashbury had much right on his side, and was very badly 
treated by the holder of the Cup. His first overtures were fairly 
made, and in a spirit of sport, but they were met by a positive refusal 
to enter into that mutual agreement distinctly specified by the true 
deed of gift, and he was allowed but a single race, and that against a 
fleet of twenty-three schooners, all starting inside the Narrows. 

It was on the occasion of his second challenge next season that he 
made the claim that has been so generally condemned, that he should 
be allowed to sail twelve races, having challenges in the names of 
twelve clubs, he to take the Oup in the event of winning one race. 
Although the odds here were but twelve to one against the New York 
Y. C., while the club had taken an advantage of twenty-three to one 
in the previous year, it is needless to say that no such terms were 
granted. Theraces were finally sailed with the stipulation that the 
home club should have four yachts of various types in readiness, select- 
ing whichever it chose on the morning of a race, against the one sea- 
going ship of the British challenger. Out of the series of seven races 
agreed to the defender won five and the challenger one. In the course 
of the long and bitter controversy for what are now considered as the 
absolute rights of a challenger, Mr. Ashbury did and said many 
things which greatly angered his opponents; but it must be said on 
his side that he was opposed by men who were determined to keep 
the America’s Cup in New York, and to give to a challenger nothing 
which could be withheld from him. The fight of Mr. Ashbury made 
him mapy enemies, but rendered an important service to the cause of 
fair sport in international yachting. 


Tue Yachtsman, in reviewing the history of the America’s Cup and 
the three deeds of gift, falls into some very ridiculous blunders. It 
not only describes the Cup as given by the Queen, but Titania as a 100 
ton cutter. 

Then it speaks of the New York Y. C. as ‘‘the owners of the Cup,” 
apparently ignoring the terms of the original deed by which the Cup 
was given in trust to the New York Y. C. to be held only until won by 
a foreign club. As the trustee, the New York Y. C. had no sole right 
of ownership, and once won from it, the Cup could be no more its 
property. Speaking of the second deed of 1882, the Yachtsman states 
that the conditions were then amended so that: ‘‘Henceforward both 
challenger and defender were allowed to make what arrangements 
they liked by mutual consent.” 

This is about as far wide of the facts as could well be. The original 
deed of gift expressly stipulated as the basis for a match a mutual 
agreement;between the two parties; failing which, and not before, the 
challenger could claim one race with six months’ notice, ete. In the 
first races for the Cup, with Mr. Ashbury, the New York Y. C. posi- 
tively refused to enter into any mutual agreement, and denied the 
right of the challenger to demand such agreement, limiting him to 
the ultimate provisions of one race over the club course with six 
months’ notice; and further compelling him to sail against the whole 
fleet. Though more liberal terms were obtained by hard fighting in 
the three following races, the right of the challenger to a mutual 
agreement was denied up to 1887. 

When the second deei was made in. 1882, the mutual agreement 
clause was taken from its prominent position in the criginal deed and 
made secondary. and subordinate to certain other conditions; and 
when the third deed was made in 1887 the mutual agreement clause 
was pushed into still deeper obscurity, the opening clauses calling 
for a complete surrender of the challenger to the holder by the 
disclosure of the dimensions. One looks for such blunders as there 
in the daily papers, but hardly in a yachting journal with reliable 
sources of reference at hand. 

We note that in answer to a query the New York Sun states that 
the America’s Cup is owned by the New York Y.C.; this is not the 
case. As already stated, the Cup is only held in trust by the club. 


Amonc the many different craft seen outside the Hook last week 
there was nothing more antique and odd-looking than an American 
sloop which was about the line on one day. What she was we do not 
know, but everything about her, with one exception, carried us back 
to the time of the Mischief-Atalanta races, when cutters were almost 
unknown and such craft were still common. She had a low black hull, 
with a knee under the bowsprit and a sawed-off stern, a high mast and 


short topmast and gaff; and a bowsprit painted black. In spite of the 


big trunk cabin and other evidences of her American origin, she was 
not quite free from British contamination, havipg a jib and forestay- 
sail in place of a single big jib; but in all other respects she was a 
typical example of an obsolete type. It was ha:d to realize that barely 
a dozen years separated her from the great blue-sided cutter which 
was sailing in defense of the America’s Cup. 





Tusrt is one class of people at least who should appreciate the 
action of Lord Dunraven in failing to give timely notice of his inten- 
tion not to start on Thursday; though the fleet was by no means as 
large as on Saturday, the steamboat owners reaped a harvest of prob_ 
ably $50,000 on Thursday, all of which would hava been lost to them 
had Lord Dunraven made a positive statement to the committee on 
Wednesday evening that he,would not sail next day. 


“Sailing in Two Classes.” 


New Rocug tg, N. Y., Sept. 16.—Hditor Forest and Stream: If you 
are a believer in fair play bors will publish the “‘other side” of the 
question re Mr. Elsworth’s letter regarding the Huguenot Y. C. race 
published last Saturday in your paper, as his remarks, while partly 
correct, are misleading. “I en’ the Kittie in the second class for 
the Huguenot Y. C. race, enzeing to meet the Ethel, but found only 
one boat, the Monsoon. I asked the regatta committee about forty 
minutes before the preparatory signal to be allowed to go up a class. 
not remembering or knowing the rule, that as my class had filled i 
could not go up; here I was in error, as was the committee. The 
course and start for the first and second class catboats was the same, 
only wee oe Sort ed — around mag the soeend Gass 
once. race Mr. Elswo very protested and was 
given the race in the first class, which Tan Fabs “2a satisfactory to 
me. The committee awarded me the prize for the second class, but I 
declined same, writing Mr. C. M. Connolly at the time that asI had 
sailed (wrongly) st the Mary and won but was justly disquali- 
fied, I did not consider it right to take the prize in the second class.” 

I am not desirous of any cups not won fairly, and as the Kittie has 
won thirty-one first prizes in two years I do not need them. 

Hazen Morse. 





Cleveland Y. C. 
CLEVELAND—LAKE ERIE. 
Monday, Sept. 2. 
Tus fall regatta of the Cleveland Y. C. was sailed on Sept. 2 over a 





course of 7 miles to leeward aud return. The times were: 
Start. Torn. Finish. Elapsed. 
Com. Gardner.. «ee1l O7 07 12 31 56 2 49 57 3 42 50 
Anona,....... “ 12 34 17 3 13 37 4 06 27 
12 30 47 2 57 31 3 48 44 
12 51 42 Did not finish. 
12 41 35 412 0 5 01 10 
12 43 3 3 24 87 413 45 
12 44 08 3 33 52 4 21 28 
12 44 44 3 52 39 4 46 04 


“aS 
Com. Gardner won in first and Ida K. in second class. 





THE AMERICA’S CUP RACES. 


Second Race—Triangular Course. 


Tuesday, Sept. 11. 


AFTER remeasurement and thorough preparation for the second 
race, Defender and Valkyrie lay off Bay Ridge on Monday, being under 
way in the afternoon and lying at anchor off the Atlantic Y. C. station 
all night. Early Tuesday morning they towed down to the Lightship, 
and were ready long before the committee and the spectators arrived. 

The day promi little, a brisk S. W. wind in the night had disap- 
ees. and a light southerly breeze was blowing, with a smooth sea. 

he sky was cloudy and overcast for a time, and the air was warm. 
When the attendant fleet reached the Lightship just before 11 o'clock, 
there were many vessels, but fewer than on Saturday. As in the first 
race, they crowded close to the yachts, several newspaper tugs were 
close on the line, and the big iron steamer Yorktown lay just north of 
it, not far from the committee tug which formed the western or 
inshore mark. Being the second race, the course was triangular, and 
the course signals set were: S.;N E. by E; and N. W. by W. 1 W.; 
10 nautical miles to each leg. While the fleet was in the Bay the skies 
had cleared, and when the preparatory gun was fired at 10:50 the sun 
was shining with a midsummer fervor, the sea was smooth and free 
from fog and haze, and there was a moderate breeze from the 
south, more than enough to insure a race within the time 
limit if it held. The two yechts were under clubtopsails 
with baby jibtopsails aloft. ith the gun they started to 
work for position in the ten minutes yet to run, both 
coming from the wrong side of the line, Valkyrie to windward and 
both on starboard tack, crossing the line aid standing on to the west- 
ward and then jibing, Defender leading in this maneuver and Val 
immediately following and coming on the other’s weather. They 





now stood back to the east, with about three minutes still to run, but 
right in the way lay the big iron coasting steamer Yorktown loaded 
with spectators. As the safer, if not the only course. Defender went 
under the steamship’s lee, but Valkyrie, further to windward, could 
easily weather her. As Defender came out under the ship's bows she 
luffed for the starting line with over a minute to go; and Valkyrie 
came down on her, beinga little free. Valkyrie luffed up on the 
weather of Defender, and as she did so and shot ahead her boom 
touched the starboard topmast shroud of Defender, a shackle on the 
end of the boom caught the shroud and held until the end of the 
spreader broke, slacking off the shroud and letting the boom go clear. 
Defender’s topmast bent to leeward like a whip under the strain of 
the great clubtorsail, and the wonder is that it was only sprung and 
did not break short off. Valkyrie continued for the line and crossed 

3s. after the gun, while Defender bore away toward the Lightship, 
then came about on port tack and crossed the line at 11:01:15. Havin 
crossed on starboard tack Valkyrie held on a short time, but tack 
inshore just as Defender crossed the line under her lee. 

The accompanying diagram shows as closely as possible the general 
course of the two yachts during the last seven or eight minutes of the 
preparatory interval It is a difficult matter to estimate accurately 
and sketch quickly the complicated evolutions of such swiftly moving 
craft, and the exact relative positions of the two yachts,the York- 
town and the committee tug (in particular the space between Valkyrie 
and the tug) are disputed by both parties, but the diagram is suffi- 
ciently correct to give an idea of the situation. Com tively few 
persons in the fleet saw the collision, most of the v being on the 
wrong side of Defender, and very little was known as to the exact oc- 
currences save that Defender displayed a protest flag, to which the 
committee responded with an answering pennant. 

In time and ion Defender lost nothing; she was already in a 
bad place under Valkyrie’s lee, and she gained instead of losing by 
av: g herself of the privilege specially secured to her by the two- 
minute interval, of going back and crossing alone later on if she 
chanced to be out-maneuvered by Valkyrie in the struggle for weather 
berth; in fact, she would have done better in Saturday's race if, in- 
stead of following Valkyrie over the line and taking her back wind. 
she had, after failing to blanket Valkyrie, worn about and started 
well to windward in 1m. 10s. then left her. In the present cage she 
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was under Valkyrie’s lee, it is true, but with 1m. 2s. of time saved; 
while had she started as they stood to had no foul occurred, she would 
have been timed with the other boat and yet directly under her lee. 
Though she came out of the brush much better than was to be ex- 
pected, she was still crippled, her topmast being sprung to an un- 
known extent, as it proved, very badly, and her starboard spreader 
broken at the end. hen on the port tack she was all right, and she 
held this tack while several men went aloft and replaced the shroud 
over the end of the spreader and lashed it as securely as ble. 
Valkyrie had broken out her baby jibtopsail on crossing the line, but 
Defender had not attempted to set hers, though it was ready aloft in 


stops. 

They stood in together under the Jersey beach, Valkyrie slowly 
jing, the wind held light and Defencer had no trouble in carrying 
clubtopsail, but her jib was a badly. She was sailing well, 

pointing as high as the other boat and heeling no more. She went on 
starboard tack at 11:25, Valkyrie at once coming about, and after a 
short hitch of five minutes both came about again. The baby jibtop- 





Patrol Yacht. N. Y. Y. C. Steamer. 


sail was sent up, but immediately taken in. Valkyrie carried a baby 
of good size, but had it lifting all the time on the windward work. At 
11:54 Defender went on starboard tack, Valkyrie following, being now 
a long distance to windward. This was a short tack, Defender lead- 
ing in the tacking inshore at 12:09. The last tack was made at 12:19, 
Valkyrie coming about forthe mark and Defender following. The 
last leg was a long one, the mark being turned: 

WUE kseceesconsséunsen 2S ane 1 01 35 
In the beat to windward, in smooth water and a light breeze, Valkyrie 
had beaten Defender 2m. 50s. 

On rounding the mark Valkyrie eased sheets to port and lowered 
baby and forestaysail, setting her balloon jibtopsail and balloon fore- 
stayéail for the reach of 10 miles. Defender sent up only her baby jib- 
topsail, this being her weak teck. She set a larger forestaysail, but it 
did not compare with the balioon forestaysail on Valkyrie—a sail that 
on this point of sailing is used by English yachtsmen to the greatest 
advantage, but which bas never come into favor in thiscountry. The 
work over this leg was very pretty, Defender holding her own in a 
wonderful way; in fact, the times showed that she gained 17s. Vaiky- 
rie took in her be'l »on~r some distance short of the second mark, and 
apparently trav: led ro slower; in fact, it is doubtful whether this 


size not only backing the wind up on the racers, to say nothing of the 
disturbance of the water, but from her eo she shut out the view 
of smaller craft which respected the rights of the racers. As Valk 
came for the finish she was preceded by five tugs, led by the New York 
Herald tug, all throwing their wash back at ber. Defender fared no 
better, and while there was no more direct interference, such as at the 
start, both yachts were hurt by the breaking of the wind and the dis- 
turbance of the water. The full times of the race were: 


Start. ist Tarn. 2d Turn. Finish. 
VaR FTl® ..cccccsesccces -11 00 18 12 57 43 1 58 10 2 55 22 
Defender, .........s00005 11 01 15 1 01 35 2 01 45 2 57 40 
Elapsed. Corrected. 
Valkyrie ..... eeccccvces eeececes ececereccces sevcces 3 55 09 3 55 09 
DSBSRESE.... 000002000200 Occcecccc cocsecccocorescces 3 56 25 3 55 56 


Valkyrie wins by 47s. 

After the race every one hastened to the city, the New York Y. C. 
house being the center of excitement. The regatta committee re- 
paired to the Knickerbocker Club for dinner and a meeting, a written 


THE STEAMBOAT FLEET——-SECOND RACE. 


protest having been filed by Mr. C. Oliver Iselin. At 10 o'clock the 
following notice was posted on the bulletin board at the club house: 

“The Defender protests the Valkyrie on the ground that she bore 
down on her just ‘ore reaching the starting line, thereby causing a 
foul which resulted in the carrying away of her sp r and the 
springing of her topmast. Reeatra CoMMITTEE.” 

That evening and all next day the regatta committee, aided by the 
Cup committee, was busy in the matter; in addition to hearing evi- 
dence from those on each yacht, including Mr. David Henderson, who 
sailed on Defender as Valkyrie’s representative, and Mr. J. H. bust, 
who sailed on Valkyrie as the representative of Defender, and of 
Capt. Sycamore, who had the tiller of Valkyrie, the two committees 
used every effort to induce Mr. Iselin to withdraw bis test and 
Lord Dunraven to consent to a resail of the race. With the best pos- 
sible intentions the regatta committee went beyond its official func- 
tions in endeavoring to induce both parties to compromi-e in this 
way, but Mr. Iselin insisted on a judgment on his protest and Lord 
Dunraven also declined to cal! the rrc> eff, being confident that the 
protest would nut be susiaimed. Afier spending nearly the whole 
dav, the regatta committee pcs‘ed the following letter at the club 
house on Wednesday afternoon: 


City of Lowell. 


preferred that the committee should pass judgment on the peetest 
“Reeatra CommitTgs, New York Y. C.” 

The following letter was written on Tuesday evening and was sent 
to the Cup committee, not to be ae until after a decision was made 
on the protest. Lord Dunraven stated that he believed that the 
Cup and not the regatta committee was debating the protest question. 

“GENTLEMEN: It is with great reluctance that I write to inform you 
that I decline to aail the Valkyrie any more under the circumstances 
that have prevailed in the last two races, and for the following 
reasons: 

“First—To attempt to start two such large vessels in such confined 
space and among moving steamboats and tugboats is, in my opinion, 
exceedingly dangerous, and I will no further risk the lives of my men 
or the ship. 

“Becond—-At the start of the race the crowding was so great that we 
could not see the mark boat, and could not tell when we were near the 
line; and we were much hampered by steamboats, especially on the 
race home. 


Map irs sa ea a 
iA ef 


P 


Mount Hope. 


“To-day on the reach home eight or nine steamboats were to th 
windward of me, and, what was worse, a block of steamboats were 
steaming level with me and close under ~~ lee. I sailed nearly the 
whole distance in tumbling, broken water, in the heavy wash of these 
steamboats. 

“To race under these conditions is, in my opinion, aleurd, and I 
decline to submit myself to them again. 

“I would remin« your committee that, foreseeing the trouble that 
might occur, I ur; upon them the desirability of sailing off Marble- 
head or some | ity other than New York Bay, and they refused to 
doso. At the same time I would testify to my full belief that your 
Seamtiiee have done everything in their power to prevent overcrowd- 
ing. 

“The fact is that when a contest between the representatives of two 
yacht clubs excites so much ular interest and attracts such crowds 
of people, if the races are sailed in the immediate neizbborhood of a 
great city and the dates of the races and times of startiog are known 
and advertised, it is impossible to keep a course free from causes of 
exceptional danger and clear enough to assure tbe probability that 
the result of a match w ll be dc cided according to the relative merits 
of the competing vessels. 





great sail—used as it is on her—did as much good as it was credited 
with; she would probably have gone faster with her No. 1 jibtopsai', 
jib and balloon forestaysail. 

This is contrary to accepted ideas, but the work on Saturday’s run 
home showed that Valkyrie did not profit as she should from her bal- 
loon jibtopsail, and in previous o~ races it has been the rule that the 
American yacht has always made far better use of her “balloon jib- 
topsail” than the British yacht bas of ber “bowsprit spinaker.”’ 
While Defender had far too little headsail, and while a part of her gain 
was due to her clean way through the water compared with the wave 
which Valkyrie carries on areach and to her steering a straighter 
course, it is quite possible that Valkyrie would have gone faster with- 
out the big balloon sail which made such a striking contrast with 
Defender’s baby. The times at the second mark were: Valkyrie 
1:58:10, Defender 2:01:45. The wind had freshened on this leg and was 
blowing at least a dozen miles an hour; as they jibed, each sent up a 
second jibtopsali, while Valkyrie kept her balloon foresail still on. 
Lord Dunraven has complained that the second mark was from one 
to two points out, but in view of the special care taken by Lieut. Wins- 
Jow, U.S A., in charge of the tug, in adjusting her compasses before 
the first race and working as accurately as possible, this is probably 
a mistake on Lord Duuraven's part. 

The surrounding vessels had kept clear on the first leg, but crowded 
in about the second mark, and now began to bother both yachts. The 
bie Sound steamer City of Lowell set a striking example by disre- 
garding the patrol yachts and ruuning far inside of them, her great 
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“C. Oliver Iselin, Esq. 

“Dear Sim: We beg to acknowledge the receipt of your letter of 
yesterday protesting the Valkyrie. e have given the matter our 
careful consideration, and we believe that the foul occurred through 
a ene of the distance between the two yachts at a critical 
momen 

“From our own observation, corfirmed by that of others who were 
in a good position to see all that occurred, we find that the Valkyrie 
IIL, in contravention of gection eleven of racing rulesixteen. bore down 
upon the Defender and fouled her by the swing of her main boom 
when luffi to straighten her course. We also consider that the De- 
fender left the Valkyrie sufficient room to windward to pass clear of 
the committee boat. 

“Your protest is therefore sustained. ‘S. NicHoLson Kang, 
“Irvine GRINNELLL. 
“CHESTER GRISWOLD, 

“Committee.” 
The section of Rule 16 referred to reads: ‘‘Bearing Away.—A yacht 


shall not bear away out of her course so as to hinder another in going 
to leeward.” 


A little later the following was also posted: 


“To the members of the New York Y. C.: 

“Your committee beg to state that before arriving at a decision on 
Defender protest, they endeavored to bring about a mutual agree- 
ment between the respective yachts to resail Tuesday's race, but each 


Sandy Hook Lightship 


*T have the honor to remain your obedient servant. 

“The America’s Cup Committee.” 

This letter was not read by the Cup committee until late on Wednes- 
day afternoon. No written reply was made to it, but Messrs. Canfield 
and Busk of the Cup committee went in search of the Earl and finally 
had a short conference with him at the Waldorf. The following state- 
ment, made later to the eres by Mr. Smith, the chairman of the 
committee, may properly be quoted here as covering this point. 

When questioned by the reporters, Mr. Smith said: 

“Well, to tell the truth, I don’t care to talk very much, because I 
= very strongly about the whole business. It was very unfortunate. 

rd Dunraven’s demands were absurd, unbusinesslike and utterly 
impossib!e to comply with. 

“Now, supposing Valkyrie had been a mile and a balf abead and we 
declared the race off because some boat interfered with the Defender, 
what would people say? Why, the country would be too hot to hold 
us. Lord Dunraven makes a point of it that the committee did not 
answer bis letter. How could we? We did not receive it until 8 
o'clock Thursday morning 

“In the first place, no one knew where to find Lord Dunraven. On 
Wednesday afternoon the Cup committee held a special meeting here 
to act on his request about keeping the course clear, and a sub-com- 
mittee of two started out to find him. They first tried the Horseshoe, 
then the City of Bridgeport, Bay Ridge, Mr. Kersey’s o Mr. Ker- 
sey’s apartments on Fifth avenue, and then the Waldorf. hen the 
committee finally found Lord Dunraven they explained to him verbally 
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that they would do their best to have a clear course, but that they 
could not pone the race at.such short notice. 

. 80 agreed not to start the boats until they had a clear field 
to matieuver in, which was al! we could do under the circumstances. 
When they left him Wednesday night he said that he would start the 
Valkyrie. In his second letter, which was received on the morning of 
the race, he left it in doubt whether he would cover the course or not. 
It was then too Iste for us to do anything. As you know, we post- 
poned the start until every excursion boat was out of the way, which 
was all we could do, and you know what happened afterward.” 

The above statement is, we believe, entirely correct; the letter 
alluded to as not being received until Thursday morning is as follows, 
being written after an understanding had been reached that the race 
would be sailed as announced: 

429 Fiera Avenue, Sept. 11, 1895. 


“Dear Mr. CanFig_p: I bave just received your letter. I regret to 


Valkyrie. 


JUST AFTER THE START——SECOND RACE, 


the committee ample time to consider my former letter, and I am 
sorry my letter was not delivered to you sooner. 

“As I explained to you, I was under the impression that the Gop 
committee heard the protest; and pending a decision, I did not thin 
it right to place the letter in their hands. 

**When I heard this morning that the Cup committee had nothing 
to do with the protest I requested Mr. Kersey, to whom I had intrusted 
the letter, to hand it to you. 

“In case you do not receive this to-night I shall take Valkyrie to 
Sandy Hook Lightship to-morrow morning, and will cross the line to 
give Defender a start. 

“I inclose copy of a letter I have written to Mr. Iselin and addressed 
to the New York Y.C. Yours very truly, DUNRAVEN ” 


The letter to Mr. Iselin has not been made public, but it is known 
that after the decision of the regatta committee was announced in his 


2end r. 


“However, as their reply would have been the same as that con- 


veyed verbally last night, the fact of no answer having been made is 
unimportant. 


“Sigoed tor the committee: 
“Jas. D. Surra, Chairman, 
‘A. Cass CANFIELD, Secretary.” 


While the committee was discussing the protest on Wednesday, the 
two yachts were docked again at the Erie Basin and scrubbed down as 
the water fell, Valkyrie being painted below. A topmast belonging to 
Colonia was brought to the Basin and under the direction of Mr. Ber: 
reshoff it was dressed up to fit the masthead of Defender. It w&8 an 
inch smaller in diameter, but other wise a good stick, and being dry it 
weighed 400lbs. less than the old. It wasready by afternoon, and a 
new spreader was in place at the masthead. During the morning a 
quantity of lead was unshipped from Valkyrie and an effort was made 





have been enga; at the time you and Mr. Busk were kind enough to 
call at the Waldorf. I could not then give a decided answer to the 
proposition made in our short conversation. 

“| have since considered the matter carefu'ly. Your proposal to 
postpone the start until we have sufficient room meets only one out of 
amore serjous difficulties mentioned in my letter of the 10th, and if no 
‘solution can be found to those difficulties I must adhere to my de- 
cision as expressed in that letter. 

“am fully convinced that the committee have done, and would do 
to-morrow, ali in their power to keep a clear course; but, under exist- 
ing circumstances, tht y are powerless. AsI told you, I would sail if 
the committee would iake it upon themselves to declare the race to- 
morrow void if, in their judgment, either vessel were interfered with 
by steamers and tugboats. 

“I regret that you are unable to agree to that. Iregret also that 
the race fixed for to-morrow could not be postponed in order to give 
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favor, Mr. Iselin made an offer to Lord Dunraven to call the race off 
entirely and resail it. After the return on Thursday evening the fol- 
lowing was posted with the letter: 

“All the propositions of the above letter were discussed between 
Lord Dunraven and the members of the Cup committee at 9 o’clcck 
last Wednesday evening. The answer given to these conditions was 
as follows: 

“First.—That it was impossible at so short a notice to postpone the 
race fixed for to-day, Sept. 12. 

“second.—That the race would not be started until a clear specs for 
maneuvering was secured. 

“Third.—That the committee could not assume the responsibility of 
agreeing to declare the race void if either vessel suffered from the ac- 
companying steamers. 


“The committee regret that they were unable to send an answer this 
morning. 


to have her remeasured—Mr. Hyslop being detained at the Besin all 

the afternoon and evening—but it was nearly 10 o'clock before ‘the 

acht was floated, and the attempt to measure her by lamplight and 
disturbed water had to be abandoned. 

Thursday was a typical Cup race day, with a clear sky and hot sum- 
mer sun, a smooth sea and a light breeze. more than a drift at all 
times, but still quite light—just such weather as Valkyrie was pre- 
sumably built for When the fleet reached the Lightsbip both yachts 
were under way, but while Defender under clubtcpsail worked about 
the line, the committee boat being anchored to the westward of the 
Lightship, Valkyrie stood away far to the south under maiosail and 
jib only, but with her racing flag showing out plainly above her bare 
topmast. It was apparent from the start that something was — 
but what no one could tell. This time the steamers were far enou, 
away, only a few small vessels being anywhere near the line, and the 
patrol yachts were driving them still further away. The wind was 
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west by north, making it necessary to start to leeward, and the signal 
for the course was set on the committee boat long before 11 o'clock. 

The bour for the preparatory signal, 10:50, passed, but as it appeared 
the committee had decided to postpone the start until the course 
was perfectly clear. At 10:55 the yacht ensign was st, indiceting 
that, the start having been postponed from the set time, the prepara- 
tory gun would be fired in 15m. At 11:10 the preparatory gun was 
fired and the firs’ red ball set, but, strange to say, in place of the blue 
peter, there flew out from the staff the code letter J. That this was an 
error on the part of the signal man was apparent when the signal was 
hauled down and replaced by the blue peter, but it was none the less 
odd —_ the letter J stands in the yacht code for ‘‘Leave of absence 
granted.” 

With 10m. to go, the two yachts approached the line, Defender with 
her spinaker boom lowered to starboard, and Valkyrie slowly coming 
up and setting her staysail. That she had no intention of racing was 
very evident, but beyond this all was mystery, no one outside of those 
on the committee t having heard of the last letter. Defender 
crossed at 11:20:24 and set her spioaker promptly. Valkyrie was 
timed so as to cross just ahead of the 2m. handicap gun, once over the 
liue she went about, a hand went aloft and took down her racing flag, 
and the burgee of the New York Yacht Club was run up in its place 
as she beaded in for Sandy Hook. Soon she took a line from her tug 
and was towed up to Bay Ridge. Once over the line Dafender sailed 
away in the light air with the fleet well clear of her, though as she was 
really not racing some curious craft ran up to have a nearer look. 
After a time the wind shifted to the south and the spinaker came inv, 
she made the outer mark at 1:26:58 and started home on a reach, the 
wind ae and finally making a beat in. Her finish was the signal 
for the usual barbarous din of guns and whistles, while the attendant 
steam yachts dressed ship. She crossed the line at, 4:04:36, her elapsed 
time being 4:43:11, and stood up for the Hook, setting a new yacht 
ensign at her truck and another at each of her spreaders. When the 
fleet passed in Valkyrie was found et anchor off Bay Ridge, apparent'y 
deserted by all her crew. 

On Friday the two committees and the officers of the New York Y. 
C., with Mr. Iseliv, were in conference through the day and evening, 
Mr. Iselin first proposing to call off the two races of Sept. 10 and 12 
and to resail both, and, on this proposition being rejected, proposing 
to call off all three races and begin the contest for the Cup anew. 
This also was rejected by the two committees as beyond their powers 
without a meeting of the club. 

The following letter was sent to the Cup committee on Saturday, 
and was also, with Mr. Iselin'’s and Lord Dunraven’s reply, and the 
letter of Mr. Canfield on Sept. 12, cabled by Lord Dunraven to Sec’y 
Grant, of the R. Y. 8. 

“439 Firra Avenvg, Sept. 13.—Gentlemen: I have the honor to 
peepee gt the receipt of your letter of the 12th inst. You say my 
letter of Wednesday night to Mr. Canfield was not handed in the New 
York Y. C. until 1 A. M. on Thursday and was not in your hands until 
8 A. M. of the same morning. There must, I think, be some mistake. 
I received Mr. Canfield’s letter at 10:30 P. M. Wednesday, and my — 
was delivered b ~~ own servant at the New York Club at 12:15 A. M. 
to the club clerk. The steward or clerk in charge was called on the 
telephone at 12:30 and was requested to find if Mr. Canfield was at the 
Knickerbocker Club, and, if so, to deliver the letter at once. The 
reply was that he would endeavor to find Mr. Canfield; that he had a 
short time before left the New York Knickerbocker Club and had left 
ous that he would call at 8 A. M. to see if there was any message for 

im. 

“The request that Mr. Canfield should not open my letter of the 10th 
until the protest was decided was unnecessary, as the Cup committee 
was not ring the protest, but whether my letter of Wednesday 
night was delivered at the New York Y.C. at 12:15 or 1 A. M , whether 
it was in the hands of the committee at 7 or 8, and whether my letter 
of the 10th was read at 12:30 or 2:30 P. M. appears to me to be a mat- 
ter of minor importance. 

“What is of importance to me is to allay the unjustifiable opinion 
implied in your letter of the 12th, that in coming to the decision con- 
veyed to you in my letter of the 10th I went back on the agreement 
signed by Mr. Smith and myself. You say: 

“We can only regret that the conditions that you named therein— 
that is,in your letter of the 10th—as absolutely necessary, should 
ae been so presented when the agreement of terms was formu- 


“Permit me to observe that I named no particular conditions as in- 
dispensable, as you will perceive on referring to my letter. I hold 
that in any match a fair field and no favor is a condition precedent to 
any ea as to terms, and that failing, that any party has a per- 
fect right to withdraw absolutely or conditionally. Articlesof agree- 
ment cannot and are not intended to lay down fixed rules to meet 
every imaginable contingency. Certain contingencies have arisen, as 
you are aware. 

“Confining myself to the subject of my letter, the overcrowding, as far 
back as last ber I wrote concerning the difficulty of. insuring a 
clear course, but did not insist —_ my views, because I thought the 
persons responsible should be to take what steps they thought 
best. In view of the failure in that respect it might have been better 
if, in my letter of the 10th, I had a. withdrawn, but my desire 
to sail off the races was great, and I withdrew conditionally, and sug- 
gested steps which I thought would remove the difficulty. 

“These steps were not taken and I held to my determination to gail 
no more, and in so acting I emphatically deny that I went back in any 
way on the agreement astoterms. I did not know whether Messrs. 
Canfield and Busk were officially representing the committee when 
they came to see me at the Waldorf. 

“I judged by their conversation that they were not, and I under- 
stood from them that the committee had not come to definite conclu- 
sions upon my letter. 

“I now conclude from your communication that they were officially 
representing the committee. In that case the proposal made to me by 
the committee was that I should withdraw from my determination ex- 
— in my letter of the 10th, and should sail the third, possibly the 

nal, race on condition that sufficient room was secured at the start, 
and that in any further races my suggestion that the dates of the 
races and the times of starting should not be made public should be 
carried out. 

“That proposition did not commend itself to me. Nobody has de- 
nied the overcrowding, of course, but in any care either my complaint 
was, in the opinion of the committee, unjustifiable, in which case I 
could not rave agreed with them and should have withdrawn, being 
fully convinced of the necessity, and pepeved to take the full reepon- 
sibility for doing so; or it was justifiable, in which latter case the 
— was, I think, bound to give redress before the next race 
was sailed. 

“I so far withdrew my letter of the 10th as to say I would sail the 
third race if the committee would undertake to declare the race void 
if in their judgment either vessel was interfered with by steamers, the 
committee putting anybody they liked on board the yachts. I was 
willing to leave the matter in their hands, sti as only that they 
put experienced and practical yachtsmen on Valkyrie III. 

“As far as I am concerned I have no wish to continue the discussion, 
which you accurately describe as superfiuous, and will conclude by 
expressing regret that if any desire to resail Tuesday's race was known 
to exist the regatta committee did not order it resailed under Article 
10 of the New York Y. C. regulations, in which case, whatever my 
opinion as to the cause of the foul may be, I should have been at the 
disposal of the committee, and that the Cup committee could not see 
its way to adopting what appears to us the simpler course of hoisting 
the letter ‘G° yesterday, and postponing the race to such time as they 
had arrived at a definite conclusion upon my letter of the 10th inst. 

“I have the honor to remain, very respectfully, DuNRAVEN.” 

On Saturday Lord Dunraven and Mr. Kersey went to New London 
by rail and there boarded Mr. F. W. Vanderbilt's steam yacht Con- 
queror, going to Newport, where they were the guests of Mr. Vander- 
bilt. Messrs. Canfiela and Busk were on the same train, going by rail 
to Newport. All of the Cup committee left town on Saturday. The 
following notice was posted at the club house on Saturday morning: 
“To the New York Y. C.: 

“Having filed with the America’s Cup c»mmittee our report on the 
international races, we take this opportunity to state in case of in- 
quiry why the last two races were not ordered to be resailed. 

“Your committee, before taking evidence on the protest, made an 
unsuccessful endeavor to bring about a settlement by mutual agree- 
ment; but each contestant preferred that the protest should take its 
course. The protest filed and insisted upon must be adjudged, and a 
decision once rendered the contest is closed. 

*As regards the resailing of the third race the regatta committee 
had no latitude, since the new conditions demanded by Lord Dunraven 
had been decided by the Cup committee, and therefore the race had 
to be sailed under the original terms. 

“Respectfully Tue Recatra Committee.” 

Defender was towed to New Rochelle on Friday, gaily decorated with 
bunting and seluted by every pansies vessel. Her sails were unbent 
and her boom unshipped. Valkyrie was towed to the Erie Basin, her 
spars upshipped and the work of shipping her sea rig was pushed as 
rapidly as possible on Friday and Saturday, the intention being to sail 
about Sept. 23 for Southampton. On Sunday her crew went up the 
Sound as far as Oyster Bay on the City of Bridgeport. 

Returning now to the race of Tuesday, the contributory cause was 
the jorance of those in charge of the steamship Yorktown in not 
allowing room for the necessary maneuvering at theline. This, in the 
first place, compelled Defender to Fe to leeward, while Valkyrie was 
able to hold her course to windward of the offending vessel. gon 
a vessel which was handled by yachtsmen with a due regard for the 
eae of racing yachts, we were not in a position to see the collision, 

g to leeward of both yachts, consequently on the wrong side; nor 


could we judge of the distance between Valkyrie and the committee 
boat—a very important matter. It would be both unfair and foolish 
to pass upon the decision of the committee without knowledge of the 
evidence before them on which they acted. and we hope that such evi- 
dence will be made public in the report of the club. m all that we 
have been able to learn, however, the fault lay with Valkyrie. There 
can be no question that the fouling was unintentional on the part of 
Captain Sycamore, who held the stick. Either he miscalculated the 
distance by a few inches or the main sheet was not hauled in quite 
rapidly enough; but the facts seem iocontestable that while the 
leeward v was closehauled, the weather one was af free and 
bearing down on her; and also that the weather one had room to 
windward to clear the mark boat. The members of the two commit- 
tees, some ten or a dozen experienced yachtsmen, were on the mark 
boat and with a clear view of the entire maneuver; and in a most 
favorable position to judge of the space between Valkyrie and the 
mark boat. Their personal observation was supplemented by the 
testimony of the principals on both yachts. 

No doubt, the collision having occurred, each ty honestly believed 
that he was in the right, and Mr. Iselin was fully justified in at once 
setting a protest flag. Why Lord Dunraven did not also set one does 
not appear, as it was the a thing for him to do if he believed that 
Valkyrie had been fouled by Defender. 

The race having been finished, Mr. Iselin was perfectly justified in 
demanding a judgment on his protest, as was Lord Dunraven; the 
good intentions of the regatta committee are plainly evident, but, 
under that strict construction of the rules which is the soul of match 
sailing, they had no course open to them but to decide Mr. Iselin’s 
protest immediately on the evidence obtainable. This they did, and 
as we believe justly, and with every wish to give a favorable decision 
to Valkyrie if such could be justified in any way. Following the deci- 
sion which exonerated him from even a technical charge of unfair 
sailing, Mr. Iselin very generously offered to call the race off and re- 
sail it in place of going on with the third race of the series; but this 
offer was declined by Lord Dunraven. 

The whole occasion has been a godsend to the writers of doggerel 
poetry, fool letters and partisan comments, and much that has ap- 
peared on both sides, especially in some of the British papers, is based 
on a profound ignorance of yachting rules and racing usages, the few 
and simple technical points of the case being beyond the knowledge of 
the various writers. A collision having occurred, as all concede, there 
could hardly be a question that one or the other yacht was to blame; a 
protest from one or both was perfectly proper, and one or both pro- 
testing the issue could only be decided by the regatta committee. All 
talk about Valkyrie having acted wrongly in crossing the line and con- 
tinuing the race after Defender was disabled, or of “Defender havin 
protested after Valkyrie won, is at the best but sentimental bosh an 
not worthy of notice. 

The following from two London papers are samples of a certain 
class of comment which show the ignorance of the average sporting 
writer in yachting matters: 

“The committee has not only taken Tuesday's supposed victory from 
the British yacht, but has given it to the American. This seems to be 
rather sharp practices. {t may be the rigor of racing law, but it is 
hardly sport. If the umpire had done his duty he would have recalled 
the yachts and had a fresh start. The committee's severe award 
makes poor reciprocity for the generous treatment of the Cornell 
crew at Henley.” 

“We confess we see no reason in the decision of the committee 
awarding the race to Defender. The foul occurred before the start- 
ing gun was fired and before the line was crossed. Defender might 
have backed out, but she elected to race. Had Valkyrie willfully 
fouled Defender during the race the penalty could not have been 
greater. The committee's explanation does not improve matters. 
We should not be surprised if Lord Dunraven declares the rest of the 
races off and refuses to compete again; but if he consents to con- 
tinue, as we hope he will, Thursday’s race will probably settle the 
— as there is not much doubt now that Defender is the faster 
yacht.” 


Most of the commentators assume that as the yachts had not crossed 
the starting line, the race had not yet begun. 

The episode of the foul and protest may be considered closed with 
Lord Dunraven’s statement that he would abide by the decision of the 
committee, whether favorable or adverse, and by his declination, after 
the decision was made, of Mr. Iselin’s offer to resail the race. 

The final act of the farce begins with Lord Dunraven’s first letter, 
which was written to the Cup committee, but sent with the proviso 
that it was not to be opened until the protest had been dec! , Lord 
Dunraven, in spite of his experience as yachtsman, not knowing that 
a protest must be made to a regatta committee and no other, and de- 
cided by the same committee. The delay with this letter—for which 
he alone was responsible—amounted to nothing, as he was in personal 
communication with the Cup committee as late as Wednesday even- 
ing. The gentlemen of the two committees, who have of necessity 
neglected their private affairs entirely for the past two weeks, were 
engaged all of Tuesday evening and until late at night in the discus- 
sion of the foul and protest, all of Wednesday and late into Wednesday 
night; their main efforts being devoted to an amicable agreement b, 
which the second race could be called off and resailed. When two 
members of the committee—one, by the way, an Englishman—finally 
found his Lordship late on Wednesday evening, he was, by his own 
admission, too much en; to give attention to the very important 
business brought up by his own letter. If, as it now appears, he had 
already made up his mind not to sail again off New York in default of 
pledges he knew no power on earth could give, it was his duty to have 
notified the committee at once, while in conference with them, in order 
that all the arrangements for the morrow’s race might be cancelled. 
Instead of this, an hour later, just before midnight on the eve of the 
third race, he wrote his second letter, which reached the club at 12:15 
on Thursday morning, but was not read by the committee until 8 A. M. 

The sailing of these matches is no child's psy for those concerned. 
The Cup and regatta committees and the officers of the club are all in 
attendance, no matter what other interests must be neglected; the ex- 
penses of mark boats, three big and fast tugs, with attendants and 
incidentals, cover about $1,000 per race, and the arrangements for the 
club steamer call for much work on the part of officers and com- 
mittees. There have been in town since the first race thousands of 
spectators, among them yachtsmen from distant points, all eager to 
witness the races. A few words from Lord Dunraven when the repre- 
sentatives of the committee called on him at 9 P. M., a positive state- 
ment that he had no intention of starting next morning, though they 
would have disappointed thousands, would have saved endless ex- 
pense and annoyance to the club which has treated him so hospitably 
and to many who have sympathized with his ill-luck even though they 
did not wish bim to win the Cup. 

There was no necessity whatever for sailing a third race after the 
challenger had withdrawn from the contest for the Cup. ‘ne New 
York Y. C. already holds the trophy and must do so until it is won by 
a challenging club; whether Defender sailed one or three races could 
make no possible difference provided that Valkyrie did not win three 
races. There is something intensely Hibernian in Lord Dunraven’s 
statements that he considered it particularly civil, cour: us and 
sportsmanlike to make fools of the club, the defending yacht 
and the spectators, by taking them out to Sandy Hook to witness such 
a disgusting exhibition of British pluck; a racing yacht in perfect 
trini, with flag aloft, a keen skipper at her helm and a ready crew on 
deck, a clear course ahead of her and a worthy opponent beside her, 
and then to see her turn tail and sailaway. Even though his griev- 
ance had been a just one and his reasons good, no man with the in- 
stincts of a true yachtsman would abandon such a course and such 
an opponent, with the very conditions of smooth water and light 
winds for which his own yacht was built. Had there been any sem- 
blance of crowding at the line, or had Valkyrie started and been in any 
way interfered with, there would have been some excuse for abandon- 
ing the race; but under exi-ting circumstances there was none what- 
ever. The Royal Yacht Squadron may thank Lord Dunraven for one 
thing, that when he hauled down his private signal on the line he set 
the burgee of the New York Y. C. instead of that of the Squadron. 

No possible excuse can be made for the conduct of the attendant 
vessels. It was bad throughout, from the Yorktown down to the 
many tugs, such as the “Official Photographers” and some of the 
newspaper boats; but in this respect Defender suffered quite as badly 
as Valkyrie. Theevil is a serious one, and impossible of remedy, but 
nothing new; Lord Dunraven was perfectly familiar with it in 1893, 
when it was worse, if possible, than this year, as every effort has been 
made in the present case to exercise some control. So much was 
said, however, over Tuesday's race, and the vessels were so far from 
the line on Thursday, that there is every probability that there would 
have been no interference whatever had Valkyrie started. 

So far as appears from the two letters, Lord Dunraven’s demands 
were in the first a transferral of the races to some other place, 
preferably Marblehead; and secondly, a tee from the committee 
that the race should be called off should either veesel be interfered 
with. The second posal is hardly worthy of serious consideration; 
no committee would accept such a responsibility; as, after a race 
been fairly won by one vessel, it might be compelled to declare it off 
on account of some immaterial interference witn the other. ——— 
posal . only = & par with others made by Lord Dunraven at v: 
times since 1889. 

After agreeing long to the refusal of the Cup committee to 
remove the races from New York and coming here to sail, the insist- 
ence on Marbiehead is in rather questionable taste; but, apart from 
that, the question is important enough to discuss on its merits, as it 
has engaged the attention of the British papers. For the benefit of 

those who are as unfamiliar with the geography of the Atlantic coast 
as Lord Dunraven ap to be, we would state in the first place that 


pears 
he Cup races of 1895, like those of 1893, have not been sailed on New 
t 


.would not have protested had you not believed that V: 
a breach rules. 


York Bay, as is intimated in Lord Dunraven’s first letter, but on the 
ang mpg pe wy TL 
water. the course it being unex The distance from 
New York is twenty-two miles, and as the tides are 
strong ia the channels about the Hook, and there are no available har. 
bors near, very few small yachts venture outside of Sandy Hook, 
With all the immense fieet of vessels there were but one or two ag 
small as 30ft. and none smaller. The yachts were described by some 

pers on eee in the gocens race thro’ = eee fleet of cat- 
boats, they were only some fishing anchored off Galilee, + 
few to interfere with aecnainn. - 

The much-vaunted Marblehead course is a very fine one, on Massa. 
chusetts Bay, ae. the o sea—as a und neither 
better nor worse than off the Hook. The starting it of East- 
ern Y. C. course, Half-Way Rock, is within twenty-one nau miles 
of the city of penton, cal caiege o tose on New York, it is trye, but 


still quite a with several railways joining it to other 
of the country. yachtsman from Chicago, ufnneapolia, Bultic 
Cleveland, Toronto or Montreal who starts to see the Cup races can 


reach Boston as quickly and as cheaply as New York, and wher he 
arrives there will find some of the same steamers awaiting bis three or 
oe of the Eastern and local ger 
fleet. iv races are sailed, are Z to see 
them, whatever the cost; and where passengers are to be had at good 

there will the steamers be, whether at Marblehead, Newport or 


steamer and tug evil would be quite as bad at Marblehead as at 
New York, but it would be nothing to another 


disadvantage which 
does not exist at the latter port. Massachusetts Bay is the center 
of the largest fleet of ‘achts in American waters. The com- 
bined fleets of the Hudson River, New York Bay and the Sound 
cannot compare in numbers, in the sizes below 30ft., with the 


many clubs between Provincetown and Gloucester. Marbie- 
h is the favorite rendezvous of this multitude of small sloops 


and catboats, and on the occasion of a big they may 
be counted by hundreds. We have seen them crowds on the 
occasion of Mayfiower’s first race in 1886, and again when she met 


Galatea off Marblehead a year later, that it was dangerous and almost 
impossible for the racing craft to cross the line. These small craft are 
in the main staunch and sturdy little fellows, manned by experienced 
yachtsmen and quite capable of going a dozen miles or so offshore if 
necessary to followarace. With are fishermen, small and large. 
and other working craft. In the event of a great international race off 
Marblehead the crush of vessels, small and “would be infinitely 
worse than onyiites v= seen outside of aes ook. Lord Dunraven 
has never been to ees, aa ee has never witnessed a 
race there; his knowledge of the is derived from one or two Bos- 
ton papers which have been anxious to take the Cup races from New 
York, and there is no possible reason why his demand for the change 
should have been acceded to by the committee either last week or last 
winter. What is true of Marblehead is equally true of Newport, ex- 
cept that the Newport course is inferior; there would still be crowds 
of smalt boats and all the New York steamers and tug 
any reason to believe that these im it 
without interference off Marbl or New or Norfolk or Port- 
land, we should be glad pam eee ut no such reason 
ee been given. If the races are to without a large at- 
tendant fleet, but two courses are possible, to go to some cistant point 
such as the Labrador coast, in which case probably a few large ocean 
steamers would follow, or to lie off Sandy k and go out unawares 
with no previous notice. Even in this latter case there would be the 
newspa) tugs and the steam yachts. 

Lord Dunraven's refusal to sail more races over the New York 
course is the less reasonable from the fact that he has been here before 
and knew exactly what to expect, and also that he has sailed at home 
under conditions slightly different, but no less dangerous and trying. 
Only last year his yacht was sunk under him through the crowding of 
outside vessels about the starting line in the { and in the regu- 
lar matches at Cowes, Torquay and on the the racers are com- 
pelled to sail not once but several times in race through large 


fleets of yachts and vessels at anchor, absolutely unknown 


in this country. 

The preliminaries to the present races arranged long ago, 
almost all sible points es by Lord Dunraven being 
to by the New York Y. O. wing well the waters and conditions 
about New York, his lordship entered into an agreement to sail a 
series of races there un ed tions, 


ed, ful 

York Y. C., and yet he has broken it and attem: 
new conditions, withdrawing in a pique bécau 
acceded to almost before they were known to the committee. 
taken the trouble to meet the committee personally on Wednesday 
and submitted his ultimatum to them in time for the sto page of 
Thursday's race, or, failing this, had he crossed the line on "i ureday 
and sailed until some grounds were given for his withdrawal, he might 
have made out a case; but his unbusiness-like and vacillating conduct, 
and the manner in which his various communications Lave been 
dispatched to the commi have placed him in a very bad position. 
rom the time of the withdrawal of Valkyrie on Thursday morning, 
many offers have been made of valuable for 8 races 
between her and Defender, or even with Vigilant. Col. Chas. H. 
Taylor, of Boston, at once telegraphed to Messrs. Iselin and Dunraven: 
conditions which seem to exist off 


“Owing to the unsatisfacto 
New York for a contest of su angeeee as you are en in, I 
hereby offer a $5,000 international ge cup to be sail AG the 
Defender and Valkyrie III. off Marblehead; cup to be called the 
‘Massachusetts Bay Cup.’ In case of acceptance, conditions can be 
arranged at once.” 

The replies were: 


Charles H. Taylor, Editor Globe, Boston: 
Many thanks for generous offer. I must Grin ot present to sail 


Valkyrie. OLIver Isg.in, 
BROOKLYN, Sept. 13. 


Gen. Chas. H. Taylor: 
Mr. Kersey telephoned that the Val is being dismantled and 
that Lord Dunraven has made no formal reply to the proposition. 


The Atlantic Y. C. at once took up the question of arranging a 
for a $5,000 prize, and a cup of $1,000 was offered by the Roberts 
Safety Watertube Boiler Co. Other offers have been made of liberal 
prizes for races over any course, but Lord Dunraven ordered the yacht 
stripped and refitted for sea at once, 

James D. Smith, chairman, and J. Fred. Tams, secretary of the 
America’s Cup committee, met on Tuesday and with the authority of 
the other members of the committee made public the letters which 
passed between Lord Dunraven and Mr. Iselin in regard to resailing 
the America’s Dup races between Defender and Valkyrie III. 

After the meeting Com. Smith said to an Hvening Post reporter: 
“The letter first submitted from Mr. Iselin explains itself. I do not 
know where to apply to Lord Dunraven to get a copy of Mr. Iselin’s 
letter offering to resail the protested race of Sept. 10, but the follow- 
ing correspondence shows the facts, as his (Mr. Iselin’s) letter of 
Sept. 16 also shows the fact of his desire to resail the last two races, 
Sept. 10 and 12, or failing in this, to sail the whole match over, which 
was surely ost magnanimous and liberal on Mr. Iselin’s part: 

Sept. 16, 1895 —Dear Mr. Smith: I inclose copies of Dunraven's two. 
letters to me; unfortunately I did not keep a copy of the short note I 
sent him about resailing Tuesday's race, but as he has my permission. 
to publish it you can of course obtain a copy from him. 

I consider it most unfortunate that we could not have devised some 
way whereby the last two races could have been resailed. I still hold 
that if Dunraven and myself had both consented to have those races 
resailed, the committee could have so ordered without in any way af- 
fecting their position. Now, of course, it is too late to do anything. 
and all that I ask is that my offers be f set forth in the report of 
your committee—namely, my hailing at time of the start and the 
tinish of last race; my asking for a meeting of the committee the next 
day; my offer to resail both races, and my to begin the 
whole matter over under any conditions and at any place and time 
agreeable to Dunraven. Very truly yours, C. Oxtver Isg.in. 

[{Inclosures.} 

439 Firta Avenve, Sept. 11, 1895.—Dear Mr. Iselin: I have received 

your ae in which you express a wish that yesterday's race should be 


That ts a proposition to which, of 


I cannot agree. You 
alkyrie 


caused a foul by co: aed 


If she did she must take the conseq 


ae eeinerin ean to blame. 
decided that you are right and I am wrong, and there the matter 
Yours very truly, VEN, 
Taurspay, Bar Ripe! 
Dear Mr. Iseiin: I certainly could not entertain Your suggestion. 
Had the committee ordered the race to be resailed that wo’ have 


been a different matter, but how could I to resail 
ee en ae wey Oe ~~ pk 
I wrote you last night to this eff and am sorry you did not re 


ceive my . I had no opportunity of communicating with you 
this morning, but Mr. Duryea will, I dare say, have informed you as 
to my views. Thanking you for your suggestion, I remain, 


Yours very truly, Dunraven, 
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SPRUCE IV. WITH OWNER AND CREW. 


The Seawanhaka Corinthian Cup. 
SPRUCE—ETHELWYNN RACES. 


Tsose yachtsmen who go to Oyster Bay next Saturday to witness 
an international race may well imagine that they are looking through 
the wrong end of their g' asthe competitors will be but 15ft. 
waterline instead of 90, and with but 200ft. of sail in place of 13,000. 
The contests, however, promise to be hardly less interesting, as the 
British eine, Serese IV., owned by Mr. J. Arthur Brand, and 
representing the a Y. C., has ied a number of successful 


races in the 14- class in England; while the representative of the 
Seawanhaka ©. Y. C., Ethelwynn, won the three trial races of the 
club and has been successful in several other races in the month that 
she has been afi 


oat. 

Fulda, — — ee York, or no ae. one. 
on h g accompan iy secre’ , Mr. D. G. 
Lee, and by his crew, Thomas Wade. The boat was also on board the 
Fulda, ha‘ os tee shi ped at Southampton. At the pier Mr. Brand 
y friend Mr. H. K. Sturdee, now at Saugerties, N. Y., 
and by Sec’y Chas. A. Sherman, of the Seawanhaka race committee; 
they went to the Marlborough and in the evening Mr. Brand and the 
race committee were entertained at dinner at the Metropolitan Club by 
Mr. C. W. Wetmore, of the committee. On Tuesday and Thursday 
Messrs. Brand and Sturdee with Tom Wade were the guests of the 
club on the steamer Guyandotte at the Cup races—Mr. W. W. How- 

ard, who has just returned from Europe, being also aboard. 

Mr. Brand is a tall and active young Englishman, an architect by 
profession, a graduate of Oxford University, and for the past ten 
years prominent in small boat vases. As it was ———_ to bring 
out an amateur friend to sail with him here, he asked that a profes- 
sional hand be allowed, and on the club acceding to this request last 
spring he has brought out one of the hands of his 20-ton cutter Tiua, 
a bright and alert young sailorman, Thomas Wade, of Wivenhoe, who 
has sailed in the various Spruces in most of the races for four years, 

hands being generally allowed in the English races. 

Spruce IV. is of the same general t; as her American rival, a cen- 
terboard boat, 15ft. 9in. waterline, 3ft. lin. fore overhang, 4ft. 5in. 
after overhang, making 23ft. 3in. over all, 5ft. 9in. beam, and about 

: and Sin. draft. She was designed and built by H. C. Smith, 
of Oxford, of ribband-carvel construction, much like a racing shell, 
the frames being bent about 34x54 and 8) 6in., jogged into rib- 
bands about 34x 1in. on which the piank edges meet. The deck is of 
mahogany, as is the planking, 3gin. single thickness. The midship 
section is rather rounder than Kthelwynn, some 3in. less beam and 
more depth, and more like the Scarecrow, a rounder section. The 
bow lines are full, especially above water, and the counter is also 
fuller than Ethelwynn, the width across the transom being 30in., or 
just double. The deck has considerable crown and the well is only 
about 2ft. wide. There is a bulkhead just abaft the well, but the for- 
ward bulkhead is well forward. The voat was originally fitted with a 
lifting bulb keel of the Nautilus type, described some time since in the 
Forest anv Strtam, but this has lately been discarded in favor of a 
centerboard of 3,,in. steel, of the Linton Hope pattern, but loaded with 
50lbs. of lead dis; in two saucer-sha lumps, one on each side, 
at the lowest point; by this arrangement the centerboard can never 
be housed, about 10in. projecting from the trunk when the board 
is . The centerboard is covered with a black varnish. 
Forward of the mast and ht in the bow is a second and much 
smaller centerboard, about 1 long. There is an outside keel about 
8ft. long, 2in. wide and lin. . The large centerboard raises by a 
wire rope pendant and tackle eath the deck. The rig included a 
lug of 189sq. ft. and a jib of 42sq. ft., the latter name 6 roller 
jib that can be reduced to any size required, and also can be swung 
out instantly so as to act as a spinaker. This jib will not be used in 

merica, the usual jib on a stay, with separate spinaker, being fitted. 
The boom is 15ft. 6in. long and the yard 15ft., all the spars being of 
bamboo. The mast is of male bamboo carefully served, and is fitted 
into a square piece of wood at the heel, being ped in a tabernacle, 
by which it can be lowered for passing under . Some changes 
will be made in the which are permissible under the Seawanhaka 
The hull is rather larger and fuller than that of Ethel- 
is of heavier build, apparently, and with fuller lines. The 
to Abrams’s shipyard at Cold Spring Harbor and rigged 
handsome appearance on the water, being finished 
— about 5in. apart, one at the gunwale and 


the ownerh of the two yachts with the committee was 
from Thursday's Cup race, and all arrangements 


8 
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made. The first race will be sailed on Saturday, Sept. 21, starting off 
the mouth of Oyster Bay Harbor at noon, the course — windward 
and leeward, 12 miles. The second race will be on Monday and the 


third on Tuesday, sailing each day until one boat has won three races . 


The first race will be to windward or leeward and return, the second 
triangular. The steamer Aurora will leave Battery Pier at 8:45 A. M., 
and Pier 31 East River at 9:14 A. M. on Saturday, calling at the Sea- 
wanhaka Club house before the start. If there are enough passen- 
gers. she will follow the races on the other days also. 

The crew of Spruce has a decided advantage over the crew of Ethel- 
wynn; the owner, Mr. C. J. Field, has sailed a Scarecrow last season 
and this year has had his boat only since Aug. 10. The helmsman, 
Mr. B. C. Ball, has done a good deal of — sailing, but none in a 
boat of this type previous to last month, acd neither of them have 
had the opportunity in the short interval since the trial races to do 
much sailing. What makes the contest more equal than usual so far 
as the challenger is concerned is that neither of the crew of Ethelwynn 
has sailed off Oyster Bay save in the three trial races, so that there is 
little advantage on their part in purely local knowledge. 


J. ARTHUR BRAND. 
Minima Yacht Club, 





Rifle Range and Gallery, 


Dominion Of-Hand Rifle Association. 


Parry Sounp, Ont , Sept. 6.—The following scores were shot to-day 
by the various clubs forming the Dominion Off-Hand Rifle Associa- 
tion: 








King City Club. 
100yds 


yds. 200yds. 
J W Crossley......... 1010 7 9 10-46 1 









01010 8 8-46-92 
WF BatBicccccees.s,. 91 9 9 9-4 8 9 9 8 10-41-90 
Geo Carley. 10 9 910 8-46 7 71010 10-44-99 
A Carley... -.-10 7 10 10 10-47 7 310 8 2-39-77 
Dr Norman.......... 1010 7 9 2-38 10 7 8 7 5-37-75 424 
Parry Sound Club. 
R O Stokes..,........10 10 10 8 19—43 7 98 9 841-9 
W Stafford... ....101910 9 9-48 810 8 9 8—43—91 
J Morrish...... .---1010 810 9—47 7 9 010 10-26 - 83 
J McClelland,........81010 7 7 42 6 9 3 9 10-37-79 
W F Thomson..,.. 7 & 710 6-35 10 7 910 5—41—76-418 
Wausaukasene Club. 
RI Clarkson......... . 9 6 & 10 10—44 10 2 6 6 8-32-76 
WF i tivacccdexs 710 6 8 5-36 710 0 8 10—8-71 
J R Leggatt.......... 10 6 910 8-43 3 0 710 5-25-68 
FE Wiiecccccccccsee € 8 79 B 7 710 5 6-35-71 
Geo White........... 8 910 9 8-44 8 3 3 9 5—28—72-—358 
Caraduff Club. 
J A Thompson....... 48 7 6 8-33 410 6 7 10-37-70 
EJ Hurley........ 2671 925 7 610 9 2—84—59 
J BGornell ....... 798 T 7-38 0 6 0 5 10—21—59 
W Gilliland ...... unt © 3 8 ¢-S 000 9-—15—55 
T E Gordon..,....... .7 3 5 9 6-30 10 1 9 0 0—20-50—293 
Bradford Club. 
D Neilly..... evsceeeee 910 910 9-47 10 10 10 10 g—49—96 
John G Neilly...,....10 710 8 10—45 8 7 810 7—40—85 
John Neilly..,... +---10 9 4 7 8-38 78 7 9 8-39-77 
J Doolittle........... 10 7 8 8 7—40 5 9 8 8 10—40-—80 
P Cappell.......... 95 8 6 9-37 10 9 710 4—40--77—415 
D, F. Macpowatp, Sec’y. 


Pacific Slope Rifle Scorcs. 


San Francisco, Cal., Sept. 8.—The scores made at the semi-monthly 
shoot of the Columbia Pistol and Rifle Club held at Shell Mound to-day © 
were as follows: 

Rifle—Medal and cash prizes, open to the world, 200yds., re-entry: 

Target rifle, Kuhnle medal: F. 0. Young 86, D. W. McLaughlin 85, 
Dr. Rodgers 84, A. Gehret 84. 

For members only, no re-entry: Champion class—F. O. Young 83, D. 
W. McLaughlin 82, Dr. Rodgers 78, L. Batrere 67. 

First class—A. Darrell 71, P. Bohr 72, A. Gehret 81. 

Pistol: 50yds., medals for members only, no re-entry: 

owe class: C. M. Daiss 92, S. Carr 87, F. O. Young 85, L. Bar- 
rere 76. 

First class: Dr. Rodgers 90, A. Darrell 90, F. Poulter 78. 

Second class: F. Dennis 73, A. H. Kennedy 66, W. Unfred 55. 

Open to all comers, re-entry: 

Blanding medal: Dr. L. O. Rodgers 94, F. O. Young 91, 8. Carr 91, J. 
E. Gorman 90, L. Barrere 81. Rogg. 


Zettler Rifle Club’s Annual Festival. 


Tue twenty-second annual shooting festival of the Zettler Rifle 
Club, of New York city, will be held on Sept. 2° and 30, at Charles C. 
Wissel’s ress Hill Park, L. I. The park is easily reached from the 
city, the following being the official description of the route to the 
= “Take Union Elevated direct from New York and Brooklyn 

ridge, or Fulton, Grand or Twenty-third street ferries to Ridgewvod, 
and Cypress Hill dummy line from Ridgewood to the park.” 

The programme is a good one, and the list of prizes is very large, 
the actual cash to be distributed footing up to a big amount. 

The following are the conditions for the Ring target: Distance 
200yds., 34in. (25) German ring target; any rifle; open to all comers; 
first ticket $2, each following $1; two best tickets to count for the 
first five prizes; the best single ticket to count for the following 
| gee tickets unlimited; only one prize obtainable by any shooter. 

here are twenty-one prizes, ranging from $1 to’ $50. The premiums 
offered are: Best five tickets on ring target, $10; second, $8; third, 
$4; fourth, $2. 

The Bullseye target is open to all comers, 10 shots for $1, the best 
bullseye to count by measurement. In this class again there are 
eighteen prizes, ranging from $1 to $20, while the list of premiums is 
also a dly one. 

The Honor target is open to members only, three shots per man. 
The contest will be for prizes presented by the judges and members 
of the club, and for $150 donated by the club. 

Zettler Bros. present a fine trophy for special competition on a 25- 
ring target. This competition is open to everybody, three shots free; 
only one ticket allowed to each shooter. 

Two gold lockets presented by the club will be competed for by the 
judges only, who will be privileged to fire three shots each. 

The ladies are not forgotten. For them there is a target of Honor, 
on which the ladies of club members will be entitled to compete for 
prizes presented by the club. 

The various committees are: Ladies’ Committee, C. J. Watson, J. 
Giiuther and W. Séll. Shooting Committee, Geb. Krause, Chairman; 
H. D. Muller, M. B. Engel, R. Busse, C. G. Zettler; B. Zettler, Shooting 
Master, and Gus. Nowak, Secretary. Shooting commences at 9 A. M. 
each day and closes at 6:30 P. M. 


Cincinnati Riflemen. 


Crncrnnat1, O., Sept. 8.—The scores given below were made by mem- 
bers of the Cincinnati Rifle Association at their range to-day. Condi- 
tions, 200yds., strictly off-hand, 3\b. trigger pull, rifles under 10lbs. 
weight, at the standard target, 7-riog black. The small attendance 
to-day was due to members of this Association attending a _ shoot 
given by the Losantiville Shooting Association at Dayton, Ky. 

During the course of the day's shoot word was received announcing 
the death of one of our oldest and most respected members, Mr. 
Louis Stegner. It is with the most sincere regret that we make this 
announcement, and this Association loses one of its best and ablest 
members: 


Gindele..,....... omnes ee 9 8999 6 8 9 6 8-8 
910999997 8 8-87 
6 7 910 510 9 8 9 9-82 
710 6 8 9 910 8 7 10-83 
*Payne..... euvicedacbsccequesetcseuses ...8 9 5 6 910 910 9 8—8 
8 7 8 7 910 610 9 7-81 
888877 8 610 979 
8 910 9101010 8 8 8-90 
diinn tncsnicnecsnecns iaiinaitasl tain 6477 8 8 810 6 8—72 
548 78 8 6 510 6-67 
966410776 7 6-6 
5 5 39 5 910 6 6 10-68 
NO oo sviiseaavdndend ccecunnquntnenesaees 776448 410 9 362 
57558887 5 6-61 
86104458 7 5 663 
665368 7 6 9 8-64 
Ravn tacciccnincssacadcuanaasneadnnes 757106857 4 665 
57775489 6 462 
96105 79 6 4 8 6-70 
96575774 8 462 


*Payne had the satisfaction of making his first clean score tu-day, 
also his second 90, baving scored his first 90 at Dayton, Ky., on Sept. 
1, just one week ago. 


GCrap-Shooting. 


If you want your shoot to be announced here 
send in notice like the following: 


FIXTURES. 


Sept. 24.—Wi.Larp Pars, N. J.—Live bird handicap, 50 birds, $25 
entrance, birds included. Four high guns, handicap 26 to 32yds.; en- 
tries close Sept. 20, limited to 15 entries. 

Sept. 24-26.—Rocu£srsr, N. Y.—Fourth annual tournament of the 
Rochester Rod and Gun Club; $500 added money; H. M. Stewart, Sec’y. 

Sept. 26.—Newark, N. J.—Live bird handicap of the Newark Gun 
Club, at Erb’s grounds; 25 live birds, $10 entrance, birds extra at 25 
cents; handicaps 26 to 32yds.; four moneys. 

tt. 26-27.— VeNWORTH, Kansas.—Second annual tournament of 

the venworth Gun Club; $300 added money. 
Sept. 27, 28 
‘y. 








.—Harhissure, Pa.—Fall tournament of the Harrisburg 
_Se first day, targ: ts; second day, live birds. H, b, 
oop, 
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DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


Club secretaries are invited to send their scores for publ: 
these columns, also any news notes they may care to have printed. 
Ties in all events are considered as divided unless otherwise reported. 
Mail all such matter to Forest and Stream Publishing Company, 318 
Broadway, New York. 





An unfortunate accident, that came within an ace of being a fatal 
one, put adamper upon the tournament promoted by the Lancaster 
(Pa.) Gun Club last week. Mr. W. H. Burnham, a very popular and 
well-known shot who hails from York, Pa., was the victim, an i we are 
extremely pleased to be able to state that from all we can learn he is 
none the worse for his narrow escape. The way the accident hap- 
pened, as it was related to us by an eye-witness, was tbus: Mr. Burn- 
bam was shooting bis score in a 15-target race when a trap got out of 
oy A shooter to his right opened bis gun and laid it, with the shell 

the barrel, across a rail. Plenty of people have seen loaded guns 
pe in just such a manner. As soof as all was ready for the shoot- 
ag to go on again, the owner of the gun stepped up to it and was going 
to ¢~ it up when it slipped off, and sliding as it were around the rail 
fell, butt down, on the ground. the gun closing and going off as the butt 
struck the ground. The whole charg passed so close to Mr. Burn- 
bam’s stomach that it tore his sweater and shirt from his body, three 
— of shot scoring their way across his skin and one just entering 

is skin slightly. His sweater was set on fire by the discharge. The 
charge found its resting place in the lining of the covering that pro- 
tects the spectatorsfrom the elements Mr. Burnham's nerve is best 
attested by the fact that he finished his score in the event. He then 
ed up his gun and took his departure, saying: “Good-by, boys; 
*ve had enough shooting for a month or two, and maybe for always.” 
We hope, however, to have the pleasure of meeting the champion 
target shot of Pennsylvania in front of the traps before many months 
are over. The accident is only one more proof that a shell in a gun, 
no matter in what position the latter may be, is always a menace to 
those in its vicinity. 


In our account of the four-handed match between Ballard-Ivins and 
Hoey-Murphy we stated that we thought tke scores made a record, 
each man having killed 90 per cent. or better. Fred Hoey called our 
attention on Sept. 12, at Elkwood Park, to the match shot on March 
29, 1894, at Babyion, L. I., on the grounds of the Westminster Kennel 
Club, grounds that are acknow! to be extremely fast, and where 
George Mott, the superintendent, alweys has strong birds and good 
fiyers on hand. On the date in question Fred Hoey and L. S Thomp- 
son shot a match against George Work and Charles Macalester, 100 
birds per man, 200 tothe team. Hoey and Thompson won by thre 
birds, scoring the great total of 190 to 187. The individual scores were: 
Hoey 97, Thompeom 83, Macalester 94, Work 93. We have to thank 
Mr. Hoey for calling Gur attention to the above score, and sball be 
giad to know if any ecore has been made under similar conditions that 
can beat it. As a curious coincidence, it may be mentionea that Fred 
Hoey and Edzar an, used in the match for the Riverton cup of 
1888, shot at Elkwood Park on Sept. 12, the full score of which —— 
elsewhere, shelis that were loaded by Von Lengerke & Detmold for 
the match shot at Babylon, L. I., on March 29, 1894. Tne shells were 
loaded, according to the inscription on the case, on March 26, 1894, and 
had been laid one side by Fred Hoey until the morning of Sept. 12 
of this year. It may be of interest to some to kaow that the shells 
were “Eiey’s Gas-tight Cartridge Case made in Great Britain” for V. 
L. & D., and that they were loaded with American E C. powder. 


In a personal letter on a totally different matter, Irby Bennett, of 
Memphis, Tenn., the popular representative of the Winchester Repeat- 
ng Arms Company, concluded as follows: ‘Recently I wasin Atlanta 
and discussed with Mr. Jobn S. Ciarke. of the Clarke Hardware Com- 
pany of that city, the prospect and outlook for their coming tourna- 
ment in October. Mr. Clarke was very enthusiastic over the same, 
and believes that the attendance will be extremely large, in conse- 

uence of which belief they have increased the added money from 
to $700. The International Exposition will be in progress at that 
time, and will unquestionably attract a great many ple from all 
of the country. It seems to me that the $700 added money 
should also attract the shooters, particularly when they can ob:ain a 
one fare railroad rate for the round trip. I feel justified in urging all 
the shooters of the country to attend this shoot, for the reason that 
the shooting and the management will be of the best. The exposition 
itself will unquestionably be worth the visit, and Atlanta isa b-autiful, 
attractive and typical Southern city, and its people are as hospitable 
as Southerners generally are. I will bein control of the Winchester 
exh'bit at the exposition, and should Forest anp STrREAx’s represent- 
ative look in on me, he will find a hearty and cordial invitation awaiting 
him to make our place his headquarters.” 


Forest anD STREAM has gotten out a “Tournament Squad Pad” for 
the use of gun clubs at tournaments. The use of squad pads has 
grown very largely and there is no other satisfactory method of run- 
ning a shoot outside of the squad system. It enables the cashier's 
office to keep up with its work—the greatest neceesity when it comes 
to making a shoot a success. The pads consist of 100 sheets of army 
and navy bond paper, three or four good manifold copies being prac- 
ticable with that paper. Clubs that contemplate giving tournaments 
will do well to bear theee pads in mind and send for asampie. As we 
bave had them madein large quantities we can make an advantageous 
offer in respect of price. A single pad costs 15 cents; ten pads, 1 000 
sheets, $150. Send for a sample. 

The second annual tournament of the Leavenworth, Kansas, Gun 
Club will be held on Thursday and Friday of next week, sept. 26, 27. 
A note in our last issue gave the particulars of the shoot ia bricf so 
that it is unnecessary to dilate any further on that matter, merely 
remarking that the amount of added money—$300—is worth while 
going after. It is also worth noting that on the second day there are 
two team races on ¥ programme: one is a two-men team, 15 targets 

man, entrance $3 per team, $20 added; the other is a three-men 
team, 25 targets per man, $450 entrance per team, $50 added. Re- 
member that in all events winners of first and second money will be 
aeamempoes in the next shoot by being given unknown angles to 
shoot at. 


Mr. Chas, E. Forehand, secretary of the Worcester, Mass., Sporte- 
men's Club, writes uader date of the 12th inst.: “1 wish to claim Oct. 
15 and 16 as the dates for the Worcester Sportsmen's Club’s tourna- 
ment. There will be $100 added money, and a $50 diamond ring will 
be given to the man making the highest average. This shoot coming 
so soon after the Newburgh shoot should draw a good attendance.” 
We suppose that the diamond ring will be given to tne shooter making 
the highest general average in all the programme events of both 
=. Mr. Forehand has promised to mail us a programme, and that 
will no doubt explain this point fully. 


The Bayside Gun Club, of Keyport, N. Y., is evidently a very 
healthy organization, twenty-three members out of a possible fifty- 
four putting in an appearance at the first monthly shoot of the club 
held on Sept. 4. The conditions of the badge shoot are rather hard on 
beginners, being given as “known angles, unknown trap3,” that is, 
expert rule. Although that system is far.and away the most sporting 
of all, we are of opinion that it is a little too severe on young shots, 
and does not encourage them or keep up the attendance as well as 
known traps, unknown angles will do. Tne club's next regular shoct 
will be held on Oct. 2. 


The Independent Gun Club, of Reading, Pa., will hold a three days’ 
shoot, Oct. 9-11. The first two days will be given up to targets, the 
third day to live birds. The sum of $100 will be added to the purses 
each day, making $300 of added money altogether. The tournament 
committee is: John Shaaber, George Ritter, Brooke Harrison and 
James Schmeck. The tournaments given in the past by the Reading 
boys have always been successful and enjoyable, and the tournament 
of 1895 should be added to the list. The composition of the committee 
is a guarantee that the shoot will be run ali right; everybody knows 
Shaaber and Schmeck! 


The annual fall tournament of the West Newburgh Gun and Rifle 
Association will be held, as announcad some months ago, on Oct. 9-11, 
the dates just selected by the Independent Gun Club, of Reading, Pa. 
As, however, the two clubs will draw shooters from different sections 
of the country, there is little reason to fear any visible effects from 
such clashing of dates. President Brown, of the Newburgh Club, 
promises the usual good time and plenty of shooting, which 
nas characterized the shoots of his clubin years gone by. Land- 
lord Gedney’s lunches also are a special attraction, aud there is 
going to be no change here. 


The Rochester (N. Y.) Gun Club's programme has been issued dur- 
ing the past week. The schedule of events is the same that we pub- 
liszed in our issue of Sept 7, so that it is hardly necessary to repeat 
the details. The “Rules and Regulations” contain some pieces of in- 
formation of special interest to intending shooters: “Shooting will 
begin each day promptly at9 A.M. Ten-gauges at 18yds. The Liv- 
ingston Hotel has been selected as headquarters. Reduced railroad 
rates. Ammunition and guns shipped tv James McCulloch, 93 East 
Main street, will be delivered on tne grounds free of charge.’ Also 
note: “Dropping for place will not be tolerated.” 


Mr. Sam Dow, pretident of the Knoxville, Tenn., Gun Club, called at 
this office while on his way home trom Boston, where he had been at- 
tending the recent Masonic conclave. Mr. Dow says that the Knox- 
vilie’s are not talking ‘‘shoot ia "96" at all, in fact he doesn’t thir k 
they’ll giveone. He left New York on Saturday, Sept. 14, en route 
for home, having for a companion U. M. C. Thomas, who was travel- 
jong to Atlanta, Ga., to take charge of the U. M.C. Co.'s exhibit at the 
exposition. 


H. L. Lyons, a member of the Keptuckv Guin Club, of Louisville, Ky. 
won the amateur championship of Obio, Iodiana, Ivinois, Kentucky 
and Michigan at the Limited Gun Club's shoot at Indianapolis, Ind. 
He scored 49 out of 50, tieing with Mr. Elliott; on the shoot off at 25 
targets be won easily, breaking 24 out of 25. Mr. Lyons used U. M. C. 
factory loaded ammunition. E.C. powder and one of Parker Bros. 
pigeon guns with Whitworth steel barrels. He won the live-bird 


championship of Kentucky last year, and is one of the most popular 
men in his club. 


During the recent visit of Buffalo Bill's Wild West show to Harris 
burg, Pa., the members of the Harrisburg Shooting Association 
— Annie Oakley with a mammoth bouquet, the floral trophy 

ing larger than Miss Oakley herself. Frank Butler says that :oe 
first time the Harrisburg boys hold a shoot that Miss Oakley has 
leisure time enough to spare to attend, she'll be there, even “if she has 
to ride a bicycle up-hill to get there.” 

We regret that we did not receive some earlier notice of the Lake 
View Gun Club's tournament and meeting of the Michigan Trap- 
Shooters’ League, which took place at Lake View Park, Kalamazoo, 
Mich., on Legge Friday of this week, Sept 19,20. The pro- 
gramme was a varied one, the Pumphrey “Equitable” system being 
used in dividing several of the purses. mn U. Bush was carded as 


— so that it is safe to assume that everything passed off all 
right. 


Secretaries of gun clubs and other correspondents to this depart- 
ment are requested to read carefully the note in italics that is run at 
the head of tniscolumn Owing to the absence of the trap editor 
while attending tournaments, matter that should have prompt atten- 
tion is often left unnoticed through being addressed p-rsonally 
instead of to Forest anp Stream PuBLISHING Company There need 
be no fear that any matter thus mailed will be overlooked; it will find 
its way into tbe right basket. 


With fine weather the tournament of the Rochester (N. Y.) Rod and 
Gun Club is bound to prove a success. The excellent club bouse, 
probably one of the best appointed in the country, guarantees the 
comfort of the shooters, while the programme and the quality of the 
management also insures = shootwg for everybody, and that 
smoothaess of running which is such a pleasant feature at many of 
the shoots of to-day. 
Mr. W. F. de Wolf, secretary of the Cook County (Ill.) Trap-Shoot- 
ers’ League, announcss that the third tournament of the e will 
be held on Saturday, Oct. 19, at 2 P. M.,on the grounds of the Garfield 
Gun Club, of Chicago, Fifty-fourth and West Madison streets. We 
believe the sec nd tournament takes place to-day, sept. 21, on the 


Eureka Gun Club's grounds, Seventy-ninth street and Vincennes 
avenue. 


Col. C. E. Felton, of Chicago, was in New York on Wednesday last, 
and was easily juaded to stop off on his way still further East and 
try his luck at Elkwood Park on Thursday. The Colonel is paying a 
visit to his son-in-law, Charlie Willard, late of Chicago, but now of 


Hartford, Conn., in which city he is looking after the best interests of 
the Colt Firearms Company. 


4 50-bird handicap, $25 entranc>, birds included at 25 cents each 
will be shot at Willard Park, near Paterson, N. J., on oom. 24 The 
money will go to the four high guns, 40%, 30%, 20% and 10s; entries 
close on Sept. 20, the number of entries being limited to fifteen. H»n- 
rE range from 32 to =r Entrance fee, $10, should be sent to T. 
W. Morfey, of Paterson, N. J. 

Although no scores of Jack Parker's shoot have reached us, we 
learn that Harvey McMurchy knockei them ali out, winning first 
average and relegating Heikes to second hole. Incidentally we may 
mention that the boys beat Jack Parker in the races where he paid ac- 
cording to the number of birds broken. 


Another live bird handicap is announced by W. H. Green. secretary 
of the Newark, N. J.,.Gun Club. The event will be at 25 birds, $10 en- 
trance, birds extra, class shooting, four moneys, handicaps from 32 to 
26yds. It will be decided at Erb’s grounds on Sept. 26 


Jack Halstead and Capt. Harry P. Dain, of Peekskill, N. Y., were in 
New York on Monday last. They were on a sort of “‘fittung-out” trip, 
as they will shortly leave on a hunting trip for North Dakota. They 
expect to be away until the end of October. ~ 


The result of the Plainfield-Dunelien shoot, the score of which is 
given elsewhere, was a surprise to both parties. Dunellen expected 
to lose, Plainfield thought it would win. A defeat by 5 targets shows 
that it was a good and close race. 


Mr. Fred Sauter, a well-known member of the N. Y. German Gun 
Ciub, is on a hunting trip in the Black Forest. A recent letter reports 
that he has killed a fine roebuck. Epwarp Bangs. 


Sands and Adams. 


AuToona, Pa., Sept. 14.—Yesterday being the date set for the live 
bird race between W. B. Sands, of Altoona, and E. J. Adams, of Mif- 
flin, Pa., a delegation from this place left on Main Live express, arriv- 
ing at the scene of the contest at 1:50 P.M. Mr. Adams had carriages 
in waiting, and it was only a few minutes until we were on the base- 
ball grounds, where we found everything in readiness. The grounds 
are very suitable, being perfectly level, with aclear background and 
surroundings. Staid old Mifflintown, as it is oe led, turned 
out ¢n masse to see the match; for although, through the modesty of 
the two contestants, the announcement had only been made to a few, 
it had leaked out, and as a result a large crowd of very orderly spec- 
tators was present. 

The weather was perfect for a shooting match. A strong wind, 
which at times was almost a gale, biew directly across the traps from 
No. 1 to No.5. The sky was clear and the atmosphere cool and brac- 
ing. The birds were a selected lot and one of the best I have ever 
seen at an early falishoot. This is evident from the fact that but one 
bird refused to fly out of the lot. It is a pleasure to be at a match 
thet is run so smoothly as was this one. There was not a dispute nor 


adelay. The referee's good judgment prevailed where there was a 
= ision to be made, wichout a murmur from the contestants or 
ers. 


It was on'y a matter of putting guns together after the arrival on 
the grounds and going to work. Sands won the toss and sent Adams 
to the score. He drew a stiff driver from No. 8 trap, which he grassed 
nicely. Sands’s first bird was from the same trap and was a very 
difficult :ight-quarterer; the second barrel was necessary to stop him. 
Adame’s second and third tirds were very good oves and the neat kills 
he mede showed that he was in form. It wasnow apparent tbat 
the shvoting would be difficult, for the wiad was doing much to make 
the birds quick starters and very rapid when on the wing. Sands‘s 
third bird, a rather easy right-quarterer, was not touched. This some- 
what put him on his mettle, for his next ten kills were clean in the 
extreme. Adams dropped a quick direct right-quarterer in the eighth 
round and his eleventh was also soon perched on a neighboring barn 
roof. Both men lost their fourteenth birds and again each failed to 
score on the seventeenth round. Adams —— his nineteenth, giv- 
ing Sands a lead of two birds. He again fai to ecore his twenty- 
third, an incoming twister to theright. It was hit hard with both 
barrels, but carried everything it received over the boundary line. 
Sancs’s twenty-second was thought to be safe, but when the retriever 
attempted to pick itup it arose again and fell dead just outside the 
flag a At the end of the first half the score stood 19 to 21 in favor 
of Sands. 

Then it was that Adams turned to referee and stake holder W. G. 
Clark, and said, ‘‘Bill, let me see that roll you have in your vest 
pocket” He took a long look at the green bundio, rolled up his 
pantaioons, chased off several dirty-faced boys who had been innv- 
cently gazing up into his determined countenance, and proceeded to 
saw wood. The last half of the race was a spirited contest, and had 
not Sands gained on his opponent in the first half, he never would 
have carried home the money. The birds were starting quick and 
strong. and both men were doing great execution. Sands made a 
great effort to stop his thirtieth, but failed. The bird was a dark blue 
one, and seemed to be hit with both aarreis, but did not stop uatil it 
reached the roof of a shed some 50yds. back of the dead line. He now 
led his opponent by but one bird until Adams lipped up on his thirty- 
fifth, one of the easiest birds he had drawn. Sanas dropped his forty- 
ninth, an easy left-quartering incomer, and many spectators thougnt 
he had become rattied and was liable to drop toatie. This was not 
the case, however, for he scored the last, a difficult direct left-quar- 
terer, in fine style, and won the race by one bird. 

Conditions: 50 birds per man, $50 a side, loser to pay for birds, 
50yds. boundary, with dead line 3ct. back of score, modified Hurling- 
ham rules governing. W. G. Clark, referes; W. C. MacDonald, official 
scorer. The scores: 

Trap score type—Copyright 1895, by Forest and Strea:n Publishing Vo. 


$435114483422335225225315 


E J Adams.... TRA TETA TISTASEAKR NL RSOISKG 
Mifflin, Pa... 212121202202102101u0212e1 1-19 
83545414415451252121325352 
PERPRCSPRAHCRCOTRARKK ARERR OE 
224214212210212121224¢21121 2-24-43 
8111521245241215215332535 
W B Sands.... AKAA LETRA YKACEER CRAKIHT AITO 
Altoona, Pa,.220111221121202101122¢e21 2-21 
12324438851254248548554513 
RVARDI TRAST REAAATOAKRS ACO 
22230222221122211122121 0 2-23-44 


+ 


Adams used the second barrel 25 times, Sands 27 times. Adams's 
longest run was 15; Sands's, 18. 

Neither contestant had ever shot in a race at as many as 50 birds. 
Adams is practically a new man 2 ee ees, Smee = 
ence having occurred within the past two years. He was one of the 
men who stayed almost to the last in this *s Grand American Han- 
dicap, and is unmistakably a good shot. work he did yesterday 
strong —- to win under many circumstances, for the birds were 
not the k at which to make straight scores. Sands has ehot in 
many ‘eeps and races; in fact, I have seen him in about all 
such events in this locality for the past ten or twelve years; but such 
@ race and before a large crowd of spectators as that of yesterday 
is newto him. He is a careless shot, and to succeed needs a 

more than any goodshot I have seen at the score in years. 
He seems to have little or no concern about bis money, a feature, from 
a standpoint of c»ol-headedness, that is commendable; but he is the 
extreme in this particular. The close margin on which this match was 
won is likely to result in another and similar one, to be shot on the 
ws grounds. Adams is not made of material so easily knocked 
out. 

TRAP AT WOPSONONOCK. 


A return race between teams of the Huntingdon (Pa.) and Altoona 
= hog} — — have es - at the My ye grounds - y 
ut the Hun peop not put in an appearance, sendin 
word that they, owing to some anaveliahle reason, could not be here 
until next Saturday, the 2ist inst. The home club, however, shot a 
pertocnes medal race as well as a regularly scheduled one. Several 
0-target sweeps were shot as preliminaries. Tne day wasa most de- 
lightful one for an outing—a clear sky and a cool, stiff breeze making 
the shooting quite spirited. There were some six or eight new mem- 
hers in line to-day, a very encouraging sign of the club's proepsrity. 
The stiff breeze made the flight of the targets very uncertain, with 
the result that some of the old-timers did not have everything their 
own wa-. Theremarkable work of Sands was a feature; bis experience 
in the closely contested race at Mifflin yesterday seemed to have a 
tendency to put him in “ps form. Some one prop sed to him after 
he had missed his second target in the postponed medal race that he 
could not make 23 out of the 25 to be shot at ia thisevent. Rubber 
bands were at once removed anda stakeholder was feeling wealthy 
for ashort time. The detailed score shows what he did. Then the 
second and regularly scheduled medal race followed. Some one 
seemed to think he could not repeat that score. Well, I think he had 
about 'orgotten how to miss by this time, for he made the 25 straight, 
winving the gold medal and of course everythiag else in sight. The 
strong wind was making the flights very uncertain, and the run, 
which the two events show of 48 straight was really a remarkable 
one. He centered his birds well. There was not a ragged break 





among the 49 out of 50. 

All events except the medal races were at 10 targets. The scores: 

Events: 12 3 Events: 12 3 
T 2 20 WIRe cccescvcceee 38 8 8 
6 9 9 Mulhollen........ veocsce SS 68 
5 DO 2. BOSOM .....ccce. coccee 22 4 
SD SF Bi benccccscéenceccce 2 6 9 
Be. Ae atosecces- oma» 8 & 8 
8 9 Koellixer,.........000+ be keet oe 
TF © © WemRerccnccscocccescece oc os I 

The ecores iu the two medal races were as follows, No.1 being the 


postponed race, and No. : the regular event echedaied for to-day: 
0. 


0. . 
Clover, ......1111111011111011110111111—21  1101111111111101111101011—21 
Killitts ...... 1000111111101101110110101—17 010110001 1001111111101000—14 
a 1011010010010111110111001—15 = 1101110111110111111101010—19 
Sands........ QOMLLDLIDTLDLLLL020221111—24 = 1001120000110111111111111—-25 


H Turner, ,. 0101010111101011011001011—15 
Clark ,...,..1111111111101101101111011—21 
House, ......1101100101111100001011111—15 
W Turner, . .11100011000119100110 0101—12 
Bastian. , . . ..100000.000101 101000010001 — 7 
Kotty........1100111119110011101110111—18 
Forney. .....1111101011001010111001111—17 
Darr..........0100010001000000009101010— 6 
Mulholien, .. 101100100001 1101000110000 - 10 
Shank. ,.... .0001001000011100101000110—-10) ....... cece cece seeee ecses 

Koelliker, , , .0.001010000 )0101100000000— 5 1000000000000000000000010— 2 


PITTSBURG NOTES. 


The Herron Hill Gun Club, of Pittsburg, is arranging to have a 
series of monthly live-bird sweeps during the winter months. Each 
sweep will be at 25 birds per man, entrance $20, handicap rise. De- 
tails have not yet been fully completed, but it is lixcely that there will 
be a limit to contestants. Whether this limit will be confined to the 
clubs in and around Pittsburg I am not yetinformed. The wind-up of 
the series, I und-rstand, is to bea 50-bird, $50 entrance race, open 
to ~a The first race of the series will be shot the latter part of 
October. 

A friendly team race was shot a few days ago between members of 
the Wilkinsburg (Pa.) Gua Club at 50 targets per man with the follow- 


1100101010110111111011111—18 
0000101111111101011000101—14 


eee eeeeeeenees 






ing result: 

ticks idsenen dein +044 OG snnccsecasscccnccee 

Robert Anderson.... ....... 38-82 J Benton.,.......... Sébeveeee 32-71 
GRANT. 


Lynchburg Gun Club. 


LyncapBure, Va., Sept. 13,—The Lynchburg Gun Club held its regu. 
lar weekly shoot 0-day. The traps were screwed up tight and the 
targets were thrown as far and as fast as possible, being also thrown 
at a very low Se, a were fiyers from start to finish. Scores: 


‘0. 1: 

Nelson...... 0110001110010101010110111—14 
Dornin, ,,.,.1110111110100111111111111—21 
Empie.......0101111110100011101011110—16 
Dawson. . ,. .1010010010010000101010100— 9 
Moorman, . .1100110101111111111001010—17 
Stearns. 1110010010— 5 


No. 3: 
Nelson. ...,.0000001011010001111111111—13 
Dornin, ,. .. .11711111111101111111011100—21 
Empie., .....111111110110101111101011—19 
Dawson. ,. .0011000011010011001011001—12 
Stearns...... 0011000011011011111011111—16 


No, 2: 
0010111110110011100011011—15 
1110111101111110111111111—22 
0110111011111011010111101—18 
111010001 1010110111011100—15 
0011111111100111110111111—20 
1111001010011111110101010—16 


No. 4: 
0111110011111000111010111—17 
0110100101011100010011111—14 
0101101001111111111111101—19 
1100111101010101100111010—14 
1110010110001100010100111—13 








1010001000001000001100111— 9 

Dr Stearns . .0000111100101010010010110 —11 

Younger... Lo 
0. 5: 


Younger.... 





~ . -1010001010010101101010110—12 
F. M. D. 
Meadville Gun Club. 


Meapvitx, Pa., Sept. 11.—Event No 1, 25 targets, unkoowa anglas, 
A. 8. A. ruies: 















Lashelis. . -1101011111010111000101110—16 
IIS. ccccccccccecccccceses sescesccceses ~11101011111111111011011l0—19 
PE acdes cvonncentens concezer coccccccce 1011111011011010011011101—16 
Decker... . ..1110011010100010101111001 —14 
Hayes... «++ 1111101011111000111111111—20 
Prepatt...... -1010100111011110111101111—19 
N. Affantranger........ . » -1111110011110101111110010—18 
I sandaonescessssnescvecdeceusse eocces 101112111111001111110i111—21 
Es i RENEE .ccccccceces evcvesccsced 001010000101111010111110—13 
Stein ........00- eerccccccccvcvces ecvccccces 0111011101011111101111111—20 
No. 2, same: 
Krider..... ereccenceces ececeveseceeeceees + ¢-001111111111011111001111—20 
BERER, nvocecsecseveccoccces oe eee 2121111111110110111111111—23 
RR ee ee LULDLD1211111111210100111—22 
Prenatt..... Soeevccececc rocceqooecoesesoces 1112111111111001011011111—21 
Dic cavonecnesnbeppeseesenessscd V11110001011010111100110—15 
Lashells.,........... scesevecceeceeeseeeess LOOLOL1111111111111111100—20 
BOOM. ccccoccccccece eaeseseces ecccccceececes 1101101111111101111110111—21 
E. L. Affantranger........... eesecenes eee 1100111110011011100101111—17 


Caoxe Bors. 


Perth Amboy Trap-Shooters. 


Petts Amsoy, N. J., Sept. 14.—Our regular shoot should have been 
hela ou Saturday, Sept 7, but it was postponed until to-day owing to 
the internatio yacht races. Our shoot, which is at 10 birds per 
men. $3 entrance, tion : ules to govern, was shot as 

‘ollows: 

H Jones.........+++..1200222211—8 Wm Hartman,.......0112110111-8 
Wm Dayton..........2020011000—4 § Dayton..,.... . -1200012110—6 
H Dayton,...........1222111010—8 S Hornsby............1200012110—6 
J Glenn ........+.++-.0021010100—4 H. J. Mason, Sec'y. 





Highland Gun Club. 


Mo.inz, Ills., Sept. 2.—The club shoot of the Highland Gun Club was 
held this afternoon, twenty-three members contesting. 
gomery was high man with 21 out of a possible 25, 
second with a score of 20 out of the same number, 


James Mont- 
G. Benson being 








Serr. 21, 1895.) 


FOREST AND STREAM. 
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The Baltimore Tournament. 


Ove Baltimore correspondent writes us in eee to the wonky that 
will be given by the DuPont Smokeless Powder Company at the big 
live-bird tournament that will be held in Baltimore, Md., commencing 
Oct. 22, as follows: 

“The cup is of solid silver, weighing 110oz., and is 15in. high, resting 
upon an onyx pedestal, the entire trophy standing 55in. high. The 
ped forms a gun rack, holding four guns, which are grou; 
around the cup, the whole making a most imposing appearance. ie 
trophy was ed by Messrs. Hennegan, Bates & Co., of this 

t 


Urne holder of the trophy will have to hold himself at all times in 

readiness to defend it, as under conditions governing winner of same 
he is open to challenge by any shooter in the world who is a member 
of a recognized club. The challenger oe $100 as against 
the trophy, $25 forfeit being required when ge is made, to be 
deposited with either American Fi: Chicago; Forest anp STREAM, 
New York; Shooting and Fishing, New York, or Messrs. DuPont & 
Co., Wilmington, Del.; and the balance, $75, on the day of match, the 
holder of trophy naming the date upon which match is to be shot, and 
which must wi sixty days of receipt of challenge; number of 
birds to be shot at, if in excess of 25, and place where shoot is to be 
held, holder of trophy putting up same on day of match against the 
$100 deposited by the challerger. 
“If challenger fails to appear on date set for match, his $25 deposited 
is forfeited; it holder of trophy fails to soqerr, he forfeits trophy and 
championship, unless either contestant should be sick, or there be 
other good and valid excuse for their non-appearance. In case 
weather is unfavorable on date set for match, match to be shot on 
first favorable day thereafter. 

“At the second annual tournament to be given next rx by Messrs. 
DuPont & Co., the trophy will be redeemed from the holder of same 
for $100 cash. It has not yet been determined how many times the 
trophy must be won to make it the absolute property of the champion. 

All contestants in this ———— event will be confined to the 
use of DuPont smokeless powder exclusively, all other powders being 
barred in this single event. There will be an ample supply of machine 
and hard loaded shells on the grounds, loaded with DuPont smokeless 
powder; there will also be a complete looding —— on the 
grounds, and shooters can have their shells led with DuPont 
smokeless, for this event, under their own supervision and —— 
to their own directions. Ip addition to the — , the champion wil 
receive between $1,500 and $2,000 in cash, $1,000 being guaranteed by 
Messrs. DuPont & Co., and all entrance moneys above that amount 
being added to the purse. There will be no admission charged to the 
grounds, consequently shooters in the amateur class can compete in 
these events without fear of a amateur standing. 

“The tournament will be held on the grounds of the Baltimore 
Shooting Association, three sets of King’s improved live-bird trap3 
being used for the general events; the championship event will be 
shot from the center set of traps, commencing Thursday morning, 
Oct. 24, at 10 o'clock, and continuing until finished. This event, it is 
anticipated, will require about three days to shoot out. 

“Any individual wishing to enter for the championship event can do 
so by forwarding his name, tegether with $10 forfeit, to the DuPont 
Smokeless Powder Tournament Committee, 228. Calvert street, Balti- 
more, Md. On receipt of his entrance record will be made of same in 
books of committee, and he will be furnished certificate covering 
receipt of $10 forfeit and giving his handicap distance. The balance 
of his entrance fee, $15, can be paid at any time prior to the firing of 
the twentieth gun in the championship event, on the morning of Oct. 
24, 1895.” 


St. Paul Shoot. 


THE HUSKY TWINS, 


St. Paut, Minn., Sept. 13.—This is State Fair week for the big State 
of Minnesota, and apparently all the population and all the products 
of the State are centered here at the heart of the commonwealth. 
The fair does not belong either to St. Paul or Minneapolis, but to the 
State, and both the Husky Twins unite in their pride at the affair. 
The fair grounds are located just half-way between the two cities, at 
Hamline, and are easy accessible by electric car. Some idea of the 
importance of the occasion may be gained by the fact that the daily 
attendance ran up to 38,000 on an average The week isa one. 
The farmers have seen the abundant harvests of the year gathered or 
assured, and now they meet for a resting spell. The brown, calm 
faces of the crowd show the sort of men who made the great North- 
west. They about their pleasures as about their work—dead in 
earnest and Cound to get there. The two twins are holdin, 


open 
them. The days are a round of hospitality, the nights a 
aaa a. of blazing street pageants whose size an "elaborateness 


do high credit to many a city far older or bigger in numbers. 
ft Gael week, and the Northwest is in full Geer for it. No 
better time could be chosen to see the twin cities, or to see the won- 
derful country of the Northwest, where the wizard of progress has 
been making such changes in the last ten years. 

* No better time could chosen either for the holding of a shootin: 
tournament, and the gentlemen who have had in charge the affairs o 
the present shoot are to be congratulated alike on their foresight and 
their executive ability, which combined have brought off a very suc- 
cessful and pleasant affair. 

The tournament grounds are those used by the St. Paul Gun Club. 
They lie on a high, en hill, from which the whole city of 
houses, pavilions, teats and booths of the fair can be seen laid out in 
panorama. There isa fine club house, and the arrangements of the 
grounds are perfect, the convenience of all appliances being nicely 
adapted to practical shooting comfort. One battery of traps serves 
for the requier events. For the unknown angles a battery of three 
traps is used, and this battery is worthy of note and imitation. The 
traps are sunk in pits whose covers are just barely above the ground, 
so that the bird is seen to rise not from behind a high barrier, but as 
though it started directly from the ground. This arrangement was 
new to all present and it was very much liked, A trial of it will show 
that it does not give a shooter as more chance to make high scores, 

ive him more sport. 

bs Bone shooters tired of the sport they could go about the 

grounds, nearly a mile in extent, and watch the various entertain- 

ments of a great modern fair. The vast grand stand was always full 
of people watching the horse or bicycle races, or the exhibitions of 

Dr. Carver, or the feats of the one-legged bicyclist who rides down 

60ft. of stairway. The boxing kangaroo was there, and the two small- 

est people in the world, and the calf with two heads, and the largest 
ox in the world, and a herd of elk and desr, and a lot of things one 
does not see every day, unless he goes to fairs or the like. One could 
have choice of fifty kinds of lunches, with forty-eight kinds of pie 
and thirty-six sorts of coffee, at the different tents, and hecould see 
meantime more patent gates, and steam threshers, and hay-balers, 
and corn huskers, and straw-stoves, and things of that sort than he 
ever knew were in the whole world before. And he could get Jersey 
cream, and muskmelons, and juts, and then some pie. It was lots 
of tun, and one could learn a lot of things to amuse and teach him, 
and could incidentally get a notion of how the great empire of the 

Northwest has been won out of the wide prairies. And he could al- 

ways go back and get a chance to try to beat somebody shooting, 

thou, Ene couldn't always do it, perhaps, for these Northwesterners 
surely do shoot a red-hot gait. 

The shoot was purely amateur in its lines and it was a good one of 
itskind. The sliding handicap drive of first to go back 2yds. was used 
successfully. Bluerock target traps were used. Purses were divided 
4th, 3d, 2d and ist, with abundant merchandise prizes for the lower 
holes. Dropping for place was billed to bar the offender from division 
of purses, but no dropping was seen or suspected, Known profes- 
sionals were barred out of aver: money. There was a ‘daily 
refund” of 5% of the sweep money taken ineach day. The names of 
all professional shooters were put in a hat and the first five names 
drawn out divided their refund equally. It amounted to $3 to $5 daily 
for the fortunate. Shooting was at l6yds. and the handicap put the 
shooter back over 18yds., 8o this was not severe. 

Amateur shooters were present from Dakota, lowa and Minnesota, 
among them Clint. Smith, of Fargo, N. D.; Messrs. H. B. Jewell, of 
Wabasha; Ed Bird, of Fairmont; Joe Dodge, J. W. Nelson, of Du- 
luth; 8. N. Gruner, of Hastings; J. McCroden, of Lake City; 
Ben’ Powell, of Mankato; A. G. Bierbauer and Saulspaugh, 
also of Mankato; Tom Paine, of Glencoe; T. J. Graham, 
of Rosedale; the two Thielmans and Mr. Hill, of St. Cloud; 
H. W. Jones, of Atwater; Geo. E. Trent, of Wadena, and J. H. Block, 
of St. Peter. All the above-mentioned towns are in Minnesota, but 

good delegation from the local twin cities; Messrs. 

John Marshall, Jule Joyslin, W. P. Shattuck, etc., of Minneapolis; 

esars. Fred Stolz, J. C. Highhous, Herman Heisbey (‘‘Duke”), W. F. 
Kennedy, John Pfister, F. T. Ponsonby, P. L. Wann, B. F. Schurmeier, 
G. W. Baldwin, R. H. Baldwin, H. F. Lawrence and others, of St. Paul. 
Dr. L. W. Lyon, Mr. F. D. Ponsonby, and Mr. F. Schurmeier, of St. 
Paul, made up the Executive Co: ittee, all hustlers, and Mr. John P. 
Burkhard, of the sporting goods firm of Wm. R. Burkhard, managed 
the shoot most efficiently, Mr. John Brooks, long known in the 
wholesale trade, was of assistance. The scoring and card work was 
done well and acceptably. Iowa sent up one of fher best shots, Fred 
Gil of Spirit Lake. The trade was represented by 8. A. Tucker, 
of the ker gun; W. H. Skinner, of the W.-A, powder, and Capt. 
Damon, of the Burgess gun. 

The weather for the first two days was singularly and Seprnivls 
hot, A change set in, and Thursday was pleasant, Friday almost 
shiveringly om. Following are the scores. The first day was held 
only as preliminary and was not included in the daily averages. 





First and Second Days. 
123 4 5*%6 7 891011 12 13*1L 16 
15 2 15 20 15 20 20 25 15 20 15 20 15 20 25 
We .. BWM... ... BRBUN®D..-.. 
- 41 17 14 18 13 16 18 201216 12... .. .. ., 
ie A as: 0s, Ge ae a6:6e. anian 
14 19 14 20 12 17 18 24 15 18 15 18 12 17 23 
ee on ad. a5. ae ae Sa oe ee, da) 0s 
81210161116... .. 911131512 917 
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ee ck i an aie maidd, MPa oe 
11 12 10 15 10 15 16 17 10 13 91711 15 11 
13 18 11 16 14 ,, 17 18 14 18 12 14 11 13 ., 


Events: 
Targets: 










W A James..... ND ich aa acer Gare ae ale ie salen 
SN capiénsxceeotiense - 11 15 14 18 14 15 18 20 9 15 12 18 12 14 20 
Highhouse.... vine UP ah we ae On & 00 50 Ob 00.06 B60 a0. 50 oe 
PEED. ccccece ecoceee 15.17 .. 19 14 17 20 24 12 19 15 18 14 15 21 
Skinner ...... peeoees 1817 11 1610 ., 19 ., 14 12 12 19 13 14 16 
GOUTED. ccccesccccocccuceces OO MO se 00 00 +s « 1814 91210 1817 
ED cise canccsce Te er er ee 
| EE FS Te ee ee eae 
GERarte.... cece evcesccseesee 15 16 15 17 15 18 18 24 11 17 11 19 14 17 17 





Sachem ,....... 13 15 1419 14 .. 18 19 ¥ 19 14 18 15 17 19 

sit a O h6 M ne co UO ee we 46 0 00 5 
9 15 17 22 11 12 10 16 13 14 18 
81417 ., 12... 13 14 12 15 17 
316 18 19 1118 .. 191215 .. 
21412171217 9 15 11 12 16 
4... .. .. 13 17 13 16 12 16 20 
12 19 18 20 12 19 14 17 14 14 18 


4171 
3131 
1 1 
13 18 11 
14 17 13 15 10 16 14 20 13 20 
. 18 15 17 14 16 20 21 13 18 
- 191313 8 17 16 23 12:19 
a ted 14 16 17 21 13 19 
© oo SB IB IB UD ce 6c ce ce ce ce 06 ce es 
- + 15131117 ,, 18 16 13 18 13 10 19 
oa LD ae ae ne ce BO on ae 
eecccccccces ve ee ce oe yg ) ee 
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. 10 16 14 15 18 15 22 
ccc ence OMe BDRUues 
ccc ce cc ccen ce MBMBBE EH 
66 se ce ce os op SO SE Ee EF ED esa 
o 6a ae 90 ce ae Oa ae ae ae 
-. 15 18 12 19 14 16 20 

ou: We Ot Oe de on. on as 

-. 11 16 15 16 11 14:13 

. 10 15 18 14 11 15 16 

a Ps ee 

oo WP ac ac ne OD ae «eo 

+o oe 122121215 611.. 

coco as 9. WB... 

. «- 11:17 11:15 10 14 23 
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a vacintsted Rica Cade. 64 64s! om 46. <6 os 96 €0 00160 8 ae He 
Bevavccevesnsskce ees eit ary -ale. dik weal ee wth! auitnin Dae 0 a 
*No. 6 and 14 were at 10 singles and 5 pairs. Nos. 1 and 8 were shot 
on the first day; Nos. 9 and 15 on the second day. 
i Thursday, third Day. 


The main interest of the day centered ia the State championship 
shoot, carrying with it the State diamond badge and ‘he total of next 
year’sentry. Thisis the greatest Minnesota shooting contest. The 

has been in competition for about twelve years, the holder for 
the past year being Mr. John Burkhard, who made a gallant though 
losing fight for it again to-day. The conditions for this c»ntest are 
very good and well calculated to bring out the sh voting ability of the 
winner, being at 50 targets, 26 singles and 12 pairs, though the angles 
are known. The contest to-day was very pretty, the issue being in 
doubt late in the game, aad finding decision only in the doubles, which 
were thrown low and hard. Jewell, of Wabasha, closed the singles 
with a chance to win, but the left quarterer in the doubles was too 
much forhim. The young phenomenon, Duke, held out well and shot 
rettily, but Jones, Schurmeier, McKay and Trent passed him. Tom 
Paine, an old-timer and a beautiful shot, was liked on form well along, 
but could not stand the pace. McKay (of Minneapolis) was then 
thought a winner, as hs was shooting in great shaps, but Trent cluog 
hard to both birds in the doubles and was out with two birds to spare 
over his nearest competitor. The finish was watched with the utmost 
interest. Mr. Trent shot a Parker, $150 list, and his load was S. 8. 
powder, in Blue Rival shells, primed. This event was not decided 
until nearly dusk in the evening, and the shooting at the doubles was 
at that bour a very difficult proposition. Following arethe scores of 
the day: 









Events: 123465 Events: 123465 

Targets: 15 20 20 25 20* Targets: 15 20 20 25 20* 

ee scccccee 13 15 18 21 16 Sachem..... nace 15 14 19 17 16 
Gilbert..... secccceee 12.13 19 22 18 Tnomas. eoeee 1415 17 2017 
Bierbauer .. ee!) eS oun St va oc an TO 
Hamilin..... 14 15 2017 13 Saul...... «- 8 OMMUM 
Baldwin, Sr.. 13 14181815 Pateh.., wae a eae ao ee 
Rudd .....ccee . 12... 16... 10 Duke «+. 13 18 17 21 14 
Daly..... aac 12 15 161915 Kilby a: a6. tae aan ae 
Thielman.,. 6 Ee Oe Mince. ctsee: xe 12 13 18 17 
Bauman,. aac Oe ue ae A ; SS 
Wilson..... .. 121316... 17 . 13 19 20 14 
Farwell....... nancies A ee ae I cic voceusons. ao 20 18 22 14 
Newton... ae Ff £4 18 ., 14 
Maine...... 22 va on oo oe ce Oe 
Kast,....ccocce i a eS Oe ae 18, 
Lamson ,,., ona ee en ie SI accatceed eo ac. 0 19 15 
GEE, ccccce -» 10 10 18 2115 Richter.,...... 19 15 
Graham .... 15 16 18 23.16 Fox......... onne mae 
Burke ....0.. ee Ee i Natescacceces 6a se 60 06 13 
a 14 19 19 2417 Ponjay iniae “a aw nie cae 
Nicholson Se Ph Be Oe Be WI vaccccicccce co ca ee co IM 
Skinner..... ce ca ca et EE ecsnsne oe ka oa oc we 
OB.,,..ccve0 | i See 
eaksees UU a Rae, 
Pe cccccccccces MODE me BOER vi ccccccse 0s\ se cc ce 


The diamond badge, emblematic of the individual championship of 
the State, open to Minnesota shooters only, was also shot for on this 
day. The contest is at 26 singles and 12 pairs, kaown angles, entrance 
$6. The badge is shot for each year, the best score taking the badge 
and the ree of the ensuing year. Scores were as follows: G. E. 
Trent 45, F. E. McKay, A. F. Sbuler and H. W. Jones 43, F. P. Burk- 
hard and B., F. Schurmeier 42, H. C. Hirschy 41, M. F. Kennedy, J. C. 
Joslyn and John Pfister 39, J. C. Highhous, John H. Block, E. 8. Hill, 
H. B. Jewell and H. C. Lawrence 38, A. G. Bierbauer, L. Thielman and 
Jobn Nicholson 37, Joseph Dodge and F. A. Richter, T. M. Paine and 
T. L. Wann 35, Ben Powell, Fred Whitcomb and John Marshall 34, G. 
M. Baldwin and W. Thielman 31. 

G. E. Trent, of Wadena, Mion., won the championship and the dia- 
mond badge. 


Friday, Fourth Day. 


The attendance lightening somewhat, as might be expected, the 
programme was finished in good season in the afternoon, so that all 
moneys were paid and all business settled in time for the shooters to 
leave by the evening trains. 

The number of shooters who shot through the programme were 
about a dozen. The tournament averages fell as follows: First aver- 
age won by T. J. Graham, of Rosedale, Mich., 90%: $25 cash and a fine 
watch charm medal, made by Geo. W. Wooley, of St. Paul. Secord 
average won by Fred Gilbert, of Spirit Lake, Iowa, 873,.%: a Lefever 

, Value $80, by the Lefever Arms Co. Third average won by H. W. 
ee of Atwater, Minn., 872,,%: a Winchester repeating shotgun, b' 
the Winchester Repeating Arms Co. Fourth average won by John T. 
Burkhard, of St. Paul, 86!,,%: an L C. Smith 10 gauge duck gun, by 
the Hunter Arms Co. Fiftu average won by C. A. Damon (“Farwell”), 
of Buffalo, 85°,.%: cash $25. There were five additional prizes in mer- 
chandise given to the lowest average men, — from the. bottom 
* There were 11 valuable merchandise prizes added to the purses 
of the State championship contest of Thursday. The following are 
the scores of to-day: 


Events: 123 45 6*78 #£=Events: 1234656*78 
Targets: 15 20 15 20 15 20 2025 Targets: 15 20 15 20 15 20 20 25 
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Burke,,,,.. 18 14 8 16 11 17 2024 Duke.,,.., 14 11 12 14 13 16 18 22 
Ve .eeeee 11:17 18 14 121117 19 Stokes,,,,. 9 14 18 18 14 12 16 17 
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Hamlin.. .. 14 15 18 15 18 13 1419 Thomas .. 138141315 .. 
Gilbert..... 14 2) 11 20 13 18 17 24 Rankin 40 Oe ad ta 
Jones...... 13 17 13 18 15 14 15 24 Daly... .. 16 16 24 
Hub.,,..... 13 14 10 18 12 12 17 21 Richards. mm ee 
| ae BB OR sc on 24 0: 0c og ROOD... i #2 

ed....... 13 16 14 15 12 14 19 28 Patch..., x ne we 
Farwell,... 12 17 18 17 13 15 19 20 Rodgers... ............12. 
Cassidy 10 


*No. 6 was at 10 singles and 5 pairs. 

NOTES OF THE SHOOT. 

Mr. 8. A. Tucker was of the opinion that the shoot was held as a 
special benefit for him and his old coat. Tuck and the coat sold $500 
of guns, then went out and made 20 straight alone the first shoot 
they went into, winning over $20 by it, though ungallantly shooting 
out a lady, Mrs. Shattuck, who was the only other shooter in the 
equad. Then Tuck and the coat went in and got 61 out of the next 65, 
and continued to make straights and disturbances all the rest of the 
shoot. ‘My theory is to stick to one coat, one load and one gun,” said 
he, “and I need not add which gun it ought to be.” 

Mr. W. H. Skinner, of the W-A powder, was much interested in the 
finish of the State championship race, as some of the men well down 
in the finish were using W-A. Mr. Skinner says, “I will meet you at 
Atlanta and San Antonio shoots this fall.”’ 

Mr. C. A. Damon, of the Burgess guv, was touching the button on 
Meco about as fast as the trigger of his Burgess, which is pretty 

‘ast. 

G. E Trent, the State badge winner, shot under the name of “Hub.” 

Fred Gilbert, of Spirit Lake, shot like a witch. 

Herman OC. Hirschy, of St. Paul, shot under the name of “Duke.” 
He is a boy about 18 years of age apparently, and a mighty clever 
shot for any age. 

Minnesota has a lady shooter who no doubt is the finest lady amateur 
shot in America at the targets or at game. This is Mrs. W. P. Shat- 

Mr. Tucker, as above mentioned. Mrs. Shattuck isa 
member of the Minneapolis Gun Club, and for over half the season 
was = average inaclub of hard shooters. At Duluth she shot 
through the tournament with an average of 87 percent. In the field 
she is a clean, neat shot. As seen at the score here she handles the 
gun with ease, grace and precision. 

The Minneapolis Gun Club has another lady shooter, Mrs. Johnson, 
who sometimes makes it interesting for Mrs. Shattuck. The club 
could well challenge any other to a match between lady members. 

There was health and hope in the keen air of the closing days of the 
tournament, and one finds himself hoping he may be there again next 
year. 

Appearances at this writing would indicate that the soda water sea- 
son is nearly over at the Twin Cities. 

The management and the clubs and cities represented should be con- 

tulated on the success of the tournament and its satisfactoriness 
in every way. Hove. 

909 Security Buitpinea, Chicago. 





Dunellen Again Defeats Plainfield. 


PLAINFIELD, N. J., Sept. 14.—The Dunellen Gun Club brought over a 
dozen of its members this afternoon to shoot a return match with the 
Plainfield boys. The previous contest, which took place at Dunellen, 
resulted in a victory for the home team by a gooi majority. To-day 
they made it two straight, winning by the narrow margin of five 
breaks. The scores stood 213 to 208, close enough to be called an 
exciting affair. The weather was delightfully cool, but there was 
tricky wind that played havoc with scores. McCormick, who was none 
other than Neaf Apgar, shot as a sub:titute and used a strange gun 
and ammunition, yet he led the scores as usual with a capital 23. 
Darby, another Piainfield man, was second with 22; while D. Terry, of 
the same team, and Grier. of the Dunellens, scored 21 each. Cramer, 
Henry and Williams for their respective teams rolled = totals of 20 
apiece. It was a good afternoon’s amusement and the sport was 

oroughly enjoyed by all that took part in it. The scores in detail 
are as follows: 

Match, 12 men to a team, 25 targets per man, unknown angles: 

Dunellen. 
Stsecee 1010101111110111111111111—21 









is 
VEE Beecesccose eeeeeeeees + ©1011011011110111110111001—18 
rrr oe eeeeeeceseeccescscecce 1111011011111011100011001—17 
WORE séccicsseccescasteccocesss «+» -1101111001111100111101010—17 
McGovern.. eeeeececee: 1101100011111001101001010 —14 
C Giles..... ee 
McCormick « 6O12111111111111011111111—23 
D Darby «1110111111111011111111101—22 
D Terry.... « -1111111111111101101001111—21 
F Williams «© 1101111101111110110011111—20 
J Swody « © 1111111101001011111001110—18 
E Edwards - 0101111011111010011110011—17 
McCullough - 1011110011101101111011000—16 
Singer... 1010100101111011111010110—16 
Squires, 10100010101 11110011101111—16 
Nicholls, , . . -0101110010001111000111001—13 
OEE... cevcccccccsccecs . .0110110101111011001000100 -— 13 
VOM DO csseceecasdscadacvocesvas -. 0001001110110100110011110— 13—208 


Recent Club Shoots in Chicago. 


Caicaco, Ill , Sept. 7.—There aregome matters of private history in 
relation to the recent contests between the Eureka and the Garfield 
gun clubs of this city that we feel like seeing made public. This, and 
the further one cf a review of the season’s work thus far, are the ex- 
curses for this article. 

The first match shot was one with the Garfields, and consisted of a 
team of eighteen men from each club. It was shot on the Eureka’s 
grounds Aug. 3, under smiling skies, and in the presence of a large 
audience of several bundreds, many of which were of the fair sex. 
The Eurekas shot an 83 per cent. gait and won by 6 points, score 370 
to 864; conditions, 25 targets, unknown angles, squads of six mei, 
composed of three from each club. 

The second was the “cup race,” for the cup emblematic of the State 
championship of Illinois, the winner to hold for one year; five-men 
teams, 30 singles, unknown angles, and 10 pairs, a total of 50 birds per 
man. This time the Garfields were the only competitors, and though 
they felt certain of being the winners, they lost to the Eurekas, the 
score of the latter club being, I think, the highest one ever made in 
the competition for these cups—199 to Garfields’ 188. Immediately on 
the close of this contest the captain of Garfield team issued a verbal 
challenge for another race for the same trophy as soon as the Eurekes 
chose. As Garfields were unwilling, as losing club, to pay for thetargets 
shot at by both clubs, and as a matter of fact only tendered the money 
for their own oe Eurekas felt like availing themselves of the 
“conditions” attached to the cup; but if Garfields should proffer $25 
as a wager against said trophy, they would undoubtedly be accommo- 
dated quickly with another race. This cup was won by the Eurekas 
when it offered, and bas been held by them ever since. The Gar- 
fields have challenged for it each year, but have never been able to 
take it away. 

The tbird victory waa the fifteen-men team race between the same 
clubs, which was shot on the Garfield’s grounds ard over their own 
traps. ‘Here we shall certainly score a win,” the Garfield men said, 
especially when they saw the large attendance of ladies present to in- 
spire and applaud them on to victory. But when the battle was over 
— — scored her largest victory of the year, having 15 points 

e good. 

Then as if to clinch matters and show that the Eurekas were of that 
stern stuff of which shooters are made, they just walked away with a 
victory in the first contest of Cook County Trap-Shooters’ League, 
held on Aug. 31 on Cicero's grounds. We are not puffed up at all. We 
as shooters know the ups and downs of shooting. as well as of life, 
and we also know that some men, as well as some shooters, win 
oftener than others. W. F. D. 





Bayside Gun Club. 


Keyport, N. J., Sept. 4.—The members of the Bayside Gun Club 
held their first monthly shoot to-day, twenty-three members contest- 
ing for the badge. 

The officers of the club are: President, Dr. G. G. Hoagland; Vice- 
President, Dr. O. C. Bogardus; Secretary, D. W. Walling; Treasurer, 
C. Ackerson. The club numbers fifty-four members to date. Its 
grounds are very mages sd located on the outskirts of the town, and 
command a fine view of Raritan Bay. 

The shoot was at 25 bluerocks per man, five expert traps, known 
— unknown traps, witha brisk wind blowing across the traps, 
which in a measure accounts for the low scores: Thos. Compton 15, 
Joreph My 14, Wm. H. Perrine 14, O. C. Bogardus 13, Wm. H. Watis 
12, Daniel W. Walling 12, C. Ackerson 12, James T. Walling 11, Wilson 
vs 10, Josiah Crammer 10, Joseph R. Walling 9, Herbert Stryker 
9, Jacob W. Aumack 9, Mark Brower 8, Abram Morris, Jr., 7, Peter M. 
Force 7, Luke Stoddard 6, Charles Loster 6, Geo. M. Walling 6, H. E. 
Ackerson, Jr., 5, Wm. Werner 4, Wm, Van Mater 7, Chas. Covert 7. 


Wi. gon, 
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The Riverton Cup of 1883. 


‘TWELVE years ago the Riverton Gun Club, of Philadelphia, Pa., pre- 
ited a handsome cup to be shot for by the following clubs: Lon 
Branch G. C., Orange Gun Club, Wes ister Kennel Club, Philadel- 
phia Gun Club, Maryland Gun Club, Foresters, of Reading, Pa.; Rock- 


o' 

Under those conditions it was hardly likely that there would be big 
scoring, and as a matter of fact the highest team total for the four- 
men teams, 15 live birds per man, was only 44 out of a possible 60. 
That team was composed as follows: Gibbs Murphy 13, Dr. Zol- 
nowski 12, Walter Gibbs Murphy 10, and E. S. Chapin 9, members of 
and representing the Long Branch Gun Club. The cup therefore went 
to Branch, and for a few months rested on the sideboard in the 

the Murphys. Later, on the disbandment of the Long Branch 
Gun Club in 1884 in favor of the Hollywood Gun Club, the cup was put 
up for individual competition, so far as wecan gather ouly about 
three of the members ng able to put in an appearance and shoot 
for the cup. Among that number was the late W. D. Campbell, and 
he proved to be the winner. In order to realize es on the cup 
Mrs. Campbell handed it to Phil Daly, Jr., who offered to let it be shot 
for on his grounds at 20 live birds per man, $20 entrance, $100 bein 
taken from the purse to pay for the cup. It was originally 
that the shoot should be “class”: the cup and 25% of the purse to the 
winner, 50s to the second and 25 to the third. The date set was Sept. 
12, the hour named being noon. 

We were desirous of going down to Brancbport, the station for Elk- 
wood Park, by the t Atlantic Highland route, a route that 
gives one a deiigh sail down the and a railroad ride along the 
shore where the blue combers of the North Atlantic break with a roar 
within a short distance of the track. We were aware that the 12th 
was the day set for the third race between the Vaikyrie and the De- 
fender, and that the Monmouth, of the Atlantic Highland route, was 
in the habit of following the races, so that we were a littie doubtful as 
to whether a boat would run in connection with the train on that 
rning. To make sure, we tried to get Pier 8 North River by ‘phone 
on the llth, but the “Hello Lady” informed us that she couldn't raise 
them. She very kindly and patiently then tried to get the Bureau of 
Information at the Liberty street ferry; but she couldn't succeed in 
doing that, although the hour was only 12:30 P.M. As it seemed saf- 
est to go down to the last named place in person and make inquiries, 
we did so, finding a notice that told us that the Monmouth started at 
9A. M a eaten terior: the Hi; re 
passengers for races. Our inquiry as to whether we could go by 
that boat and make connections as usual with the train was answered 
in the affirmative. It was evidently all right. But what a difference 
in the morning. At the pier no one seemed to know quite where they 
were at. It was a case of first she would and then she wouldn't. One 
who had a ticket to Branchport and return asked at the 
gangway of the steamer if it was all right for that boat, and was told 
“Yes.” But when we went to buy our tickets, our money was refused 
and we were told that the boat was not going to carry any but ° 
geis te therace. That settledit. But in erence to a nice old gen- 
tleman who tried to explain the situation to us by saying, **We can’t 
do it to-day; we are limiting the number of our passengers. Yes, we 
stop at the Highlands to on poate let us point out how 
woefully he broke up his own case. In first place, tickets were 
still being sold to people who wanted to view the race, and, if the num- 
ber 


f 


8 


of our 


of was to be limited, would we have taken up more 
room those who were to be picked up at the Highlands? 
Asit was we took the 9:10 train on the Pennsylvania and found it as 


usual about as good a way to get to Branchport in comfort as any 
other. Arrived at Elkw Park we found that we were the first on 
C. E. Felton, of Chicago, being among our number. 

and the Height boys, George and Hart, Jr., accom- 
panied by their father, were the next to srrive, followed at a long in- 
Dr. J.G. Knowlton, of New York city; Fred 


z ot was fired in the cup race. The con- 
ditions had been changed so that it was made “one high gun” to take 
tries this meant that the winner would receive $60 
the cup. The birds were a lot of summer birds, not up to 
the standard of the four-han match birds provided on Aug. 30. 
Yet moderate as were the majority of the birds, only one man went 
straight, Edgar Murphy. By his score of 20 — Murphy won 
again the eee aoe of 1€83, and this time it is his for keeps. It 
should have been above that Murphy's score of 13 recorded in 
the shoot of April 14, 1883, was the highest score in the match. It is 
therefore very appropriate that he should once more win the trophy. 

H. Height was the first to retire, having lost his 2d, 4th and 7 
birds, the 4th bird falling dead out of bounds. Col. Felton, who was 
clearly out of a'l form, retired in the next round, having lost four 
birds—his i 5th and 8th—his 4th and 8th birds were dead out of 
bounds. Daly missed his ist and 4th birds, but shot along up to 
the end of the 13th round, when he had his bird go over the oe 
owing to one of the worst pieces of retrieving we have ever witn ; 
gross carelessness on the part of the man retrieving was alone re- 
sponsible for Daly's retirement at that time. Fred Hoey Soopees. out 
in the next round, having lost his ist, 6th and 14th birds, the latter 
dead over the fence. 

orete was the only straight at that time, Ballard, Ivins and Geo. 
Height all having two misses scored to them. Each man killing his 
last six birds the relative positions were unchanged, Murphy winnin 
as stated above He shot well and cleanly, the only real piece of luc 
enpertensed ty bin being his sixth bird; this was a driver from No. 1 
trap; it was full of , but was getting dangerously near the 
far ——— when the bird suddenly turned right round and flew 
— to the score, dropping dead fully 20yds. from the back 


Ballard did not shoot in quite such good time as on the 30th, but he 
made some excellent kilis, scoring his 12th bird with one of the longest 
second barrel kills we have seen for many a day. After his second 
miss he shot in much better shape, running 21 straight before he won 
the pot made up for second money as told below. Ivins was a little 
slow at times, but he also did some good work with his second barrel. 
He won a $1 miss-and-out shot after the big event, the score of which 
has missed connections. George Height tasted some of the bitterness 
of bad luck in live-bird shooting, losing his 5th and 11th birds, both 
dead out of bounds. He is a rattling good shot and should be partic- 
ularly well able to hold his own in the field with the best of them. 

The scores of the day are as foliows: 


Trap score type—Copyright, 1594, by Forest and Stream Publishing Co. 
ees 20 live birds, $20 entrance, one money, 30yds., every- 
we 


85412124313341444525 
TREAT TET &ECRHS HOON SO 
Edgar G Murpby...... eoveeeet®1222222211221221122—-0 
24215335234333523115 
ZAHNSHHRROHT A909 HRT 
Bland Ballard.............+.. 2120110111121221222 2-18 
83454115423532521154 
_— LIOKRTIYESAHTROA SNASHS SL 
George Height............... 1112e11111¢e21111111 2—18 
21531281113425351141 
HRHATISTRACATTAYIALOYS 
ere 112202V¥111112221111 1-18 
12214535435141 
: RT EARAHPTRATYA 
NG is cpcccncesvives 0222201211222ew 1 
4135414331255 
FTOHOVICCACLELS 
PRR BAY, Bocsscveccsccovse 022011121112ew —10 
2434114 
HRTICACL 
Hart Height, Jr.....ccccsess 2010e210w a 4 
42252453 
HAVPT ON 
Coi. C. E. Felton............ 2O2eVl2ew —4 


About the middle of the above shoot, when Ballard, Ivins and 
Daly had each missed two birds and were ically out of the race 
so far as any chance of the money or cup was concerned, the 
three above named made up a sweep of $5 extra on their respective 
scores. At the close of the 20th round, Hallard and Ivins were tied 
with 18 apiece, while Daly had retired at the end of the 13th round for 


the reasons given above. It was arran, to shoot off this tie miss- 
and-out. d won by killing 8 ht, Ivins letting a dead-easy 
incomer get away from him. 


Previous to the shoot for the cup, Ballard, Daly, George Height and 
Dr. J. G. Knowlton shot a sweep at 5 ae entrance, Height lost 
his first bird, dead out of bounds, but the o' three killed straight. 
The birds were only an inferior lot in this sweep, the majority of them 
being white birds and moderate flyers. As there was but one money, 
it was agreed to shoot off miss-and-out. When each man had killed 
seven or more birds, they to stop and commence the cup 
shoot, drawing down what was left of the $20 in the pot after the 


birds had been paid for, the price charged being the usual one of 25 
cents. The scores made in the Ballard-Ivins shoot-off and in the 
—_— sweep were as follows: 


No. 1: 
LSASHSLT cH 
~~ 2HS HA v LeHRARS 
IR abs cine evel 1112221-8 11112-5 AST 
52521155 
: LYOEAKRTL 
PURGE scccvescsesst BER LEE OF — suevsvees eoseses eevee 
TTYYS LHKACTA 
eee bsosnessebene 221225 22221227 
TN Te Leer TK 
ee snceunsenbne ‘ 21221-5 21212127 
TYTTO 
Da cnsivciscccsccscccee aese e1211-4 


se eeeeeeeeee 


Epwarp Bangs. 


Boiling Springs Gun Club. 


RUTHERFORD, N. J., Sept. 7.—The Boiling Springs Gun Club held its 
regular monthly shodt to-day, nine members shooting their strings in 
the club shoot, which was at 25 targets, shot in the following manner: 
15 singles, one man up, and 5 pairs. Scores were as follows, Paul 
and Richmond tieing for first place with 22 each: 


111111111111111 
11111100111111 
01111111111111 
10101001011000 
111101011011110 
001101010010001 
.111901111110111 
eosees +++ +110100101110101 
pevecevesescect seeeeeeeeeeesee- O10100101111111 
Other sweeps were shot as follows, all eve 











11 11 10 11 10—22 
11 10 11 11 11—22 
10 11 10 10 10—20 
01 01 O1 11 11—14 
10 11 11 10 01—18 
10 01 10 10 10—11 
10 11 10 11 11-21 
11 11 11 01 11-18 
10 11 11 10 10—17 
being at unknown 


angles except No. 8, which was 5 pairs, known angles: 

Events: 1234656 Events: 123456 

Targets: 101010102525 Targets: 10 10 10 10 25 25 
Richmond....... OD ni BB nn nc *  crccnsoncy Tae 0s’ ox. as 
eee S BW. FA BR cv cccccevee SB T 6 6 00 oe 
Lenone.......... 7 8.. .. 221 Jeanneret........ wa OV i oe 
Ne OS I eee 
i kacavsbess 9 9.... 2324 Frank....... eevee os 0d ce BD 0 os 
acresss nagar 910 5 921 24 


On Labor Day, Sept. 2, the club members shot a few sweeps at live 
birds, finishing up on targets. Scores were as follows: 





Live birds. No. 1: No. 2: No. 3: 
Abbott ........ sevecocces «+ +--O220212—5 ~~ 2201002—4 1221211222—10 
1110111—6 0112001—4 2110101110— 7 
eevccccccces 0220120—4 1022110—5 0011221020— 6 
pesecescesessose -0102122—5  O222002—4 ...,....... 
peponecneccnns ensscenenecconses 0102202—4 


At targets the scores were as follows, all events being shot at un- 
known angles: 


Events: 12345678 Events: 12345678 
Targets: 10 10 10 10 15 10 10 25 Targets: 10 10 10 10 15 10 10 25 
Lenone,... 7 8 8 412 7 618 Marvin.... 6 45 511 8 8.. 
Bee ence 8 BS SBT 6 OW Bee. cs B Bice oc 6c 0 20 
Haok,...0. 810 9 915 910 Pibesases: 0 9 91012 7 92 
Franks 9 910 ot a ae James. 


W. H. Hvok, Sec’y. 


Hingham Gun Club. : 


Hineam, Maas., Sept. 6.—The last regular monthly shoot of the 
gun club for 1895 was held on Turkey Hill grounds on Saturday last. 
This was the eleventh shoot of the year, and it speaks well for our 
club that 13 members put in an appearance and shot their scores of 50 
targets per man. Messrs. Howe, Higgins and Henderson have taken 
part in every one of the eleven shoots, while Messrs. Breen, Allison 
and Spalding have only missed one shoot. 

The class A medal goes to G. O. Henderson, the medal for class B 
being won by G. Otis Higgins. The following table shows the . 
tages of eight of the mem on April 19 and also on Aug. 31. It will 
be noticed that some remarkable advances were made during the in- 
tervening months: 

April 19. ang 81. 


April 19. Aug. 31. 
G. O. Henderson. — “ “o6s 


Lincoln..... + seeee BOS 





% ns... 76% 
Allison,.........++.70% 86% 8 in, a 80% 
HOW®, 2.00 00000020000 80% covccccccecte 50% 
The scores in the last club shoot were as follows: 
Class A. 
Henderson........ 01111111111111111111010011111111101111111111111111—46 
Pe pshsscnbs « «ee01011111111011110101111111110111101110111100111111—40 
es 01111011111110011110101111111111111110111111111111—43 
Pa scsacneeseen 10111111111011111111111101101111011011111111010101—41 
Allison..... ovcoves 12111111111111011011011111111111101111111110011101—43 
TOMES... . 6. 6 66 ¢e¢e011011101111111110111111101111111111111111111111111—46 
PRETEP.covces + «ee s20111111101010110111111111111111111111111101111001—42 
Class B. 
Loring..... eneceee 11111010011011011001110010011111101111111110111010—34 


Higgins...... eee -O1111111411011110011011121111111101011111111100010—38 
Spalding..........11010001111110111111111111111011111111111111100010—40 


ynard,.........01010000100111101010110111101001001101001101111000—25 
Sylvester, ...... .-.00100100100111110000100010010010100110111100001010—21 
Lincoln. .........+ 11011010111111100110111100111110110001110010110111—33 


Trap at Watson’s Park. 


Cxrcaco, Ill., Sept. 11.—The following scores have been made on 
these grounds during the past three days:— 

Sept. 9 —C. 8. Wilcox versus C. B. Dicks, 100 live birds per man, 
$100 a side; looser to pay for birds; Illinois State Rules to govern: 

C8 Wilcox.......... ee conse eeceseeses «#t019120000102000201211210—15 
1110221221211011201120222—21 
10220001 2122222122021 1200—18 
211222V2QLV2VV2V2III1221 21 —24—78 

« « -0202120221222112102010210—18 
2222220201 112012201222002—19 
1110121101112012300022222—19 
2100102111022102211022222~—19—75 

t. 10.—Chicago Shooting Club; medal! shoot, handicap allowance: 

A 


C B DICKS..........seeeceees evcvccees 













M J Eicb..... -.222011121011211—13+4-2—15 

Henry Ehlers . -101111121101112—13+-1—14 

J H Amberg.......... ee» «912222221001111—13+-0—13 
Sept. 11.—South Chicago Gun Club; live bird medal: 

LC Willard.......... eesceccese soveccees ocecesees 11121121222111222222— 20 

A W Reeves.. .-21121110102111111022—17 

Geo Sibley.... « -20221021012011211111—16 





Target medal, 30 empires per m: 


Geo Kleinman » -011111111110010111011110111111—24 





LC Willard..... .010101011011111110011010011011—19 
BW ROGER, socvevecsoveccescencvecsst 001111100010110110110011111101 —19 
Geo BRIEF. ocvcecscccovsecceccccccess «-101011111011010111100100110100—18 
In an extra at 25 targets, Willard scored 24, Kleinman 22 and Reeves 
18. RaVELRIGG. 


Trenton Gun Club. 


Trenton, N. J., Sept. 13.—The regular monthly shoot of the Trenton 
Gun Club was held at its grounds to-day, the shooting being all done 
from five traps. The club contest was for two badges, first and 
second. Theconditions were 30 targets per man, each man first shoot- 
ing at 15 for place. The men breaking 11 and over being in the first 
class, the men breaking under 11 in second class. Following are the 
scores: 


ge: For place: For Netae: 
E C Hutchinson.,...... oe eeee211111101111110—13 101110100101111—10 









Bc oscoccsee +++ -111101111110011—12 101000000110101— 6 
M D Hicks....... «»-111110110111110—12 110211110011100—10 
SD Wy PE coccsscscesous .111011001110111—11 101110110110101—10 
Second badge: For place: For badge: 
a) § 0 ” eseee. «eee+-010011111110110—10 111101111111111—14 
W Williams,...... .. .000110111101011— 9 111111110111101—13 
BET oceccnncnes .. .000110110111101— 9° 011110101111111—12 
ee ennseusse .- -011000100111011— 8 001111101101101—10 
E E Bainbridge... . .101100110010110— 8 101101010100101— 8 
E Ru seccescns . -101100101010101— 8 011011000001111— 8 
Smith..... eoceces ..-010011011001110— 8 001011010101100— 7 
D Wiilliams......... .. .000011101001010— 6 100001001001001— 5 
A WiISOD.........004000++0++000011010000010— 4 


The ties for the first badge were shot off in series of 10 targets. In 
the first series Hutchinson and Thomas scored 8 each to Hicks’s 6. In 
the second series Thomas ran right away from his . breaking 
9 to his4. The scores made in an extra sweep at py ~d aly 
follows: C. H. Allen 10, Carson, Taylor and Hicks 9, Hutchinson, 
Thomas, W. Williams and J. M. Allen 7, D. Williams and Kuser 5, 


Warren Gun Club’s Tournament. 


Warren, O., Sept. 7.—The Warren Gun Club held its second tourna- 
ment of the season on Sept.6and7. Toe rapid-fire system was used, 
and all shooting was at known traps, unknown angles. A total of 
3,635 bluerocks were thrown in the 25 events, North's electric pulls 
being used. The entrance to the various events ranged from 50 cents 
to $3, and the percent system governed the division of money. 
The weather was very oe before and during the shoot, 
and this undoubtedly kept — ooters from attending. B.A. Bart- 
lett, of the Burgess Gun Co. of Buffalo, N. Y., very kindly re an 
exhibition of fancy shooting, which’ was highiy enjoyed by all 


presen 
The following 31 shooters were present: Cleveland, O.—Upson, F. 
. Snow. . N. Y.—Bartlett. Lakewood, N. Y.—B. 
Graff, J. Graff, Houston. Meadville, Pa.—Johnson, Reisinger, Stein, 
Prenatt, Gundaker, Smith. Ravenna, O.—Flick, Williams, Morrow. 
Akron, O.—Hull, Cha) ungstown, O.—Weakland. Conneaut, 


pman. Yo 
O.—McAvoy. Niles, O.—Naylor, Clearfield, O.—Phili Warren, 
olland, Ner- 


O.—Sutcliffe, Ewalt, Schoonover, Jones, Craver, Biery, 
acher, Perkins. 

The following were the guns used: Parker 9, Remington 4, Win- 
chester 3, Greener 3, Lefever 3, Burgess 2, Colt 1, Scott 1, Claybrough 
1, New Baker 1, Belgium 1. 

The following is a brief summary of ten events taken at random, 

ving the three st scores in each event: 

No. 1, 15 targets, $2, 18entries: Upson and Black, 15; Hull, Gundaker 
and Reisinger, 13; Jones and Ewalt, 12. 

a No. 2, 20 targets, $2, 8 entries: Bartlett, 18; Houston and Stiles, 17; 

now, 16. 

No.3, 10 targets, $1, 18 entries: Upson, Jones and Prenatt, 10; Snow, 
Morrow and Stein, 9; Hull, Weakland, Biery and Schoonover, 8. 

No. 4, 15 targets, $2, 8 entries: Up3on, Bartlett and Houston, 15; 
Snow, 14; Stiles, 12. 

No. 5. 10 targets, 50 cents, 12 entries: Upson, 10; Gundaker and 
Ewalt, 9; Johnson, McAvoy, Black, Stein and Snow, 8. 

No. 6, 20 tar; , $3, 12 entries: Hull, 19; Snow and Upson, 18; John- 
son, Black and Weakland 17. 

No. 7, 15 $1, 22 entries: Upson, Hull and Black, 14; Ewalt, 13; 
Morrow, Snow and Johnson, 12. 
am ~_— targets. $1, 8 entries: Bartlett, 10; J. Graff and Houston, 9; 

pson, 8. 

No. 9, 20 $8, 12 entries: Black, 19; Upson, 18; Snow, Hull, 
Schoonover and Weakiand, 17. 

No. 10, 20 targets, $3, 12 entries: Upson, 20; Flick and Hull, 19; Ewalt 
17. H. B. Perxins, Jr., Sec’y. 


Guilford Gun Club. 


Guitrorp Center, N. Y., Aug. 28.—The scores made to-day by the 
members of the Guilford Gun Club for the seven prizes of loaded 
shells, donated for the Walsrode Powder Company by Dr. E. L. 
Tiffany, were as follows: 

Rev. Gottschalk (20) 16; Darling (26) 14; L. Burlison (27) 14; Curtis 
(30) 18; G. Richards (27) 12; Kinney (26) 11; W. Hall (28) 8; B. Gridley 
(27) 7; M. Burlison (30) 7; Alcott (25) 6; Burlison (25) 6. 

The numbers in brackets show the targets shot at by each man. 
Darling and L. Burlison, who tied for second prize, shot off the tie, 
Darling winning. Waps. 








PUBLISHERS’ DEPARTMENT. 


An Open Letter. 


Frevp Triats Cus, Organized 1878.—Brooklyn, N. Y., Sept. 
11.—To the Hazard Powder Co., No. 44 Cedar Street, N. Y. City: 
Dear Sirs—In reply to mine, your consignment of ‘‘Blue Ribbon” 
Smokeless came duly. Accept thanks for promptness, etc., and in 
accordance with your —, asking me to pass an opinion on same, 
would say: It gives me highest pleasure to say in my reply that I 
have given it quite a severe test. In comparison to the other nitro: 
of w I have used all but two on the market both in the field an 
before the traps, I can conscientiously and honestly say yours is fully 
up to the required standard in all-around quali and in the test 
gave me most perfect satisfaction; and I feel, from long and varied 

ces, qualified to pass judgment on the same. Let me here 
add, for twenty-five years I have used your black powder in prefer- 
ence to all others, solely from the fact that I found it always more 
reliable and superior to others, and believing this same standard 
quality of materials nod workmanship, which has your 
black powder’s reliability, will be carefully carried out in your new 
“Blue Ribbon” Smokeless Nitro. In conclusion will say to brother 
sportsmen: I don’t say that other nitros are not d—far from it— 
but simply uest they order 50 ur 100 shells with “Blue Rib- 
bon > or parekan® a@ can and load their own shelis, use them in both 
field and trap-shooting, and note all qualities, bury prejudices, and 
then say if I have over-estimated its good qualities. Believe me, 
sincerely yours, (Signed) Wasaineton A. Coster. 





Winchester Smokeless Cartridges. 


Tue new Winchester catalogue, No. 55, contains the following infor- 
mation with regard to the classification of smokeless rifieand revolver 


cartridges: 

“The smokeless cartridges enumerated below may be divided into 
two classes. In the one class are those cartridges in which black 
powder has been replaced with smokeless powder. In to 
meet the requirements of the guns for which b! ceooee car 
were intended, no attempt has been made to get additional velocity. 
The name of the black powder cartridge has been retained and the 
word ‘Smokeless’ added. The smokeless cartridge in point of excel- 
lence differs from_the black ed cartridge only in smokelessness 
and cleanliness. Velocity and penetration remain thesame. In the 
other class of cartridges may be numbered the .236 Navy, .25-35 Win- 
chester, .30 U. 8. Ar d .30 Winchester Smokeless. ‘I'hese are 
purely smokeless ensteldgen. The velocities obtained cannot be got- 
ten with black powder, nor have we been successfully able to use 
or alloys without metal patches. These are cartridges belonging en- 
tirely to the smokeless powder class and cannot be used with black 

wder. Their excellence is in high velocity and consequent flat tra- 
omry. The full metal patch gives great penetration. The soft nose 
oullet will — to give effects upon animal tissues very much 
greater than small caliber would otherwise enable.” 


E. C. Smokeless Rifle Powder. 


SPoRTSMEN will be glad to learn that the American “E. C.”’ Powder 
Company's smokeless rifle powder, which has heretofore been supplied 
to —_ cartridge companies only, will shortly be put upon the general 
market. 

The “E. C.”’ Company has recently made some large additions to its 
extensive plant at Oakland, N. J., designed pi to increase its 
facilities for supplying the demand for smokeless rifle and revolver 
ammunition. Large quantities of **E. C.” smokeless of the new brand 
are being loaded in cartridges of nearly every: caliber by the U. M. C. 
Co., and also by the Winchester, .22cal. short, .82 and .38 8. &. W. 

Most excellent results were obtained with the U. M. C. Co.’s .45.90 
smokeless cartridges on bear and elk Jast year in the Rockies by Mr. 
Geo. Work and Mr. L. Thompson, the well-known gentlemen amateur 
pigeon shots of New York, while in many shooting galleries .22cal. 
smokeless cartridges have entirely superseded black powder, the 
absence of smoke and fouling being a great advantage. 


Excursion Trip to Lake Superior. 


Tse Northern Steamship Company announces that their palatial 
a — — will —_ = — nd a a — a 
8 excursion trip to e Su r,at popular vin 
Buffalo Saturday, Sept. 14, 1895. While the service of the ship will be 
maintained at the high standard which has made it famous, there 
will be a great reduction in rates, and tickets will include meals, 
verths and all legitimate traveling expenses. On the up Ly stops are 
made not only at the usual ports of call, but also at Port Huron and 
Marquette, .,and on the down trip, leaving Duluth, Ashland, 
Houghton, Hancock and Marquette are visited, with opportunity at 
each point for going ashore and viewing these thriving cities. The 
Pictured Rocks of Lake Superior, most wonderful phenomena, can be 
seen on both going and returning trips. The ship will pass close 
enough to ~ ive an excellent view of these wonderful cliffs.— Adv. 


Tryon’s Catalogue. 


We have received from Edw. K. Tryon, Jr., the Philadelphia sport- 
ing dealer, a handsome catalogue of firearms and sportsmen’s 








ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


E. B. M., Easthampton, i ae ee tell me if there is arv 
law — a deer that has shot in Maine {o lig 
home on Long Island if he accompanies it? Ans. No. 











* Sepr, 21,31895.] 3 FOREST AND STREAM. 268 


it will give us great pleasure to forward a copy of our catalogue to any 

one who “goes a-fishing.” Some people charge for their catalogues, some 

charge for the postage, some charge for both. We are more than willing to 

give away our catalogues and prepay postage on them. No angler, after 

rt. 5 | |looking at the catalogue, can resist buying from us or from our trade- 

Pome: 3 OUTFIT customers all the fishing-tackle he can aftord to pay for. That is where wz 
NCLUDE A 


| SUPPLY OF THIS get back a good deal more than cost of catalogue and postage. 
PERFECTLY BLENDED 


cos TOBA CCS. ABBEY & IMBRIE, 


A 2oz.triel package sent post-pard for 25di 











Marburg Bros. , 
KW American Tobacco Co. Sectessor I 8 VESEY STREET, New York City 
Baltimore Md. 
—_—_ 
St WIT A HRSTE HRS HAS A7O RM SS... 
Sand Worms, 12c. per dozen. White or Blood ee 25c. per dozen. 

Iam with you cotta with lower pete: for Fishing Tackle. I oe by experience that putting down the No. C—Special lot of extra a nickel plated, raised pillar, made reels with click and drag, and 
prices and increasing the quality, increases my business every y: screw off oil cup, a. 58c.; 60yds., 68c. Psdyds., 78c ; 100yds , 88c.; .» 98e. 

One lot of Split Bamboo Fly and Bass Rods will be sold at eo. until allare sold. These Rods are eaders. 
nickel ee solid reel seats, beaded butts, silk wound. Extra tip. Complete in wood form and te neta eyas., ty ivd., Feiicanss Genin ant et say ye 106 > — —— 


give satisfaction. Lengths and weights of Fly Rodsare: 9ft , 6oz. 5 ptt = fee. 10ft , fons 
ass 


10¥6tt.., ne lift.,80z. Reel seats below hand. Lengths and weights of B ; A special lot of Trout Flies at 16c. per doz. Sent by mail, lc. per doz. extra for postage. 
by ial 08 wy et nrioo una ans: t. " fi eke a ao the at above —_ A special lot of Bass and Pickerel Spoons at 5c. each. Sent by mail, ic. extra for postage. 


H.—A special lot of hard rubber and nickel, raised pillar, multiplying reel, with balance handle and All kinds of Hollow Point best quality hooks, snelled to single gut, 10c. per doz.; double gut, 15c 
side eepring clic. 40yds.. 68c.; 60yds , 78c.; 80yds., 88c.; 100yds., 98c. Any ofthe above reels sent by mail | Per doz.; treble gut, 20c. per doz ; four-ply, 25c. per doz. Sent by mail, Ic. per doz extra for postage. 
receipt LG polae tnd ian. extra for postage. sort. braided linen reel lines on blocks, 40c.; 300ft. hand made linen reel lines on blocks, 9 thread, 38c 
B--Spaciel inset herd ruber and nickel, raised pillar, click reels, 40yds., 48c.; 60yds.,58c. Sent by | Sent by mail, 3c. extra for postage. 
-. = r ot 5c extra for postage. Brass box swivels, all sizes, Nos. 1 to 12, 15c. per doz. Sent by mail, 1c. per doz. extra for postage 


SEND 2c 2-CENT STAMP FOR 74 PAGE ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE AND SPECIAL LIST NO. 4. 


(Qnensrenings unt gorctock..) J. F. MARSTERS, 51. 53 & 55 Court St., Brooklyn. N. Y. 

“THREE IN ONE” ——— THE 

COMPOUND, sata yy 

An Oil for Guns and as “4 ba BURGESS GUN 

| Bicycles. :; | ad | i 
SS 7 rr 12-GAUGE REPEATING SHOTGUN. 

Latest. Quickest. Simplest. Safest 


IDEAL ACTION—Movement in Direct Line Between Points of Support. 






“"waval BOVuL 


REGISTERED. 







It Cleans Thoroughly, 
It Positively Prevents Bust, 


It Lubricates and Cannot Gum. 


Semple sent for five 2-cent stam i. A trial will 
convince the most skeptical. ‘actured by 


G. W. COLE & 00., 111 B’way, New York 
Sold by al! declem. 








Double Hits in 1-8 Second, 
Three Hits in 1 Second. 
Six Hits in less than 3 






LYMAN’S RIFLE SIGHTS. ee. “2 ae 
Sights an tha ahaa chooeer, and is camaaien for con- For Circular and Informa 
TAK he service, both at the trap and in the fon Ane 


Middleaeld, Conn. BURGESS GUN CO.. Buffalo, N. Y. 


Jnpezial H Fluid | oe eet 
YYCIUG te I To secure BETTER VALUE than any other 


STANDARD AMERICAN - MADE HAMMERLESS GUN 









Nature’s Disinfectant, agg Antiseptic and Germicide, gin tienes 
CONTAINS HIGH THERAPEUTIC PROPERTIES. HEALING, GLEANSING, SOOTHING. a FOREHAND ARMS CO. 
The Depetet Manton S50 Cos Wr West sith Strect, New York, June 3, 1°05, | 
peasant Seodorae: "> et na) Breetlane sunt aunties EEE Double-Barrel 


m Mr. Frank F. Dore, Chapel Street, New Haven, Conn.) 

Dear Sse: I sealre very reat oe in i Seueg Co mony to the efficacious manner in which your 
disinfectant does its work. wheve used it bo’ ennels and the house, and I consider it the most 
pleasant and most powerful disinfectant I = ever used, and shail recommend it to all my friends. 

Yours respectfully, FRANK FE. DOLE, President American Bull-Terrier Club. 


Used at National Cat Show, Madison Square Garden. To be obtained at all 
Druggists, Fifty Cents and One Dollar per Bottle, or of 


THE IMPERIAL HYGENIQUE FLUID C0., 61 Beekman St., New York. 


Send for Sample and Descriptive Circular. 


Hammerless Guns. 





FACTORY Paivk, $50.00. 


LOG CABINS; > $30. BD aeiit rte tient Sah ets 


Other Guns and Ammunition proportionately less than reguiar prices. 
By WILLIAM 8. WICKS. fend two-cent stamp for Spec’al Gun List, No. 601. 


NEW YORK: ForEST AND STREAM PUBLISHING Co., 318 Broadway. CH AS. a: GODFREY, 11 Warren Street. New York. 










THE J. STEVENS ARMS AND TOOL CO., 


P. 0. Box 4102. 


Our Latest 3 ’ 
sta lez CHICOPEE FALLS, MASS. a Ceee een 
s Send for Catalogue, free of charge. THE NEW IDEAL RIFLE. 


soso 25e2 MARLIN REPEATER, 


Made in .25-36, .32-40, .38-55 and .30-30 Marlin Smokeless. Regular and “*TAKE-DOWN” in all lengths and styles- 
Ji Only repeater with SOLID TOPS, SIDE EJECTION, and BALLARD BARRELS. 


THE MARLIN FIRE ARMS COMPANY, - - New Haven, Conn. 


Send fifteen cents and we will mail youya pack of best quality playing cards, special design. 
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HAVE YOU MONEY TO BURN? 
WE SELL SMOKE. 


That is all right for a cigar store advertisement, but will hardly do for us so we will 


stick to our old slogan, 


SHOOT BLUE ROCKS. 


That bas becn a winner because mcst cverybedy that shoots targets SHOOTS BLUE 


ROCKS thrown from our expert traps released by North’s Electric pulls. 


Have You Money to Burn? We Sell Smokeless Powder Cartridges. 


Fits in there al right avyhow. 


there were no more to win. 
Ask your dealer for them. 


The CHAMBERLIN CARTRIDGE & TARGET CO 


Cleveland, Ohio. 





THE DAVIS HAMMERLESS 


Rolla O. Heikes shot our nitro powder cartridges al 
ast year, and the reason he did not win any more first averages with them was because 


ALSO IMPORTED 
KAISER, PILSEN, 


# CULMBACH, ERLANGER, 
~AUGUSTINER, MUENCHEN, 
-FRANKENBRAU AND 
~NUERNBERGER BEER. 


FOR SALE AT ALL HOTELS AND GROCERIES. 
Fr.HOLLENDER &Co. 





CANVAS CANOES; 


HOW TO BUILD THEM. 


By PARKER B. FIELD. 
Price 50 Cents, 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


“Outside the Danger Line,” 


Mr. Wilmot Townsend's new dra » “Outside 
the Danger Line,” depicts a flock 0! ” proadbills 
alighting; and the study of action will readil _ 
recognized by observing gunners as true to the 
The scene is on a calm , when, with nothing to 
alarm them, the ducks ve concluded to rest 
2 while tar from shore. 


Pan So a being 16 —— Ehition limita 








FOREST AND STREAM PURLISHING OO. 
818 Broadway, New York. 





1S-t19 ELM ST,NEW YORK,SOLE AGENTS. 


TG 
Brief says so 
you may depend 





Has Best of Workmanship and Best of Material Throughout. 


SHOOTING QUALITIES UNSURPASSED IN ALL GRADES. 
Price Lists and descriptive circulars of Hammer and Hammerless Guns sent on application. 


N. R. DAVIS & SONS, 


‘® Soup in Borries Oniv~ @ 
<ELEPMONE NEW YORK BRANCH 682 4634 W.34mSr. 














FREETOWN, * . Massachusetts. THE SALMON FISHER. TT 71 
WOODCRAPFT. 27 “2demen| mama maoce, 


PORFRT AND RTREAM PTIRLISHING 








sirnrteneenrereneeseereneeseevrneeseenenresnenenresnenrrasrenevraneenerrateerrreerereen NNW 
FOREST AND SIREAM’S OUTDOOR SCENES. 


Orrrrereseererorees 


FROM ORIGINALS IN WATER COLORS AND OIL, PAINTED EXPRESSLY FOR THE FOREST AND STREAM, 








AS PREMIUMS. 


We have prepared as premiums a set of four beautiful 
and artistic reproductions of original paintings of realistic 


outdoor scenes. The art wor. is the best obtainable 


MiUdbddsddddsdddddd 


in New Yor:.; the pictures are rich in effect and are 
intended for framing. They are done in 12 colors, —_ 
The yacht race is from an oil painting; the others from 


water colors. The scenes are shown 1n the small cuts 


herewith. The plates are 143/ x 19in. The pictures 
are sent both to new subscribers and to old subscribers 
upon renewal, on the following terms: 
Forest and Stream one year and the four pictures, $5. 
Forest and Stream 6 months and any two pictures, $3. 





> If subscribing for 6 mos, designate by title the two 

HE’S GOT THEM. pictures desired. Single pictures will be sold separately, 
price $1.50 each, or the set, $5. 
postal money or- 
der 


Forest and Stream 


BASS FISHING AT BLOCK ISLAND. 


Remit by express or 


» Payable to 


Publishing Co., 
318 Broadway, 
New York. 


QUNMALAdLLdbAd ddd ddd ddd ddd ddiddd 


The pictures 
are sent by mail, 
postpaid, wrap- 

ped in tube. 

Copies of them 

. may be seen at 
" this and 
inspection is in- 


office, 





vited, 


JACKSNIPE COMING IN, VIGILANT AND VALKYRIE. 
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Fishing Tackle Manf’rs. Fishing Tackle Manufacturers. Fishing Tackle Manf’rs. 


uxt wer im a Pighing & Fly-Making|APERFECT TACKLE BAG 


TROUT FOR TROUT, BASS, SALMON, Etc. |.) (7 fishermen 
FLIES, By J. HARRINGTON KEENE. 


8 the best of its kindever gottenup. Itis just what 
@ man wants when he takes a trip “a-fishing bent.” 

24c. a Doz. FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 
Send us 20c. for an Assorted Sample Doz, 818 Broadway, New York. 


It auseful bag on any trip. Made in twosizeso 1 
THE H. H. KIFFE €O., seramLiennD T80p 


best grain leather: 

12-inch, $4.50; 13-inch, $6; and 13-inch, 
full brass frame, $7.50. 

523 Broadway, - - New York. «or or a oo ait Xe 

Tackle catalogue sent free on application. Nw“ 

oer 0 oo oe 
BFP OMe gs 2997 Fulim Sy NY. 
3 pe a? 


LIVE FISH BAGS, 30, 36, 42 inches, in which 
»® os ee 
ee oe C FISHING - TACKLE. 

































by mail. 
OUR RODS. 


Bethabara, Lancewood, Double Enamel Split Bam 
boo and everything else good. 


OUR TACKLE. 
Fish Takers and Medal Takers. 
Send five 2-cent stamps for complete catalo,ue. 
A. B. SHIPLEY & SON, 
503 Commerce 8t., Philadelphia. 


you can keep the fish alive all day. 40, 50, 60 cents 
Send cts. in stamps for r10-page illustrated catalogue. 








It will wind up the 
line a hundred times 
as fast as any other 
seal in the world. It 





























HEST GRADE TACKLE. 


. el in _ PRICES QiGHT. Catalogue npon appli- 
The i ea tion. S. WESTWOOD & SON. Wilmette. 
Little ever get slack line 
with it. It will save 
Finger more fish than any 


‘geeeeoncooess 


© A Big Catch 


is an everyday matter with the 


Bristol 
Steel Rod 


It is more durable, more @ 
elastic, more lifelike and @ 


9! 

‘ ’ 
$ ° 
® e 
® 

© tougher than any other rod. 

$ ; 
® 

©® w 

® 

® 

® 

by 


1 reel. Manipula- 
tirely by the hand 

that holds the rod. 

YAWMAN & ERBE, 


mention this paper. Rochester, nY 








ATALOCOGUE 
or GUNS ano 
SPORTING GOODS 






YALL oF ExTRA FINE QUALITY. 


Gg PLETE 





“WRITE FOR CATALOGUE TO THE- 


UNITED STATES NET & TWINE CO.4% SILK 
316 Broapway, New York. 
Line NES 6 


AGENT For B, C. MILAMS’ Good Trout Flies,2vc 









UNUSUALLY LOW PR ICE 
SEND 2-CENT STAMP FOR COPY. 


E. C. MEACHAM ARMS CO., ST- Louis, The spring of the rod hooks 
oS eeeeegeeecateeet nev 


the fish. 








Brk—EHarts. 

















Celebrated i? Trout Flies." WEIGHTS, 610 11 ots o Bond 
= elebrate | oz. ey ju styles, for kin sof shing ma 
P eat can will insure any sh 2 ee ae i - Kentucky Reels. snit you. 60c_per doz., for beautiful illustrated catalogue. 
trout in a few hours’ fishing in either stream or lake. Post 





Can be sent by m il. 
URQUHART CHEMICAL CO., P. O., Box 101, Seattle, 
Wash. Once used you will never be without them. 


NO CHARGE IF WRONG. 
LOW CHARGE IF RIGHT. 


We Made a Gun Stock for a Man out 
in Nebraska the Other Day. 

He Said that the Best Evglish or 
French Stocking Did Not Compare 
with Ours. 

We Have Turned Out the Finest Jobs 
of Repairing on Guns Ever Done in 
America. 

Mr. F. P. Stannard, Who Has Charge 
of Our Shops, Is Not Surpassed as a 
Practical Workman on High Grade 
Joos. 

We Are Still in the Lead in Choke 
Boring, Stock Making, Stock Bending 
and General Repair Work. 

Try Us Once If You Want Any Work 
Done. There is One Interesting Thing 
About It. 


NO CHARGE IF WRONG. 
LOW CHARGE IF RIGHT. 


Uegenssllaar 


111 to 116 Michigan Av., - CHICAGO. 


THE HORTON MFG. CC., 
Sristo!, Conn., U. S. A. 


ieee 


FREE 


Our Special Gun Catalogue is now 
ready. Send for it and see our low 
prices for High Class Sporting Goods 


J. B. SHANNON & SONS, 


Hardware, Guns and Fishing Tackle, 
1020 Market Street, Philadelphia. 


JOHN B. MacHARG; JR., 


Rome N. WY. 





YAY 
FIREARMS, FISHING TACKLE, BICY- 


Ee 
COLES, TENTS, LAWN TENNIS, MUSICAL 


INSTRUMENTS; SPORTING GOODS, &c. Illustrated Catalogue, with low cash prices, sent on application to Sis 
mentioning FOREST AND STREAM. woe JAMES H. FisK, 163 Adams 8t., Chicago, ill. 
XY nr 


The I-D-L Steel Collapsing Landing Net. 
a is the lightest Collapsing Net made. 

No. 1 3 * Bass, with 30in. Bamboo Staff. Weight, 
80z. ice, without =. $1 25. 

No. 2° For Trout, with 12in. Handle. Weight, 4oz. 
Price, without Net, $1.00. 

;ALL DEALERS HANDLE THEM. 
A. F, ine & Bro., Manufacturers, 
93-197 Halsey St., Newark, N. J. 
Send for Catalogue. 





If those Illinois duck shooters, who were arrested 
for duck shooting before sunrise, and who pleaded 
ignorance of the law but were fined, had consulted 
the Cinide Laws in 
Brief they would have 
known all about the 
sunrise and __ sunset 

clauses; and the 47z¢/ 
at 25 cents would have been a better bargain than 
the early morning ducks at $10 apiece. 

It is foolish to give the didn’t-know-it excuse 
when there is such a reference book as the Arzef, 
comprehensive, clear, accurate, covering all game 
and fish laws of all States, and to be had of one’s 
local dealer in sportsmen’s supplies (25 cents) or by ad eal 
mail from Forest aND STREAM. 


How to Breed, Exhibit and 
“Asumont.” Cloth, ee 


This is the standard comprehensive work on the 
olin It gives all that is required for the care of 
dogs, and is up to date. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO.. 
$18 Broadway, New York. 


Maker of best 


FLIES AND BAITS OF ALL KINDS. 


Send for Catalogue of Sportsmen’s Supplies, 
Feathers of All Kinds 
WANTED. 


PALMER’S SET-LINE SNAP. 


Pp 


A perfect snap to secure outlines to the main line 
Cheap, durable—and just what all fishermen want for 
set-line fishing. Send 10c. in stamps for five samples. 


Address G. E. PALMER, Elmira, N. Y. 


i ONCE TRIED, 
ALWAYS USED. 


The Boyd Shell Box 

and Revolving Seat. 

Good in hunting or fishing. 
Send for circular. 















JAS. BOYD, 
S42Iglehart St, St. Paul, Minn. 


A full line of 
Coulars, Sporting and Athletic Goods. 
JOHN WOOD, JR., 
76 Washington Street, - Boston, Mass. 


ie Gun Gotelomme ever issued sent on roe 








When writing tell them thai you 


saw the ad. in “Forest and Stream.” | When writing tell them that you saw the ad. in “Forest and Stream.” 












Orange “Extra” Sporting. 


ERA Goe sh IEL etait 


Sei RM LL Berni 





eyes 
eee AS! 
arab aa) 


tate ORLEANS 
CL Re oo 
SMOKELESS POWDERS 





Orange “Extra’’ Sporting. 


im DY PONT’S 102. 
GUNPOWDER, 


Du Pont’s 
SMOKELESS POWDER. 


The Safest, Strongest, Quickest and 
Cleanest Nitro Powder in 
the World. 


LOADED SAME AS BLACK POWDER 
Directions on Every Wrapper. 


Du Pont's Rifle 
Du Pont's Choke Bore 
Du Pont’s Trap Powder 


Marked V.G. P. Strong, Clean and Quick. 
Du Pont’s Eagle Ducking 
Du Pont’s Crystal Grain 


Sznp PosTaL For CaTALoGuE. 


E. |. DUPONT DE NEMOURS & CO., 


32 Pine Street, New York. 


JOSEPH  GILLOTT’S 


STEEL PENS. 
GOLD MEDAL, Paris Exposition, 1889, 
And the Chicago Exposition Award. 


THE MOST PERFECT OF PENS. 


A BETTER COCKTAIL AT HOME THAN IS 
SERVED OVER ANY BAR IN THE WORLD. 
ALL READY FOR USE AND REQUIRES NO MIXING. 

















Cocktails. 


MANHATTAN, 
MARTINI, WHISKEY, 

| HOLLAND CIN, TOM C°N, 
\ VERMOUTH., and YORK. 


For the Mountains, 
Camping Party, | 
Yacht, Picnic, 

Fishing Party, 
) Summer Hotel, 


H orth eSeashore. 
' 


We guarantee these 
Cocktails to be made of 
| absolutely pure and well 
| matured liquors,and the 
| mixing equal to the best 
‘| cocktails served over 
any bar ip the world. 






MANHATTAN 


Connoisseurs agree 
| that of two cocktails 
| made of the same mate- 
rials and proportions,the 
one which is aged must 
be the better. 





Prowed & Betoed by 


For sale on the Dining 
and Buffet Cars of the 
1 principal railroads of the 
| sJnited States. 


a Avoid \mitations. 
For sale by all Druggists and Dealers, 


G. F. Heublein & Bro., Sole Proprietors, 


39 Broadway, New York; Hartford, Conn, 
and 20 Piccadilly, W. London, England, 








WM. MILLS & SON'S” 
STANDARD BRAIDED LINES. 


Braided — on 50-Yard Blocks, Two Connected. 


Sizes C E F G H 
$5.00 $4.0 $38.30 $2.70 $2.00 $2.00 per 10 yards. 


Braided Silk Dressed Minnow Casting Line on Metal Spools. 


E F G H 
$3.90 $38.00 $2.30 $2.30 per 100 yards. 
1.90 1,60 1.25 1.25 per 50 yards. 


Standard Imperial Fly and Bait Line. 


tee Se Be eSB mee 
 Seapeneeheeseewebanee per yar 
Double Tapered........... 9 8 7 ” per yard. 


These Standard Lines have never been equalled for quality Have taken medals and 
special prizes wherever exhibited. 


WM. MILLS & SON, 
7 Warren Street, - - - - New York 


310 THOS. J. CONROY, 310 
Fine Fishing Tackle and Camping Goods 


RADE MA R - 310 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


* Rubber Click Reels, 
Hercules Waterproof Fly Lines, 
Metal Center| Waterproof Fly Lines, 
Patent Soring Fly Book, 


Silver King Reels! 
net iNG NOS _Siver King Lines. 


World Renowned Leaders and Flies. 
Acknowledged to be the best in use. 





Established 1830. 


Patent Rubber Multiplying Steel Pivot 
Reels, back sliding click (steel spring and 
ratchet) with patent adjusting pivot cap. 
These reels can be procured at the lead- 
ing Fishing Tackle stores. All genuine 
reels bear my name. 

I do not sell at retail. 


JULIUS VOM HOFE, 














leather. Price 25c. per box. 





DAME, STODDARD & KENDALL 


374 Washington Street, _- 


Harrison’s Best Sproat 


On es or Gut Loop. 


Boston,iMass. 


FIRST PRIZE, The ‘* Neverbreak’’ Hard Braided 
Ct locos fe on 
oO World's Pair, Chicago, 1893.) tyes was bass casting line, $3.50 per hundred yards, 
a 5 
eo a If you are going to fish in salt water, we 
; 4 have rods, reels, lines and hooks made for 
= tii that special purpose. 
. ie — |W 
S bs ) z If you are going to Maine or the Adiron- 
pl = Sm Siacks, our rods, reels, lines, flies and leaders 
co <6 ee nN cannot be excelled. 
oe no Ee 
a ad ‘ 
" es Be < & If you are going bass fishing,we have tackle 
a Be 58 | 7 30! every kind adapted to the sport. 
> sq we Y § A full line of sportsmen’s moccasins. 
a |F Fa) oe = “Moccasine” will waterproof and preserve the 
O° = .erp ] 
S Ps 
~ 
= 


Catalogue on application. 













- WE WANT 


GOLDEN SCEPTRE 


SMOKING TOBACCO. ' 


All the talk in the world will not convince you 
so quickly as atrial that it is almost Perfec- 
tion, We will send on receipt of 10 centsa 
sample to any address. Prices of Golden 
Sceptre, 1 Ib., $1.30; 1-4 Ib., 40 cents, postage 
_ paid. —CATALOGUE FREE— @ 


Sunpaue, 159 Fulton St., N.Y. City. 


Manufacturers of Fine Fishing Rods & Tackle 


SNELLED HOOKS, LEADERS, MINNOW GANGS and FLIES. 
NEW CATALOGUE (profusely illustrated) of all grades Fishing Tackle, Rod- Ma- 
kers’ Supplies, Reels, Fish Hooks, Silk Worm Gut, Flies, Artificial Baits and_averv 
requisite for anglers. Anglers, send 10 cents in stamps ‘for large catalogne. (Pleag. 
deduct amount from your first order.) STRADE PRICES AND DISCOUNT SHEET TO DEALERS, 
CHARLES PLATH &SON, 130 Canal Street (Near the Bowery), New York 
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Ammunition, etc. 


SMOKE > LESS 
SHOOT MORE 


Ta oe DTRAPSHOTSOFTHIS 
eo ee 
WHENTHEYSHOT 


HAZARD 
GUNPOWDER 


GEDTHEPRIZ ESORT: 
GAMEANDHAVEURGEDUSTOTRY OURHAND AT 


SMOKELESS 
POWDER 


eee Ae euc ED 
THELATESTANDBESTO 
NOWOFFERUN DEROUR 
TRADEMARK 


“BLUE RIBBON” 
BRAND 


METHING 
WHICHISAHEADOFALLOOMPETITION. 


For diagram card and descriptive circulars, write 


THE HAZARD POWDER CO, 


44, 46 & 48 Cedar St., New York Gity., 


OR — OFFICES: 


R. 8. WADDELL, Cincinnati, Ohio. 
F. J. WADDELL, see . " Chattanoo Tenn, 
E. 8. RICE, Agent, - 7 

w. ae Agent, - Bt. Louis, Mo. 
H. P. COLLINS, t, - - Baltimore, Md. 
J. F. SCHMELZER & SONS, Agents, Kansas City,Mo. 


“Agents and dealers in every prominent market 
WILKIE’S aa CASTING REEL. 


By a haif turn of the cam 
beneath hande either back- 
ward or forward the gears 

are enga, or di ed, 
thus instantly sens S the 
reel from multiple or fr 
running or the- reverse. 
Simplest mechanism’ ever 
de . Theinveuator would 

7) like to enter into communi 
—=/ cation with a party who 
would undertake the manu- 
facture of this reel. T. WrLxk1z, 225 Bowery, N.Y. -- 


With Fly-Rod and Camera. 


Price 85.00. For sale at this office 


PETER MOLLER’S 


Norwegian 


COD LIVER OIL. 


Vite ae a 
ats 














Sweetest, Soundest, Best and of Absoluie Purity 


Put up in flat, oval bottles, sealed and dated. All druggists 


W. H. Schieffelin & Co., New York, 


~ Sole Agents for the U. S. and Canada. 


FOR THE PIPE, THE PIPE. 


KS} 1 K0) aa: 


NORTH CAROLINA 








pea of the Pipe 


Should try this famous old brand, 
pronounced by many the very best. 
Packed in tin foil and canvas 
pouches 








Regulates supply of oil to a drop. Does net leak. 
Cushman & Denison, 172 9th Ave, HM. ¥. 








